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P R O L O G U E, 



r^OU^D tBo/e, fwbo never irfiit conceive the f^weat^ 

^ l^he toil required to make a play compleat \ 

^hiy*dpard9ny^or incoufage alMkelt €^»^<d 

Pretend to^beiuttoiefahlj^ood. 

Plot, nvit, and humour^ s hard to meet in om, 

'dad yet without *em all-^^alts i^m\ly done : 

One wit perhaps, another humour paints ; 

A third dejignsyou nuelly hut genius wants ; ^ 

A fourth hegint nuith fire — but, ah! H n^talt too hold 

it^ faints* 

A modern hard, wkf late adorned the hajs, 1 

l^/e mufk uehan^d his fame to envfdpraifty Jl 

Was ftiU'^fi^d'to'nuant his judgment mofi in pUyS. 'J. 
^befe, he too $ften^fofend, required thtpain^ 
Andfironger'fbrces of,a vigrous brain: 
^ay, even Mter^d plays ^ like old houfes niendedt 
Coft little kfsfhnnrne^, he/ore they* re ended I 
At Uaft, our ^author finds the experience true, 
l^or equal pains had made this wholly nevj : ^ 

And tho* the nzaiej/eems old, the fcenes willjhow 
That 'tis, in faH, no more the fame, than now 
/«» V Chatfworth ;/, what ^twasjome years ago* 
Pardon the holdnefs, that a play footC d dare. 
With works of fo much vjonder to compare: 
But as thatfabrick^s antient nvalls or wood t 

J9^ere little vnorth, to make this new one good; 
So of this Play, nue hope, 'tis underfiood. 
For tho* from former {otntifome hints he draws ^ 
T he ground-plot* s ^wholly changed from vjhat it ivas: 
Not but he hopes you* II find enough that's ne*w. 
In plot, in perfons, «wit, and humour too : 
Yet ivhat's not his, he onvns in other's right. 
Nor toils he nov; for fame, but your delight. 
If that's attain' d, what*s matter whofe the play's % 
Applaud the fcenes, and fir ip him ofthepraife* * 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
rhe PAR K. 

Enter ClerimonC and AtalU 
CLERIMONT. 



__ R. Atallt your very humble fervant. 

At. O Clerimntt fuch an adventure, (I was juft go* 
ing to your lodgings) fuch a tranfporting accident ! ia 
fliort, I am newpoficively iix'd in love for altogether. 

Cler. All the lex together, I believe. 

At, Nay, if thou dofl not believe me, and (land my 
friend, I am ruin'd pad redemption. 

Cler, Dear Sir, if 1 (land your friend without be- 
lieving you, won't that do as well ? But why (hou'd you 
think I don't believe you ? 1 have feen you twice in love 
within this fortnight ; and it wou'd be hard indeed to 
fappofe a heart of fo much mettle could not hold out a 
third engagement. 

At, Then to beferiousin one word, I am honourably 
in love ; and if fhe proves the woman I am fure ihe maft, 
will pofitively marry her. 

Cler. Marry I O degenerate virtue ! 

At, Now will you help me ? 

Cler. bir, you may depend upon me : But that I may 
be the better able to hnt you a\\ t^vvcv^^ \^ ^x^«t 

7; pray give me Jeave firft to alk a c^^fiuftU w W^' 

vrhMtis this Aonourafale lady's TSaittc \ 
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Au Faith, I don't know. 

Cier. What are her parents ? 

At. I can't tell. 

Cler. What fortune has fhe ? 
. At. I4on*t know. 

Cler. Where docs fhe live ? 

At. I can't tell. 

CUr. A very concife account of the perfon you dc/ign 
to marry. Pray, Sir, what is't you do know of her ? 

At. That I'll jtell you! Coming yeft^rday^/rom Green' 
^wicb by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whofe lovely 
freight was-cne Angle lady, and a fellow in a hand* 
fome livery in the flern. When I came up, 1 had at £rft 
refolv'd to.afe the privilege oi tha element, ^ and bait her 
with waterman's wit, till I came to the Bridge : But as 
foon as fhe faw me, inftead of turning her head afide, or 
cramming her hoods in her mouth to raife my curiofity, 
/he very prudently prevented fny defign ; and as I pafs'd, 
bow'd tome With an humble bluili, that fpoke at once 
fuch fenfe, fo juil a fe^r, ^.od mode%, as puc the loofeil 
of my thoughts to rout. And when fhe found her 
fears had mov'd into me manners, the cautious gloom 
that fat upon her beauties, difappear'd ; her fpaiklin^^ 
eyes refum'd their native fire ; flie look'd, flie fmil'd, 
Ihe talk'd, while difFufive charms newfir'd my heart, 
and gave my foul a foftnefs it never felt before* 
To be brief, her converfation was as charrqing as her 
perfon, both cafy, unconllrain*d, and fprlghtly : But 
then her limbs ! O rapturous thought! The fnowy 
down \ipon the wings of unfledg'd love, had never half 
that foftnefs. 

Cler. Raptures indeed. Pray, Sir, how came you fo 
well acquainted with her limbs ? 

At. By the moft fortunate misfortune fure that ever 
was: For as we were fhooting the bridge, her boat, by 
the negligence of the waterman, running againft the piles, 
Wasover-fet; out jumps the footman to take care of a 
iingle rogue, and dovyn went the poor lady to the bottom. 
My boat being before her, the ftream drove her, by the 
help of her clothes, towards me ; at fight of her I plung'd 
in, caught her in my arms, and with much ado fuppoi ted 
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her till my waterman puU'd in to (ave us. But the charm-*>« 
ing difficulty of her getting into the boat, gave me a 
tranfport that all the wide water in the Thames had not 
power to cool : for. Sir, while I was giving her a lift 
into the boat, I foand the floating of her clothes had 
left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as new-born Venus 
riling from the fea. 

Cltr. What an impudent hanpinefs art thou capabib 
of! ' ' 

At, When (he was a little recovcr'd from her fright, 
fhe began to enquire my name, abode, and circumftances^ 
that ihe might know to whom {he ow'd her life and 
prefervation. Now, to tell you the* truth, I durft mSsit 
truft her with my real name," left . fhc ihould from 
thence have difcover'd that my father was now adlually 
under bonds to marry me to another woman; fo faith- 
I ev'n told her my name was Freeman^ a Gloucefterfiire 
gentleman, of a good efcatf, juft come to town about 
2^ Chancery fuit. Befides, I was unwilling any acci- 
dent fliould let my father know of my being yet in 
England, left he fiiould find me out, and force me t» 
marry the woman I never faw (for which, you know 
he commanded me home) before I have time to. pre- 
vent it. 

Cler. Well, but cou'd not you learn the lady's name 
all this while ? 

-^/. No 'faith, fhe was inexorable to all intreaties: 
only told me in general terms, th«it if what I vow*d to 
her was fincere, fhe wou'd give me a proof in a few days 
what hazards Ihe would run to requite my fervices ; fo, 
after having told her where (he mirjit hear of me, I faw 
her into a chair, prefs'd her by the cold rofy fingers, 
kifsM 'cm warm, and parted. * 

Cler, What I Then you are quite off ofiiiie lady, \ 
fuppofe, that yoii made an acquaintance with in the 
P^ri la ft v/eek. 

At. No, no; not fo neither : one's my Jimoy all 
pride and beauty : but this my Fenusy all life, love, 
and foftnefs. Now, what I beg of thee, dear Cleric 
mont^ is this : Mrs. Juno^ as 1 told you, having done me 
the honour of a civil vifit or- two at my own lodgings, I 
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Auft needd bolrow thine to entertam Mrs. Finut^ in ;; 
for if the rival goddeifes ihoald meet, and clafh» yo« 
know there wou'd be the devil to> dabetween them. 

Ckr. Welly Sir, my lodgines are atyour fervice ? But.: 
yoa muft be very private and fober, I can tellyon^;- for, 
my landlady's a Prtfyurimn. $ if (he fufpeAs yoOr deiigo,, 
you're blown up, depend upon't. 

At. Don't fiear, I'll^be ascacefalas a guilty coafeience :: 
B 01 I want immediate po^ffion; for I ezpe£l to hear 
from her every moment, and have already direded her 
to^ fend thither. Pry thee come with me.. 

C/ir. 'F^thy you maft excufe me ;. I expe£l (erne la- 
Jies in the Park that I would not mifs of for an empire x. 
But ypndcr's my fervant, he (halleondudlyou.. 

Jt. Very good< ! that will do as well then : I'll fend( 
my man along with him to exped. her commands, and 
call me if ihe fends : And in the mean time I'll e'eo go. 
home to mji own lodgings.: for to tell you the truth,. 
I expedba fmall meflage there from my goddefs^ imperial. 
And- 1 am not (b much in love wiih my new bird in the* 
bufh, as to let t'other fty out of my hand for her.. 

CiiT. And pray. Sir, what name does your goddefs^ 
imperial, as you call her, know you by ?. 

At. O, Sir,, with her t pafi for a man of arms, and 
am call'd Col. Stand/afl ; with my new £ic.e, JobnFru^ 
man^ kA Flatland Hall^ £fq ; but time fli^^ I muft leave 
you. 

Cler. Well, dear uf/o/A I'm yours ■ G eod luck %^ 
YOU, \E9dt At.] What a happy fellow is^this, that owes, 
his fuccefs with the women purely to his ioconftancy? 
What a blockhead am 1, to taint my inclinations with 
virtue, when I have fomany daily examples before my 
eyes, of peojAe's being ill tts'd lor their iincerity? Here 
comes another too al'moft as happy as he, a fellow that's 
wife enough to be but half in tave,, and make hi^ wholfr 
life a fludied idlenefs. 

Enter Carefo^.. 

Cler. So, Carelefl! you're icondant, I (ee, to your 
morning's faunter. Well ! how /land matters ? I hear 
Grange things of tliee; that after having rail'd at mac-^ 
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f Uge all thy life, thou haft refolv'd to fall into the nooie 
at lad. 

Cart. I don't fee any great terror in the noofe, (a» 
you call it) when a man's weary of liberty : The liberty 
of playing the fool, when one's turn'd of thirty, is not 
of much value. 

Cier. Hey-day ! Then you begin to have nothing iit 
your head now, but fettlements, children, and the maia 
chance ? 

Care. Ev'n fo faith ; but in hopes to come at 'em too^ 
I am forc'd very often to inake my way thro^ pills^ 
elixirs, bolus's, ptlzans, and gallipots. 

Cl^r. What, is your miftrefs an apothecary's widow I 

Care. No, but (he is an apothecary's ihop, and keeps 

for 

fays to be a moment in lude. and peri 
bed lin'd with poppies ; the black boys at the feet, that 
the healthy employ to bear flowers in their arms, (he 
loads with diafcordium^ and other ficepy potions ; her 
fweet-bags, iaHcad of (he common and ooenfive fmells 
of mufkand amber, breathe nothing but the more 
modi fh and falubrious fcents of hart's horn, rue, and 
aiTafcecida. 

Cler. Why, at this rate, (he's opiy fit to be the con- 
fort of Hippccrates. But pray what c^ber charms has this 
extraordinary Lady ? 

Care. She ha^ one, Tom^ that a man may relilh with- 
out being fo deep a phyfician . 

Cler. What's that I 

Care. Why, two thoufand pound a year. 

Cler, No vulgar beauty, I confefs, Sir; but can'ft 
thou for any confideration throw thyfelf into this hof- 
pital, this box of phyiick, and lie all night like leaf* 
gold upon a pill. 

Care. O, dear Sir, this is not half the evil ; her humour 
is as fantallic as her diet; nothing that is EngUJh mull 
come near her ; all her delight is in foreigt> imper- 
tinences : Her rooms are all ^ Japan or Perfia^ herdrefs 
Indian^ and her equipage are all monilers : The coach- 
man, came over with his hoifcs, both from Ru/pa-^. 
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(Flanders arc too common) the reft of her trim arc 3 
inottly crowd of blacks, tawny, olives, feulamots, 
and pale blues : In ihort, (he's for any thing that comes 
from beyond fea ; her greateft monfters are thofe of her 
own country ; and '(he's in love with nothing o'this fide 
the line, but the apothecaries. 

Ckr, Apothecaries quotha ! why your fine Lady, for 
aught I fee, is a perfect dofe of folly and phyfick ; in a 
month's time (he'll grow like an antimonial cup, and a 
kifs wSjbbe able to work with you. 

C^z^rV^iput to prevent that, Tom^ I defign upon the 
wedding-day to break all her gallipots, kicfk the doftor 
down ftairs, and force her, inftead of phyfic, to take a 
hearty meal of a fwinging rump of boil'd beef and carrots, 
and fo 'faith I have told her. 

Cler. That's fomething familiar : Are you fo near matt 
and wife ? 

Care. O nearer, for I fometimes plague her till fhe 
hates the very fight of me. 

Cler. Hal ha! very good ! So being a very trouble- 
fome lover, you pretend to cure her of her phyfick by a 
counter poifon. 

Care, Right ; I intend to fee a doftor to prefcribe her 
an hour of my converfation to be taken every night and 
morning; and this to be continued till her fever of 
averfion's over* 

Cler. An admirable recipe ! 

Care, Well, Tom^ but how ftand thy own affairs ? Is 
Clarinda kind yet ? 

Cler. Faith I can't fay fhe's abfolutely kind, but (he's 
pretty near it ; for fhe's grown fo ridiculoufly ill-hu- 
mour'd to me of late, that if fhe keeps the fame airs « 
week longer, I am in hopes to find as much eafe from 
her folly, as my conftancy would from her goodnature 
—but to be plain, I'm afraid I have fome fecret rival 
in the cafe ; for women's vanity feldom gives them 
courage enough to ufe an old lover heartily ill, till they 
are firll fure of a new one, that they intend to ufe better. 

Care. What fays Sir Solomon? He is your friend I 
prefumet 

Cltr. Yes, at Icaft I cau make him fo when I pleafe : 
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There is an odd five hundred poand in her fortune, that 
^^as a great mind (hou'd ftick to his fingers, when he 
payi%i the reft on*t ; which I an afraid I muft comply 
with, for flxe can't eafily marr^y without his confent. And 
yet Ihe's fo alter'drin her behaviour of late, that I fcarcc 
know what to do— Pr'ythee take a tarn and advife me. 
Cart, With all my heart. [Exeunn 

The SCENE thanges to Sir Soloifton Sadlife'/ Hou/ey 
Enter Sir Solomon, tind Supple his man. 

Sir Sol. Sufpkj doft not thou perceive I put a great 
confidence in thee ? I trull thee with my bofom fecrets. 

Sup, Yes, Siri 

Sir Sol, Ah, Supple ! I begin to hate my wif(^— but be 
fecret. 

Sup, I'll never tell while I live. Sir. 

Sir SoL Nay then I'll truft thee further : Between 
thee and I, Supple, I have reafon to believe my wife hates 
me too. 

Sup, Ah! Dear Sir, I doubt that's no fecret; for ta 
fay the truth, my Lady's bitter young and gamefome. 

Sir SoL But can fhe have the impudence, think'fl thou,, 
to make a cuckold of a knight, one that was dubb'd by 
the royal fword ? 

Sup, Alas \ Sir, I warrant fhe'as the courage of z 
countefs, if (he's once provok'd, fhe cares not what (he 
does in her paflion; if you were ten times a knight» 
ihe'd give you dub for dub. Sir. 

Sir Sol, Ah ! Supple^ when her blood's up, I confefs 
ihe's the Devil ; and I queftion if the whole conclave of 
cardinals could lay her. But fuppofe (he ihou'd refblve 
to give me a fample of her fex, and make me a cuckold 
in cool blood ? 

Sup, Why if (he (hou'd. Sir, don't take it fo to heart, 
cuckolds are no fuch monders now-a-days : In the city, 
you know, Sir, it's fo many honeft men's fortune, that 
no body minds it there ; and at this end of the town a 
cuckold has as much refpedt as his wife, for aught I fee ; 
for gentlemen don't know but it may be their own cafe 
Another day, and fo people are willing to do as they 
would be done by. 
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Sir Sol. And yet I do not think bat my fpoufe is honeft 
—and think ihe is not — would I were fatisfy'd ! 

Suf. Troth, Sir, I don't know what to think, but ia 
my confcience I believe good looking after her can do 
her no .harm. 

Sir Sol. Right, Suffli; and in order, to it, I'll firft 
demoU(h her vifuing days : For how do I know but 
they may be fo many private clubs for cuckoldom. 

Sup. Ah \ Sir, your worfhip knows I was always 
agalnfl your coming to this end of the town. 

Sir SoJ* Thoi wert indeed, my honcft Supple i But 
woman ! fair and faithlefs woman, wajm'd and work '4 
me to her wjfhes ; like fond Mark Anthony, 1 let my em- 
pire moulder from my hands, and give up all for love. 
O fool,, to trud thy honour with a woman f a race of 
vipers ! They were deceivers. Supple, from the begin* 
ning. rU have no victors, that's determined. 

Sir SoL Tru'y, Sir, I begin to think there's nothing 
fav'd by them in the year's end. 

Sir Sol. O Supple, I run mad when I think on't ; every 
powdcr'd wig 1 meet is a piece of ordnance planted 
againft my honour ; the rattling of a £ne chariot gives 
me the fpleen, and my Htry foul's (et on edge at the 
fqueak of a fiddle. 

Sup. And what's more provoking, Sir, the abominable 
xogves always pitch upon this £de the park for their 
mufic and intrigues. 

Sir Sol. Dogs! villains I monilers! Zbudf I've been 

in a fweat ever fince 1 liv'd here twice or thrice a 

week all the cuckold- makers in town rendezvous under 
my window. Infupportable — I isiuft have a young wife 
with a murrain to me — I hate her too — and yet the devil 
on't is, I'm flill jealous of her-— Stay, let me reckon up 
all the faihionable virtues fhe has that can make a man 
happy. In the firfl place — I think her very ugly— 

Sup, Ah ! that's becaufe you are marry'd to her. Sir. 

Sir Sol. As for her expences, n« arichmetic can reach 
*em ; fhc's always longing for ibmething dear and ufe- 
lefs ; (hs will certainly ruin me in china, filks, ribbands, 
fans, laces, perfumes, walhes, powder, patches, jcfTa- 
mine-gloves, and ratifia. 
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SiHpf. Ak, Sir, that's a cruel liquor with 'em. 

Sir SoL To fam up all wouM run me mad- ■ The 
only way to put a flop to her career, mu^ be to put off 
jny coach, turn away her chairmen^ lock out her Swift 
porter, bar up the doors^ keep out all vifuors, and thea 
flie'll be lefs expenfivc. 

Suf. Ay, Sir^ for few women think it wordf their 
while to drefs for their hu (bands. 

Sir Sol. Then we fha*n't be plagu'd with my old Lady 
yV/ziSf Tattle's howd'ye's in a morning, nor tny Lady 
Dmnty's fpleen, or the fudden indifpofitions of that grim 
bead her horrible Dutch mafliiF. 

Siif. No, Sir, nor the impertinence of that great fat 
creature, my Lady S^U-Tea, 

Sir SeL And her fquinting daughter. No> no: Let 
the tide run fomewhere eife ; I am refolv'd to know the 
happinefs of living iu iilence, without the din of a 
vi/i ting-day, fpent in a continual jargon of impertinence^ 
ef this pretty lace, and that pretty ribband ; this news 
of the ring,, and that of the circle ; thi^ party for fflajSy 
and t'other for eunuchs and oftrai ; one laughs in gamuts 
another fneezes in elami alt ; and hey ! all their clacks 
go together with a ^4^r/ of founds, till their fcandalani 
fafhions are all run over ; and then to the peace of the 
Deighbourhood, they part with the fame impertinence 
they enter'd No, Supple ^ after this, night, nothing ia 
petticoats ihali come within ten yards of my doors. 

Sup. Nor in breeches neither ? 

Sir SoL Qnly Mr. Clerimont; fori expeA him to figa 
articles with me for the £ve hundred pound he is to 
«ve me, for that ungovernable jade my niece Clarinda* 
\AJuie'\ Ha L fee, who's that ? ' ^ . [Knocking. 

Sup. O, Sir, 'tis the three flrange fuitors that wou'd 
marry Madam CUwinda. 

Sir Sol, Let 'em come in ; I'll divert myfelf by laugk- 
ing at them a little^ and thea iend themi about their bu£« 
nzh like fools as they came. 

Re-enter Supple, nvith Capt. Strut, Sir Squabble 

Splithair# and Saunter. 
Sir Sol. Well, gentlemen, your buiinefs with me, I 
mderfUnd is much the fame s my confent to your mar«> 
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rying my kinfwoman ; I Ihould be glad if any of yon 
bring pretences that 1 like ; and fo if yau pleafe, gentle- 

men,—' one after another ; and when I have heard 

you all, ril give you niy anfwer : Ahd in the firft 

place, what are you, Sir ? 

Capt, I, Sir, am a man of honour. 

Sir Sei» Pray, Sir, what's that, a Lord ? 

Capt, No, Sir, one that fcorns to take the lye, or 
pay debts. 

Sit Sol, Humh \ that's pretty near the matter " 
an extraordinary perfon. Where do you live, Sir? ' 

Capt, Why, here, and there. Sir: I'm a man of a 

frank nature, and am always at home. 

Sir Sol, Where do you lleep a-nights } 

Capt, No where \ I fit up' every night at the tavern : 
and in the morning,— lie rough in the round-houje, 

"Sir Sol. Pray^, Sir, how do you fpend your time when > 
you are out of a tavern ? - 

Capt, I play at crimpy matches at tennis, iouois and 
ficquet 'y and get -in defperate debts for young fellows, 
that dare not fight forthemfelves^ 

Sir Sol, Are you never run through the body ? 

Capt, Often, Sir ; yet I fear nothing but a hailiffy or 
a court -mart iaL — Sir, I kifs every woman that fmiles,, 
and kick every man that frowns upon me: for I take 
troth to myfelf, whether they meant me, or not. 

Sir 5f/. How, Sir T ftrike before you know whether 
you are affronted, or not ? I thought you were a man of 
honour. 

Capt, So I am Sir, and would not have it (lain'd — •-— 
in quarrelling. Delays look fcurvily : Firfl blows are 
beft. When a man looks angry upon me, and fays any 
thing I don't underfland, I knock him down ; and then 
*lis no matter whether I underftand him or no — Shall a 
rafcaJ, becaufe he has read book*, talk pertly to me I 

Sir Sol, Why, Sir, are not your men of honour given 
to learning ? 

Capt, Thofe that think it worth their while, are ; but 

we generally leave that to the chaplain, and the chaplain 

fometiraes leaves it to the agent — Our difputes need but 

licde reading; blows, blood, and wouads, are foldiers 

arguments. Sir. 
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Sir SoL Nay, Sir, 1 fhan't difpute with you — But - 
pray. Sir, what can you fettle upon my kinfwoman ? 

Capt, My glory, and my fword. 

Sir Sol, A jointure of vaft honour, I ipufl: confcfs j 
pray. Sir, where may your glqry lie? 

Capf, In the Gazette, 

Sir Sol And your fword the filver-hilted one I 

mean. 

Caft. At iheyaijuft'&roker's. 

Sir SoL And pray. Sir, why would 'you marry ? • 

Cafi* Sir, I owe about fifteen hundred pound ; be|ide 
I have a mind to leave off whoring, and keep a frefti 
girl to myfelf. 

Sir Sol, Hah! a very fober principle, truly. WelV 
Sir, fince I know your pretences, will you give me leave 
to talk with the other gentlemen' > -Pray, Sir, what 
are you ? 

S\x ^quah. I, Sir, am none of your fkip-jacks, no 
fpehd-tnrift courtier, nor beggarly foldier, but a ToKd 
f^bAantial inap, with a. thimcing head, aiid 4 priideifit 
confcience^ that have liv^d theft twehty years in St. 
Magtfus parith, have lent my money to the, goVetnnicnt^ 
and owe none of my neighbours a fhilling.' 

Sir Sol, Pray, Sjr, what may be your name ? 

^it Squab, My name, Sir, is Sir Squabble Splithair^ 
Knt. and Citizen oi London, 

Sir SoL And what may be your profeflion. Sir ? 

^\x Squab, ^Wy I profefsi — Troth I can hardly tell 
ou what I profefs; but turning of money'is niy chief 
uiinefs. Sir, PU make a bargain with any man in the 
city, and defy him t* out- wit me.— I have been to6 
fharp for every body I have dealt with, and have got a 
plentiful eftate by other people's folly and my own in- 
dullry. £efide, I am a meniber of the Old Eaft-India 
Company, and no man alive will ever be able to tell 
what I'm worth. 

Sir SoL Very likely. Sir. 

Sir Squab, Sir, I live foberly, and mind the main 
chance : I never fpend an idle penny out of Robin* s or 
Garranvay^s coffee-houfe : I dine for a groat at the Chop- 
houfe : I fell by afhort yard, and bring in a longbilL 
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Sir S$L Hah ! yoa are rich, no doulit. Sir. 

Sir Squah, Then, Sir, I am a fevere perfecutor of ill 
women, and never let any of them 'fcape the beadle's 
corredion, without a valuable conHderation. 

Sir SoL Ay, ay, you're much in the righc> Sir; 
aiake 'em pay for their wickednefs. 

Sir Squab. Then I difcountenance the enemies of the 
government, by encouraging them firft to run prohibited 
goods, and then I difcover 'em to ihew my loyalty. 

Sir Sol, You'll be a great man. Sir. 

Sir Squab, Then, Sir, I am guardian to my only fider ; 
and tho' fhe is fix years above age, I flill keep her for- 
tune carefully in my own hands, for fear (he fhou'd idly 
throw it away upon feme beggarly young fellow : Not 
but J give her a good genclewomanly education ; for I 
have taufht her feveral tunes mylelt upon the DuUi* 
mgri and to fave the charge of a finging-mafter, I let 
lier ffo once a week with her maid in the gallery, to learn 
the longs out of the Opera, 

Sir SoL Good again. Sir; why this will certdnly cany 
my niece : Thefe are qualities not to be refifted. Bat 
sow. Sir, what are you willing to fettle aponher? 

Sir Squab. Settle, Sir ! why I'll— look yoa, Sir, I 
don't nnderfhnd your law-terms, and hard words ; 
But I'll make her a happy woman. She fhall want for 
nothing : I'll fettle a good huA)and upon her ; (he (hall 
have money in her pocket, and good clothes upon her 
back; (he ihall have her youngeft 'Prentice in a Blue Li- 
nfery^ cariy her Gih Bible before her to church every 5»»- 
elay'y fhe fhall wear a gold chain upon her neck, and fit in 
the great pew next the pulpit. 

S:irSol Ay! 

Sir Squab, Nav, Sir, if fhe nleafes mv humour, fhe Ihall 
wear her funday clothes every day ; go abroad once a month 
in a fedan ; go to a goflipping once a quarter : and once a 
year fhe fhall conftantly lie in. 

Sir Sol. Hold ! hold ! Sir, that I'm afraid is more 
than you can prom ife. 

Sir Squab. Sir, what I fay I'll (land to ; and if you 
doubt my word, I'll give you city-fecurity for the per- 
formance of it. 
Sir SpA Nay, Sity what you can't ^foim* tVww^^'^ 
MO doubt but your fecority wiiU - - ^ tW^ ^^"c^ ^^'^ 
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I have heard what yoo can do*-*— I have but a word 
or two with this gentleman, and then ■■ ' » 

Sir Sfua^. Sir, with all my heart ; if yon can gtt a 
better lmgain» take it. 

Sir So/, Well, Sir! now, pray what are you ? 

Saun, I, Sir ! — ha, hah I I'm nothing at all, Sir. 

Sir SoL Ha ! that is not much inde^. Sin ■ B ql 
pray. Sir, have you no employment ? 

^oMT. Employment! what do you mean, old gentle* 
nan, joiner's work ? S ir, I'm a gentleman. 

Sir SoL Very good. Sir :-— And pray, what ellate have 
you, 

Soiog. I can't tell, Sir :— I never mind accounts ; I 
don't under {land 'em. 

Sir Sol, Pray, Sir, what is't you do underftand ? 

Sasm. Bite, bam, and the bed of the lay, old boy. 

Sir SoL Hah ; that's every word more than I under« 
ibmd, I mnfl confels. Do you know nothing of thelawy 
Sir? 

Saun, Um!— Julias much as I got from being ofteA 
arreted. 

Sir SoL Do you follow no bufinefs. Sir? 

Sum. No, dir, I hate it — I avoid it.«-I'll nvake 
(ufinefs follow me ; a gentleman's above it. 

Sir SoL Hah ! yon feem to lead a pliant life. Sir. 

Sat/ti, Yes, Sir, Pleafure's my principle, and I'll ftick 
to it as lonfir as I live. 

Sir SoL Fray, what's your chief diveriions ? 

Saufg, Sauntering ! As thus. Sir, from my lodging 

to the Smyrna^ thence to^i&//#'s, then to the ^«i^f ff^ragain^ 
then to IVbitis again ; and all the while my chair fol- 
lows me empty. Then I dine, drink a bottle, go to 
JViU*if go behind the fcenes, make love in the Gran^ 
Room^ take a benefit-ticket, ferret the boxes, ilraddle 
into the pit ; Green-Room again ; do the fame at both 
houfes, and ((ay at neither. 

, Sir S9L Hah ! a pretty life : do you never ftudy,. Sir I 

SauM. Um— in a morning a little, while my nun drawf 
oa my ihoes, I hunt over a preface, or fo :. Then tarn ta 
theconclufion,and give my judgment accordingly .->-I hate 
fatigue ; a gentleman ihou'd only have.a talle of evf r^ 
thing. 

Sir Sff/. But do /o« nevei: ftudy y out1^\£ tid^txV 
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. SauM. O y&s. Sir, -that I never foil to do, -at^fcaft thf er 
hours in a glafs every morfiin|gf^ ' 
. Six Sol Pfowking dogH. f^«] Well,- Sir, aftdf^at 
other powerful reafons have you, toencottra^e aiy^mtce's 
coming ift to y^rf family ? 

.y^««» Why ncme fb great; Sir, asiny family itfdr; 
5tis as-ancicnt as any in= England, -The Sauntetcrs,- Sir, 
came in with King Sttpken the eo^nqaeror. And a man 
of honour, Sir, ^always values ^ gpbd^ family l>e3rond 

fortune. " ^ ' 

Sir S^L Ay, but fome fools don't, Sii*^ ;: anci I ftuU 
not blufh to tell you, I am one of thpfe. And let nie 
tell you, Sir, he that -outiiives his fortune, vrill-have 
much ado fometimes to make his family own hitn; Po^ 
rerty at court, Sir, is Iik6 witin the city^. always cein- 
ted iUegitimate.— 'Wlell,'gcm4emen, -I-havehtardy^ ail : 
jftad I won'tmarry my finfwoman to ^i« gentleman,, 
b^f^flfe,. 4i^»{>nidwtcoiifticntee, as he-caHs^ it^^ will let 
him fpend but a penny aday : Nor to this gentle man, -be^ 
«Mife,;^as-fiii^ias 1 fifti<,^helf^-not' that .to- fpVnd t Nor 
t« the noble captain here, becaufeh^ fpends more thait 
he has. ^ ' '^ ',•■*;. "i^ n •. , .. ; ■ t • . 

- Ctf^/. Whythcn, Sir>--i?il ftick to my^punky, and 9^ 
pipe of mundungus* . 

Sir Squab. And as for Sir SquahUe Sj^IMmri'^knoWr 
fir, that now I won't take under - a thou fahd pound 
more with your niece ; and fo your frierid, and" fcr- 
vant. 

Saun. Andftfme, Sir.- > 

Sir&/, O fWtet Mr. Nothing to do i 

Saun. Know, Sir, that the noble family of the Saun- 
terers (hall never be ftain'd with thebafeblood of a put. 
Sir; and fo ytur fervant again. Sir. [Exeunt. 

Sir Sol. Ha! ha! ha!' Well, I fee there are other 
nronfters in the world befide cuckolds, and full as ri«^ 
diculous. But now to my own affairs. I'll ftep into the 
Par^y- and fee if I can. meet with my hopeful fpoufc there I 
I warrant, eiigag'd in fome innocent freedom, (as flie 
calls it,) as walking in a malk, to laugh at the imper- 
tinence of fops that don't know her ; but "tis more like* 
}y, Pm afraid, a plot to intrigue with thofe that do, 
OJi I hew many torments lie ia tht feaW dxcU-of a 
tVeddJng'Ring t -\^xxu 
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ChTmd%*^ jif or tmetti^4 

Eker Clarinda' and' SylViz^ 
' C LA R I N DJ. 



■i 



__ A 1 ha ! poor Sjl'via ! 

SjL Nay, pr'ythee^ , don't lapghattine. There's no) 
accoanting for inclination : For if there were, you kno>v, 
wliy fhou'd it be a greater folly . in me, , to fall ,ip lov^ 
with a man I never /aw but once in my life, than litisi 
in yo.u,tq-,refift an Jipnell gentleman, whofe fidelity has 
4eferv'd your Heart an hundred times oven - ^ 

Clar^ Ah, bqt an letter flranger, couiin« and one that 
for aught you know, may be no gentleman. , 

Syl. T'hat'.s imfoiTible;. his conyerfatipn could viq$f 
' be cojinterfeit. An elevated wit, and good brcediog^j? 
have a natural luftre that's inimitable., Befide, he fav'^i 
my.lj/e at the ^azar4 of his own ;if fo tbaf;,paft pfwhai^ I 
^Ive Ki m , i s h^x gratitude. « . i ; 

Ciar,[ Well,, you are the firft woman th:at eyer took, 
fire in the middle of the Thames^ fure. But fuppofe now' 
he is marry 'd, and has three or four children I 

SyL Pfha ! pr'ythee don't teaze me^^with fo many ill- 
natur'd objedioris : I tell yQu he is not marry-'d, lam 
fure he is not : for I never faw a facelool^ more in hu- 
mour in my life. — ^^efide, he told me himCelf, he wa? a 
country gentleman; jult cbme to towil upion oufinefs :. 
And I'm rcfolv'd to believe him. " ' ' 

Clar, Well ! well ! 1*11 fuppofe you both as fit for 
one anothef then as a couple of Tallies.' Butflilly my 
dear, you know there's a Airly old father^s coinmand' 
againftyou; he is in articles to marry yotttoatiotherti 
, And tho' I know, love is a notable contriver, Xxah't 
fechow yotfUgftt over ihatdifikttlty.4 / -^ ^ 
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Syl, 'Tis a terrible one» I o^n s but with a little 
of yoar afliftance, dear Clarmda, I am ilill in hopes to 
bring it to an even wager, I prove aa wife as mf 
father. 

CUr, Nay, yea may be fure ef me: You may fee by 
the management of my own amours, I have fo natural 
a companion for diibbedience, I iha'n't be able to refufe 
you any thing in diftrefs.~'There's my hand;-— tell me 
how I can ferve you. 

Sjl. Why thus ;-— becaufe I won'd not wholly difcover 

myfelf to him at once, I have fent him a note to vifilt me 

her^ as if thefe lodgings were my own. 

. Clar. Hither I to my lodgings i 'Twas well I fent 

Col. ^tandfajt word I fiiou'd not be at home. [Afide. 

Syl* I hope youMl pardon my freedom, fince one end of 
my taking it too^ was to have your opinion of him be- 
fore I engage any farther. 

CAsr. O ! it needs no apoli^; any thing of mine it 
at your fervice.—- I am only afraid, my troublefome 
lover Mr. Citrtmonty fhonld happen to fee him, who is 
of late, fo impertinently jealous of a rival, tho' from 
what caufe I know no t n ot but I lie too. \^Afidi. 

I fay, Ibould he fee him, your country gentleman wou'd 
be in danger, I can tell you. 

SyL Ol there's no fear of that; for I have order'd 
him to be brought in the back way : When I have talk'd 
with him a little alone, I'll find an occaflon to leave 
him with you ; and then we'll compare oar opinions 
of him. 

Enttr Servant to Clarinda. 

Sir. Madam, ray Lady SadJi/i* 
SjL PHiah ! ihe here i 

Ckar. Don't be uneafy ; flie fhan't difturb you ; I'll 
take care of her. 

Enter Lady Sadlife. 

Lady Sad. O my dears, you have loft the fweeteft 
morning fure that ever peejpM out of the firmament^ the 
park never was in fuch perfedion. 

Clar. 'Til always fo when your Iadyihip*s there. 

Lady Sad. 'Tis never fo without my dear Ckrinda* 
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9^* Haw civilly we women hate one another. [ji/Ue. 
Was there a good deal of company ^ madam ? 

Lady Sad. Abundance ! and the beft I have feen this 
&afon : for 'tvi^as between twelve and one, the very hour 
you know, when the mob are violently hungry. O ! the 
air was fo ioTpiring ! fo amorous ! and to compleat the 
pleafnre, I was attack'd in converfation, by the moft 
charming* modeft, agreably infinuating young felloWf 
fure, that ever woman play'd the fool with. 

Clar. Who was it ? 

lady Sai/. Nay, Heav'n knows ; his face is as entirely 
new, as his converfation. What wretches oar young 
fellows are to him ! 

SjL What fi>rt of a perfon ? 

Lady Sai/. Tall, flreightywell-limb'dywalk'd firm, and. 
a look as chearful as a Siay-day morning. 

SyK The pidure's very like : pray heav'n it is not my 
{entleman's. [4fi^* 

Clar, I wi(h this don't prove my Colonel. \AJidi. 

SyL How came you to part with him fo foon ? 

Lady Sail. O name it not ! that eternal damper of all 
pleafure, my hulband Sir Solomon^ came into the Mallia 
the very criAs of our converfation I faw him at a 
i diftance, and complain'd that the air ^rew tainted, that 
I was fick o'th' fudden, and left him m fuch abruptnefs 
and confufion, as if he had been himfelf my huiband. 

Clar, A melancholy difappointment indeed ! 

Lady Sad Oh ! 'tis a hufband*s nature to give 'em* 
ji Servant ijuhif^ers Sylvia. 

SyL Dcfire him to walk in Coufin, you'll be at 

hand. 

Clar. In the next room— —come, Madam, Fylwa has 
a little bufinefs. I'll (hew you fome of the fweeteft, 
\ prettieft-figur'd china. 

Lady Sad. My dear, I wait on you. 

[Exeunt lady Sad. andOzx. 

Enter Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 
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At. This gencroasofe*, madam, is fo higk an obli- 
gation, that it were almoft mesn in roe to a(k a farther 
fevoor. \Afide.'\ Death ! what a neck (he has ! But 'tis a 
lover's merit to be a mifer in his wifhes, and grafpat ail 
«ccafions to enrich 'em— I Own I feel yp\ir charms too 
fthfibfy prevail, but tlare wot give a loofe to my ambi- 
tious thoughts, 'till I hare paft'd one dreadful doubt 
that fhakcs 'em, ^ 

SyL If 'tis in my power to clear it, afk me ^^y. 

At. I tremble at the trial ; and yet mcthinks my feari 
arevain : But yet to kill or cure 'em once for ever, be 
jtfft and teH me ; are you married ? 

Syl, If that can make you eafy, no. 

. At. Tiseafe indeed^ *nor are /bu protfrisM, nor 

yf^^heart engag'd ?' 

Syl. That's hard to tell you : But to be juft, I own my 
father has engag'd niy perfon to one I never iaw, and 
my heart I fear's inclining to one he never faw. 

At. O yet be merciful, and eafe my doubt ; tell mc_ 
the happy man that has deferv'd fo exquifitea blcflrng. 

SyL That, Sir, requires fome' paufe ; 'tis the only fe« 
cret yet I can rcfufe you : firft tell me why you're fo in- 
quifitive,- withoutletting me know the condition of yow 
ownhcart; 

At. In evety circumftance mj^ heart's the fame with 
yours ; 'tis promis'd to one I never faw, by a command- 
ing father, who by my firm hopes of happinefs I am re- 
folv'd to difobey, unlefs your cruelty prevents it. 

Syl. But my difobedience would beggar me. 

At. Banifh that fear, Pm heir to a fortune wHl fup- 

port you like yourfelf may I not know your family? 

' Syl. Yet you mull not. 

At. Why that nicety ? Is not It in my power to en- 
quire whofe houfe this is when I am gone ? 

Syl And be never the wifer : Thefe lodgings are a 
friend's, and are only borrowed on this occafion : But 
to faveyou the trouble of any farther need Icfs quellions, 
I. will make you one propofal. I have a youag lady here 
within, who is thepnly con iidenjt of my engagements to 
you: On her opinion I, rely ; nor can you take it ill, if 
Jmakff no further l|eps^ without it : 'Twould be mife- 
rabJe indeed ihotf'd we bol\\ mtet bej^^cci* I own your 
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anions and appearance merit all you can defire ; let l^er 
be as well fatisfied of your pretenfiQns and condition, 
aud you fhall find it iKa'n't be a little fortune (hall m^a 
me ungrateful. 

At, So generous an offer exceeds my hop^s» 

. Sji. Who's there ? . 

Snter Servant* 

Defire'my Couiin Clarinda to walk inf. 

At* Hai Clarinda / if it fhou'd be my Clarinda m)W» 
I'm in a fweet condition — ^by all^that's terrible th|5 very 
flie \ this was finely contrived of fortune* 

Enter Clarinda* 

* CJar. Defend me ! Co\. St andfajt ! fhc has certainly 
difcover'd my affairs with him, and has a mind to infult 
me by an affefted refignation of her pretenfions to him 
— ril difappoint her, I won't know him. 

SjL Coufin, pray, come forward ; this is the gentle- 
man I am fb much oblig'd to — Sir, this lady is a relation 
of mine, and the perfon we are fpeaking of. 

At. I fhall be proud to be better known among any 
of your friends. [Salutes her^ 

Clar, So ! he takes the hint, I fee, and feems not 
to know me neither : I know not what to think-^per* 
haps fhe's only jealous of him, and had a mind that my 
feeing her engagement with him, fhou'd occafion a 
breach between him and me— I am confounded ! I hate 
both him and her. How unconcern 'd he looks ! con- 
fufion^! he addrcffcs her before my face. [Afide, 

Lady S&dVife feefing in, 

La.dy Sad, What do I fee ? thepleafant young fellow 
that'talky with me in the Par^ juft now \ This is the 
luckieft accident ! I muft know a little more of him, 

[Retires, 

Syl, Coufin, and Mr. Freeman'^ — I think I need npt 

make any apology— -^ you both -know the occafion of 

my leaving you toge»her~in a (quarter of an hour I'll 

wait on you again. • [Exit Syl» 

B 
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At. So, I'm in a hopeful way now, faith ; but buif'i 
the word^ : I'll ftand it. 

Clar, Mr. Freeman / So, my gentleman has chang'd 
hit name too ! how harmlefs he looks I have my 

ienfes fure, and yet the demurenefs of that face looks as 
if he had a mind to perfuade me out of 'em. I cou'd 
find in my heart to hamour his aiTurance, and fee how 
far he'll carry i t ' i ■ won't you pleafc to fit. Sir ? 

ineyjSt. 

At. What the devil can this mean \ fure fhe has a 
mind to counterface me, and not know me too-— with all 
my heart : If her ladyihip won't know me, I'm fure 'tis 
not my bufinefs at this time to know her. 

Clar. Certainly that face is cannon proof. [Afide* 

At* Now for a formal fpeech, as if I had never feen 
her in my life before.— -Madam— a hem ! Msidam, I— « 
ahem ! 

Clar. Curfe of that fteady face. \Afide. 

fAt* I fay. Madam, fince I am an utter ftranger to you, 
I am afraid it will be very \difiicult for me to offer you 
more arguments than one to do me a friendfhip with* 
your coufin ; but if you are, as fhe feems to own you, 
her real friend, I prefume you can't give her a better 
proof of your being fo, than pleading the caufe of a 
Sincere and humble lover, whofe tender wifhes never 
can propofe to tafte of peace in life wichout her. 

Ciar. Umph !— — I'm choak'd. [AJUe, 

4t. She gave me hopes that when I had fatisfied you 
of my birth and fortune, you wou'd do me the honour 
to let me know her name and family. 

Clar: Sir, I muft own you are the moft perfedt mafter 
of your art that ever enter'd the li^ of aiTurance. 

At. Madam ! 

Clar. And I don't doubt but you'll find it a n^uch 
eafier taflc to impofe upon my couAn, than me. 

. At. Impofe, Madam ! I fhould be forry any, thing I 
have faid could difoblige you into fuch hard; thoughts of 
me : Sure, Madam, you are under fome miiinformation. 

Clar. I was indeed, but now my eyes are open— — 
ibr 'till this minute I never knew that the ^ Col. 
StarJ/aJt was the demure Mr, Freeman. 
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jft. Col. Ztanifajt! This is extremely dark, Madaia. 

Clar. This jeft is tedious. Sir— — Impadence grows 
dull, when 'tis fb very extravagant* 

At. Madam, I am a gentleman—- but not yet wife 
enough, I find, to account for the humours of a £ne 
Lady. 

Clar. Troth, Sir, on fecond thoughts I begin to be A 
little better recencil'd to your aiTurance ; 'tis in fome 
fort modefty to deny yourfelf ; for to own your perjuriet 
to my face, had been an infolence tranfcendently pro- 
voking. 

At. Really, Madam, |ny not being able to apprehend 
one word of all this is a great inconvenience to my af- 
fair with your couiin : but if you will firft do me the 
honour to make me acquainted with her name and. fa« 
mily, I don't much care if I do take a little pains after* 
wards to come to a right underftanding with you. 

Clar, Come, come, fince you fee this aiTurance will 
do vou no goodi you had better put on a fimple honed 
look, and generoufly confefs your frailties : The fame 
Hynefs that deceiv'd me firft,* will fl'ill find me woman 
enough to pardon you. 

At. That bite won't do. \^Afiie.'\ Sure, Madam, 
you miftake me for fome other perfon. 

Clar. Infolent audacious villain ! I am not to have 
my fenijes then ! \AJiie. 

At. No. 

Clar. And you are refolved to (land It to the laft ? 

At. The lall extremity. [Afidu 

Clar. Well, Sir, fince you won't know yourfelf, 'tis 
poflible at lead you may have feme fmall acquaintance 
with the perfon I take you for rit can do you no harm, I 
prefume, to own you know Col. Standfaft. 

At. By all that's binding, I know no more of him than 
you know of me. 

Clar. If you know as much, 'tis enough. 

At. Never faw or heard of any fuch pcrlon, fince I 
was born« , 

Clar. Nay ! that's hard ! And I muft tell you Sir, fince 
you will own nothing to me, I'll own fomeihing to my 
coufin for you : I'll take care (he fhall know yq^9^\»^^^^^^^ * 
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At. Be not fo barbarous, Madam, without a caufe to 
•toifrcprofent me, where. my foul, mod languilhes to be 
tlcatly known : Upon my knees I beg you do not in a 
rafh error of my perfon fo apparent, blindly ruin me 
with the only creature in whom my humble heart has 
treafur'd up its future hopes of happinefs. 

Clar. Poor little malice, you think this flings me 
"now : but you (hall find-— I'm not fo little miftrefs of my 
heart, but I can Hill recall it-^^and fmce you are fo 
much a ilran|;er to Colonel Standfafl, I'll tell yoa 
where to find him, and tell him this from me ; I hate- 
hini, fcorn, deceft, and loath him: I never meant 
him but at *beft for my diverfion, and fh»uld he ever 
renew his dull addreiTes to me, 1*11 have him ufed a» 
his vain infolence deferves. Now, Sir, I have no 
more to fay, and I defire you would leave the houfe im-. 
mediately. 

Jt, I would not willingly difoblige you. Madam, but* 
-*tis impoffible to ftir 'till 1 have feen your coufin, and. 
clear'd myfelf of thefe ftrange afperfions, 

Clar, Doii't flartter yourfelf. Sir, with fo vain a hope, 
for I muft tell you once for all, you've feen the lall of 
her : And if you won't be gone, you'll oblige me to 
have you forc'd away. 

At* I'll be even with )jou. [AJiJe.'\ V/ell, Madam „ 
iince I find nothing can prevail upon your cruelty, I'll 
take my leave : But as you hope for juflice on the man 
that wrongs you, at leaft be faithful to your lovely 
friend, and when you have nam'd to her my utmoft 
guilt, yet paint my pafiion as^ it is, fincere. Tell her 
what tortures I endured in this fevere exclufion from her 
fight, that 'till my innocence is clear to her, and fhe 
again receives mean to mercy, 

A^aiiman*sfren%.y^s Heaven to nvhat I feel i 

7he 'wounds you give, t/r Jhe alone can heaL [Exit* 

Qlar, Mofl abandon'd impudence ! And yet I know 
not which vexes me moft, his out-facing my fenfes, or 
his infolent owning his pailion for my cou£n to my face : 
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' 'Tis impoffible (he could put Him upon this, it muft be 

all his own; but be it as it wiU, by all that's woman 

-I'll have revenge. l^^'f* 

Re-enter AtiSi and Lady Sadllfe et the other fide* 

At* Hey-dey ! is there no way down flairs here? 
?>eath ! I can't find my way out ! This is the oddeft 

^houfe. 

Lady Bad, Here he is— Pll venture to pafs by hinu • 

At» Pr^y, Madam, which is the neareft way out } 

LAdySad. Sir! out— —a — — 

At, O my ftars! is't you, Madam, this. is fortunate 
indeed-^I beg you tell me, do you live here. Madam? 

Lady Sad. Not very far o^. Sir : But this is no 
. place to talk with you alone-^— >indeed I muft beg your 
pardon. ^ • 

At, By all thofe kindling charms that £re my foul, 

no confequeBce on earth £all make me quit my hold, 

'till you' have given me fome kind afTurance that I ihall 

Tee you again, and fpeedily : I'gad I'll have one out of 

the family at leaft. 

Lady Sad, Q good, here^s company ! 

At. O do not rack me with delays, but quick, before 
^his dear ihort-liv'd epportunitj^'^ loft, inform mc where 
you live, or kill me : To part with this foft white hand 
is ten thoufand daggers to my heart. {.K^iffing it eagerly. 

L^y Sad, O lud ! I am going home this minuter 
And if you fhou'd offer to dog my chair, I proteft I ■ ■ 

was ever fuch ufage— — Lord ^fure ! oh— —Follow: 

<me down then. ISxeunt^ 

Re-enter Clarinda, and Sy;lvia« ^ . , 

Sy/. Ha! ha! ha! . 

Clar, Nay, you may laugh, Madam, but what 1 td! 
you is true. 

SyL Ha! ha! ha! 
Clar. You don't believe me then ? 
Syl, I do believe, that when fomc women are inclined 
'to like a man, nothing more palpably difco vers it, thaa 
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their railing at him ; ha ! ha ! ' Your pardon, 

couHn ; you know you laugh d at me juft now upon the 
fame occafion. 

Clar, I'he occaiion's quite difFerent, Madam ; I hate 
him. And, onte more I tell you, he's a villain ; you're 
ijnpos'd on. He's a colonel of foot, his regiment's now 
in Sfaifiy and his name's 6 /^n^y?. 

Syl, But pray, good coufin, whence had you this in* 
telligence of him ? 

Clar. From the fame place that you had your falfe 
account, Madam, his own mouth* 

SjL Ay, pray when ? 

Clar, This day feven-night* 

Syl. Where r 

Clar, In the next room. 

SyL How came you to fee him there ? 

C/ar. Becaufe there was company in tlus. 

SyL What was his budnefs with you? 

C/ar. Much about the fame as his bafinefs with 
you love. 

SyL Love ! to you ! 

Clar: Me, Madam! Lord! what am I? Old f or 
a monfter ! is it fo prodigious that a man ihould like 
me? 

Syl. No; but I'm amaz'd to think, if he had lik*d 
you, he ihould leave you fo foon for me ! 

C/ar. For you ! leave me for you ! No, Madam, I 
' did not tell you that neither ! ha ! ha ! 

Sy/. No f what made you fo violently angry with 
him then ? Indeed, couHn, )rou had better take (bme 
qther fairer way ; this artifice is much too weak to make 
me break with him. But, however, to let you fee I 
can be flill a friend ; prove him to be what you fay he 
is, and my engagements with him fhall foon be over. 

C/ar. Look you. Madam, not but I flight the ten* 
dereft of his addrelTes ; but to convince you that my 
* vanity was not miftaken in him, I'll write to him by 
the name of Col. Standfaft^ and do you the fame by 
that of Frteman ; and let's each appoint him to meet us 
at my Lady ^ad/if£% at the fame time : If thefe appear 



Tthi Sick Lady's Cure. 31 

tv^o different men, I think our difpute's eaflly at an 
end ; if but one, and he. does not own all Tve' faid of 
iiim to your face, PU make you a very humble curt'fy^ ~ 
and beg your pardon. 

8yL And if he does own it. Til make your Ladyftiip 
the fame reverence, and beg your's. 

EntiT Clerimont. 

Clar. Pfha ! he here ! 

Cler. I am glad to find you in fuch good company. 
Madam* 

Clar. One's feldom long in ^ood company. Sir. 

CIgr. I am forry mine has oeen fo troublefome of 
late ; but 1 value your eaie at too high a rate, to difturb 
it. [G§i»£» 

SjL Nav, Mr. Ckn'Munif upon my word, you (han't 
ftir. Hark you— *[^P:&(/^«r/.] Your pardon, coufin. 

Ciar. I muft not loole him neither.— -Mr* Clerimont^^ 
way is to be fevere in his conftrudUon of people's 
meaning. 

SyL ril write my letter, and be with you, coufin. [Ex. 

Cltr. It was always my principle, Madam, to have 
an humble opinion of my m^erit ; when a woman of 
ienfe frowns upon me, I ought to think I deferve it. 

Clar. But to expedk to be always receiv'd with a 
fmile, I think, is having a str^ extraordinary opinion of 
one's merit. 

CUr. We diiFer a little as to fadfc. Madam : For thefe 
ten days pafl, I have had no difiin^ion, but a fevere 
refervednefs. You did not ufe to be fo fparing of your 
eood'humour ; and while I fee you gay to all the worl^ 
but me, I can't but be a little concern*d at the change. 

Clar.^ If he has difcover'd the Colonel now, I'm un* 
done ! he cou'd not meet him, fure.— I muft humour 
him a little. [Jfide,] Men of your fincere temper, 
Mr. Clerimontf I own, don't always meet with the ufage 
they deferve : but women are giddy things, and had we 
no errors to anfwer for, the ufe of good-nature in a lover 
wou'd be loft. Vanity is our inherent weaknefs : Yon 
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mufl not chide, if we are fometimes fonder of your paf- 
fions than your prudence. 

Cler, Tn - friendly condefcenfion makes me more 
yoar flave thar evr r. O ! yet be kind, and tell me, haVc 
I been tortar'd with a grdundlefs jcaloufy ? 

C/«r. Let your own heart be judge*— —But don't, 
take it ill if I leave you now : — I have fome earheft 
buHnefs with my couiin Syl'via^-^-^But co-night at my Lady 
Daintys I'll make you amends ; you*ll be there. 

Cler, I need not promlfe you. 

C/ar. Your fervanL-t— Ah ! how eft£ly ia^poor fincerity 
impos'd on ! Now for the Colonel. (jijuie. 

[Exit. 

Cler. This unexpected' change of humoar more fiiti 
my jealoufy than ail her late ieverity.^ito-ril witch her 
cloie. 

Forjbe that from, Mjt^ riprif^h is kitui^ ^ 

Gives moreJhJficioH if a guibj^ mitidf f 

And throw hir/mihs^ lik$ iufi^ tk^ikith$ bvir iUmf. I 



Tbe'SreHilj'KTty's Cart, .33 



ACT III, S C E N,E I, 

Lady Dainty V apartment : Atabk^ mtbphiali^ 

gallipots^ glajfesj i^c. 



s 



Xady'DdATityy and ^xtM^^ her womant 



hup ! Sit up ! 

Sit, Madam! 

Lady Z). Thou art ftrangely flow ; I told thee the 
hartjhorn ! I have the vapours to that degree 

Sit. If your Ladyfhip would take my advice, you 
fiiould e'en fling yourphyficouc of the window^ if you 
were not in perfedt health in three days, I'd be bound 
to be lick for you. 

Lady D. Peace, Goody Impertinence ! I tell thee, 
no woman of quality is, or fhould be inperfefl health-— 
Huh ! huh ! [^Coughs faintly.'] To be always in health, 
is as vulgar as to be always in humour, and would 
equally betray one's want of wit and breeding ; 'tis only 
iit for the clumfy ftate of a citizen. — I am ready to faint 
under the very idea of fuch a barbarous life. —Where 
are the fellows ? 

Sit. Here, Madam. 

Lady D. Cafar / — i— -run to my Lady Roundfides ; de- 
fire to know how flie refted ; and tell her the violence 
Kii my cold is abated : Huh \ huh ! Pornpey^ flcp you 
to my Lady Killchairman^s ; give my fervice ; fay; I 
have been fo cmbarrafs'd with the fpleen all this morn- 
ing, that I am under the gteateft uncertainty in the 
world, whether I ftiall be able to ftir out, or no— And 
d'ye hear ! defire to know how my Lord does, and the 
new monkey , [Extunt Footmen* 
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Sii. In my confcience^ thefe great Ladies make them* 
felves iick to make .themfelves bufinefs ; and are well or 
ill, only in ceremony to one another. [^^^« 

Lady Z>. Where's t'other fellow ? 
Sit. He is not return'd yet. Madam. 
Lady Z>. 'Tis indeed a ftrange lump, not fit to carry 
a difeafe to any body : I fent him t'other day to the 
Duchefs of Diet-Drink with the choUcf and the brute 
put it into his own tramontani language, and call'd 
It the heUy-aeb .'-—Never was creature under fuch 
confufion Jure ! At my next vifit, half the com- 
pany faluted me upon it.—- 1 was forc'd to exjj^lain the 
Dooby's meaning, left they fhould hare fuppofed the de- 
licacy of vay conilitution capable of fo vulgar a difeafe : 
A huhi huh! 

Sit. I wiih your Ladyihip had not occaiion to fend for 
any, for my part- 

Lady i>. Thy part ?— Pr'ythee, thou wert made^of 
the rough mafculine kind ;— -'tis betraying our fex not 
to be fickly, and tender.— -All the families I vi/It, have 
fbmething deriv'd to 'em from the elegant nice ftate 
of indifpoiition ; you fee, even in the iiien, a genteel 
(as it were) ftagger, or twine of the bodies ; as if 
they were not yet confirm'd enough for the rough 
laborious exercife of walking, a lazy fannter in their 
notion, fomething of quality ! and their voices fo fofc 
and low, you'd think they were falling afleep, they 
are fo very delicate. 

Sit. But meihlnks. Madam, it would be better if the 
men were not altogether fo tender. 

Lady D. Indeed, I have fometimes wifh'd the crea- 
tures were not, but that the nicenefs of their frame fo 
much diftinguifhes 'em from the herd of common peo- 
ple : Nay, ev'n moft of their difeafes, you fee, are not 
prophan'd by the crowd : The apoplexy^ the gout^ and 
'vapoursy are all peculiar to the nobility.— -Huh ! huh ! 
and I could almoft wifh, that coUs were only ours ;— - 
there's fomething in 'em fo genteel, fo agreeably 
, <Uibrdering— Huh ! huh ! 

. Sit. That, I hope, I (hall never be fit for *em~Your 
Ladyihip forgot iYke/fUcn. 
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Lady D. Oh !- my dear >^/tf^»,— — I grudge that 

ev'n to fome of us, . ^ 

Sit. I knew an ironmonger's wife in this city that 
was mightily troubled with it. 

Lady D, Foh ! what a creature haft thoo namM I 
An ironmonger's wife have the fpken ! Thou might'ft 
as well have faid her hufband was a fine gentleman ; 
not but thofe wretches give themfclvcs the air of fol- 
lowing us in every thing; they drefs, game, vifit, hate 
their hufbands, keep chaplains, and go on as far as 
iimple nature can : But then the creatures are fo fond 
of noife, and merry-making, that the delicacy of the 
/pleen can't bear their barbarity; and, therefore, never 
does 'em the honour to vifit 'em. I profcfs — I feel it, 
while I commend it — Give me fomething. 

Sit, Will your Ladyfhip pleafe to take any of the 
Jletl'drops ? or the holus ? or the ele&uary ? ^or— 

Lady D, This wench will fmother me with queftioos, 
—huh ! huh ! Bring any of 'em — ^Thefe healthy 
iluts are fo boiilerous, they fplit one's brains : I fancy 
myfelf in an inn, while (he talks to me I muft have 
fome decay 'd perfon of quality about me : For the 
commons of England are the ftrangeft creatures ■■ 
huhl huh! 

Enter Servant. 

Str. Mrs. S^hia^ Madam, is come to wait upon your 
Ladyfhip. 

Lady D, Defire her to walk in ;— let the phyiic alone:. 
— -I'll take a little ef her company; ihe's mighty good 
for xke/fkiH. 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL Dear h^Ay Dainty ! 

Lady D. My good creature, Pm over-joy'd to fee 
you— huh ! huh ! 

SyU I am forry to fee your Ladyfhip wrapt up thus ; 
I was in hopes to have had your company to the Indian 
hoafe. 

Lady 2). If any thing could tempt me abroad, 'twou'd 
be that place, and fuch agreeable company : but how 
came you, dcskt Sylvia, to be recoacird to anything 
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in' Knlrtdian houfe ? You U8*d to hare a moft barbarous 
inclination for our own odious manu&dures. 

SyL Nay» Madam, I- am only going to recruit my 
tia-table: As to the reft of their trumpery ^ I am as much' 
out of humour with it as ever. 

Lady D, How can a woman of tafte, as you are, be 
pleas'd with any thing that's common ? There is a pe- 
culiar air in every thing th'at^s foreign. 

'SyL I fancy your Ladyfhip hates your own country, 
9M fome women do their ku/bands, only for being too 
near 'em. 

Lady />. And is not that a very good reafon ? For 
don't you find, ic holds from moil hufbands to their 
wives too : I hate any thing that's to be had like , a 
pound oi fugar at every grocer's: I am ready to fwopn 
at the fulfome (hops upon Luifgaie-hill^ and wou'd no 
more have my equipage in 2lvl Englijh drefs, than of an 
Englijb birth or education. 

SyL Now, I think, our own habits and fervants are 
as proper and ufeful as any. 

Lady D. Ufeful ! Q deplorable ! . What a trades- 
man's reafon, my dear, do you give ? How iniipid 
would life bfe, if we had nothing about us but what was 
neceflary ? can you fuppofe fo many women of quality 
wou'd run mad after monkeys, fquirrels, parroqu^ts, 
DtU^h dogs, and eunuchs, but that they are of no man- 
ner of ufe in the world ! 

SyL Now for that reafon, I like noncof *em all. 

.Lady/). How! Why, are not you ftruck with the 
magnificence ^t)f a foreign equipage ? as S'wi/s porters, 
French cooks ^nd footmen, Italian fingers, Turkijk coach- 
men, and /»4%2« pages ? 

SyL Very geogi^aphical indeed ! 

Lady D, Does not my Lord Outfides touch you ? ^ 

SyL It did furprize me at firil, I own : For )iis 
frightful Blackmoor ^Q2ic\i'm2in^ with his flat nofe, and 
great filver collar, faade me fancy they had drefs'd up a 
Dutch maflifr, and I expe^ed every minute to hear him^ 
bark at his Horfes. ■ • 

LadyD. WeH, tW art a pleafant creature, thy *dif- 
laile is fo diverting^ 
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SyL And your Ladyfhip Is fe expenfive, that really 
1 am not able to come into it. 

•Lady D. Now it is to me prodigious ! how fome wo- 
men can muddle away their money upon houfewifry, 
children^ books, and charities, when there are fo many 
well-bred ways, and foreign curiofities, that more ele- 
T gantly require it— I have every morning the rarities of 
all countries brought to me,, and am in love with every 
new thing 1 fee— Are the people come yet, 5/V«/ ? 

Sit, They have been below. Madam, this half hour. 

Lady D. Difpofe 'em in the parlour, and we'll be 
there prefently. [Exit Sit, 

SyL How cam your Ladyihip take ' fuch pleafure in 
being cheated with the baubles ot other countries ? 

Lady ^D. Thou art a very infidel to all finery. 

SyL And you arc a very bigot — 

Lady D. A perfon of all reafon, and no complaifance. 

SyL And your Ladyfhip all complaifance, and no 
TeafoD. 

Lady Z>. Follow me, and be converted [Exeuftt^. 

' Re-enter Situp, d PFoman nvith china-ware; an Indian- 
man <with fcreeds, tea, ^c. a Birdmati aviti^ a paro- 
quet, monkey, Iffc. 

Sit. Come ! come into this room. 

Chin. JV. I hope yourLadyihip's Lady won't be long 
coming. 

Sit I don't care if (he never comes to you.— It feems: 
you trade with the Ladies for old clothes, and give 'em 
china for their gowns and pettico ats ^ I 'm like to have a 
line time on't with fuch creatures as you indeed.. 

Chi, Alas ! Madam, I'm but a poor woman, and am 
forc'd to do any thing to live : Will your Ladyfhip be 
pleas'd to accept of a piece of ihina ? 

Sit, Poh! noj^ — I don't care.— Tho* Imufl needs 
fay, yott look like an honeft woman. [Looks on it^ 

. Chi, Thank you, good Madam. 
^ Sit. Onr places are like to come to a fine pafs in- 
deed, if our Ladies muft buy their china with our per- 
^ quifites : At this rate, my Lady (ha'n't have an old fan, 
'oraglol^; but-* 



3^ TT^/DoubliGallant: Or, 

CJbi. Pray, Madam, take it. 

Sit. No, not I ; I won't have it, e/pecially without a 
faucer to't. Here, take ic again. 

Chi, Indeed you (hall accept of it. 

Sit* Not I, trul y Come, give it me, give it me; 
here's my Lady. 

Enter Lady Dainty and Sylvia* 

Lady D. Well,, my dear, is not this a pretty fight 
iiow ? 

SjL It's better than fo many do6lors and apothecaries, 
indeed. 

Lady'D. All trades mud live you know; and thofe 
no more than thefe could fubfifl, if the world were all 
wife, or healthy. 

SyU I'm afraid our real difeafes are but few to our 
imaginary, and dodlors get more by the found than the 
fickly. 

Lady Z). My dear, you're allow'd to fay any thing—- 
bat now I muft talk with the people.— —Have you got 
any thing new there ? 

Chi. 9 

Ind C 

Arm. I ^*'* *"*' plcafe your L^dyfhip. 

Bird, b 

Lady D. One at once.— — 

Bird. I have brought yOur Ladyfhip the fineft mon- 
key—— 

SjU What a filthy thing it is ! 

Lady Z). I now think he looks very humorous and 
agreeable— I vow in a white periwig he might do mif- 
chief ; cott'd he but talk, and take fnufF, there's ne'er a 
fop in town would go beyond him. 

SyU Moft fops would go farther if they did not fpeak ; 
but talking, indeed, makes 'em very often worfe com- 
pany than monkeys. 

Lady Z). Thou pretty little pidure of man how 
very Indian he looks ! I con'd kifs the dear creature. 

SyL Ah ! don't touch him, he'll bite. 

Bird. No, Madam, he is the tameft you vttt favfr^ 
and the leaft mifchietous. 
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Lady D.-Then take him away, I won't have him, for 
mifchief is the wit of a monkey, and I would not give 
a farthing for one that wou'd not break me .three or four 
pounds worth of china in a morning. O ! I am in 
love with thefe Indian figures — do but obferve what an 
Innocent natural £mplicity there is in all theiadions 
of *em. I 

CJhi. Thefe are pagods. Madam, that the Imlians 
worihip. 

Lady Z>. So far I am an Indian. 

Syl. Now to me they are all monilers. 

Lady Z). Prophane creature— I wou'd fain buy 
fbmething of the Armenians.\ but amber necklaces a^e 
fiich odd things ; they are the only people that come 
fo far, and bring no rarieties with 'cm' Oh ! her^ 

^itup fhall wear one. 

^it. Lord ! dear Madam, I fhall make fucb a figure, 
people will think I am going to dine with my Lady 
Mayorefs. 

Chi. Is your Ladyfhip for a piece of right Flanders 
lace ? 

Lady Z). Um«-»nOy I don't care for it now it is not 
prohibited 

Ind^ Will your Ladyfhip be pleafed to have a pound 
of fine tea? 

Lady Z>. What filthy odious Bohea^ I fuppofe ? 

Ind* No, Madam, right Kappakanuawa, 

Lady /). Well, there's fomething in the very found 
of that name, that makes it irrefilable— -»What is*C 
a pound ? 

Ind. Butfixguinea8,'1Madam. 

LadyD. How infinitely cheap ! I'll buy it alL Situp^ 
take the man in and pay hixv, and let the refl call 
again to-morrow* 

Omnes, Blefs your Ladyfhip. 

Exeunt Chi. Ind. Arm. and Bird. 

Lady D. Lord ! how fever ifh I am — the leail motion 
does fo diforder me do but feel me. 

Syh No really, I think you are in very good temper* 

Lady D. Burning iadeed, child. 
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Enter Servant, Dodlor and Apothecary. 

Ser*u. Madam, here's Do^or Bolus and the Apothecary. 
• Lady /). Oh! Dodor, I'm glad you're come, one is 
not fure of a moment's life withoat you. 

Dr. Q^w did your ladyfhip rell, madam ? 

\Feels her puljt. 

Lady Z). Never worfe/ indeed doftor: I once fell into 
a little flumber indeed; but then was difturb-d by the moft 
odious frightful dream : I dreamt there was an impude^nt 
fellow ihat came into my chamber with his fword drawn, 
and fwore he would marry me whether I wou'd or no; 
and fo methoughtl iiew out of the room, and the horrid 
creature purfu'd me to^avaft great thorny wood, and the 
briars did fo flick in mycloaths, and I puU'd and was fo 
out of breath 5 and then methoughtupon afudden he 
chang'd into a great roaring mad bull, and then me- 
thoughf I ran, andiran, and ran, and my legs did fo ach, 
that if the fright had not waken'd me^ I had certainly 
perilh'd in my fleep with the appreheniion. 

Dr. A certain fign of a difordcr'd brain, madam; but 
I'll order fomcthing that (hall compofe your lady fhip. 

Lady £>. Mr. Rheubarh^ I muft quarrel with yovl " ■ ■ ■ 
you don't difguife your medicines enough, they tafte all 
phytic ; in a little time you'll bring me to take plain 
jallap. huh! huh i 

Rheuh. To alter it more might offend the operation, 
madam. 

Lady D, I don^t care what is offended, fo my taftt is 
not. 

Dr. Hark you, Mr, ^^^«^tfr^,%ithdraw the medicine 
^ther than not make it pleafant ; I'll find areafon for the 
want of its operation. 

Rheub. But, Sir, if we don't look about us (he'll grow 
welfupon our hands. 

Dr. Never fear that, fhe's too much a woman of qua- 
lity to dare to be well wkhout her doctor's opinion. 

Rheub. Sir, we have drain'd the whole catalogue of 
difeafes already, there is not another left to put iii her 
head. 

Dr. Then I'll make her go^e% over again. 
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Enter CflreleTs. 

Care. So ! hcre'f the old levee ! DoBor and Apothecaly 
in clofe confaltation : Now will I demolifh the quack arid 
his medicinei before her face — Mr. Rheubarb; j/jumx fer- 
vant, pray what have you got in your hand there ? 

Rbeub. Only a julep and a cbmpoiing dra-ught for niy 
lady, Sir^ .. 

Cart. Have you fo, Sir-i*-pray let me ree---ril prc- 
-icribc to day— Dodlor you may go-^the lady fhall take 
no phyfic at prefent but me. 

Dr. Sir— 
""Care. Nay> if you won't believe me — 

^ [ Breaks the phials^ 

Lady D. Ah 1 ■ ' [ Frighted and leaning upon Sy 1 . 

Dr. Come away, Mr. 'iS^^^j^^^^i— he'll certainly put , 
ber out of order, and then fheUKeiid for us again. 

\Ex. T>o&.or and Aipo^ 

Care. You fee, madam, what pains' I take to come into 
your favour. 

Lady D. You take a v^ry propofterous way I can tell 
yoB, Sir. 

Care. I can't tell how I Aicceed, but' I^ am fure I eh- 
deavoup right, for I ftudy twtry morning new imperii^ 
nence to entertain you; for fince I ^iind nothing but 
dogs, do^lors and monkeys are your favourites, it's, 
very hard if your ladyihip won't adniit me' as one of the 
number. 

Lady D. When I find you of an equal meritAvith my 
monkey, you fhall be iff the fame ftate of favour: I 
confefs, as a proof ^of your wit, you have done me as 
much mifchief here : Bu^you have not half pug's judg- 
ment, nor hisfpirit; for that creature wiUdd a world of 
pleafant things,, without caring whether one likes 'em 
or not. 

Clare. Why trtjly, madam, the* little gentleman, tAy 
rival, I believe is muchin the right on' t ; and if yo«. 
obferve, I have taken as much pains of late to disoblige, 
as to pleafe you. 

LadyZ>. You fucceed J^etter in one than toother, I. 
can tell you« Sir. « ^^i^ 
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Care. I am glad on't— for if you had not me now asd 
then to pla^q^ you, what wou'd ydu do for a pretence 
to be chagnne, to faint, have the fpleen, the vapours,^ 
and all thofe modifh difbrders that fo nicely diftingoiih 
a woman of quality ? 

Lady 2>. I am perfeAly confounded ! certainly there 
are fome people too impudent for our refentment. 

Car^. Modefty's a ftarving virtue, madam, an old 
threadbare fafhion of the laft age, aim i^ou'd fit as oddly 
upon a lover now as a picked beard and muftachoes. 

Lady D* Moft aftonifhing ! 

Care. I have tryM iighing and loo|^ng filly a great 
^hile, but 'twou'd not do — nay, had you had as little wit 
as good -nature, ilioa'd have pTcHteeded to dance and 
jQog— tell me but how, what face or form caikworfhipyou, 
and behold your votary* 

Lady D. Not, Sir, at the Ferfiatts do the fun, with 
^ur face towards me : the beil proof yoa can give me 
bf yoar horrid devotion, is never to fee me more. Come, 
my dear. . . ^ [Ex, ivitb Sylvia. 

SyU Vm amaz'd fo much aiTurance ihouM not fac- 
ceed. [Exit, 

Care. All this ihan't make me out of love with my 
i^rtue*— impudence has ever been a fuccefsful quality— 
and 'twott'd be hard indeed if I fiiou'd be the firft that 
did not thrive by it. , [^^'^« 

SCENE, Clerimont*/ Lodgings. 

%. Enter A tall, and Finder ifis Man. 

Ai» You are fure you know the houfe again ? 

Fin. Ah ! as well as I do the upper gallery. Sir : *Tif 
Sir Solomon Sadlife^t^ at the two glafs lanthorns, within 
three doors of mv j^ord Duke's. 

At. Very well. Sir, then take this letter, enquire for 
my Lady SaMi/e*s woman, and ftay for an anfwer. 

Fin. Yes, Sir. [Exit. 

. At. Well, I find 'tis as ridiculous to propofe pleafure 
in love without variety of miftreiTes, as to pretend to be 
« keen fportfman without a good ftable of horfes : Wa 
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may talk what we will, but I fay we love as we hunt, 
for pleafure ; and he's likelieft to fee moft of the (port 
I'm fure that has a good led nag in the field**. How this 
lady may prove I can't tell^ but ^ ihe Is not axieedy tit at 
the bottom, I'm no jockey. 

Re'enter Finder. 

Pin. Sir, here are two letters for you. 

jit. Who brought *cm ? 

FtH* A couple of footmen, and they both deiire an 
anfwer. 

^/« Bid 'em flay, and do yoii make haile where I. or* 
der'd you. % 

Fin. Yes, Sir. [Exit. 

At, To Col. Standpijt-^^2X^% Ciarinda's hand—— 
to Mr^ Freema n < th^t mud be my Inct^ifa, Ah ! I 
have moft mind to open this firfl :^ut if t'other ihali* 
cious creature mon'd have perverted her growing inclina- ^ 
tions to me, 'twou'd put my whole frame in a trembling. . 
Hold, I'll guefs my fate by degrees— -this may give me a 
gUmpfeofit. [ReaJs dsLT. Letter,] Um-^ura— ^-gm-^ha i 
to meet her at mj^ Lady Sadllfe'j at /even, o'clock to- nighty 
and takes no manner of notice of my late difowning my- 
ielf to her— -fomething's at the bottom of all this— now to 
folve the riddle. [Read: t* other Letter,] Mj coufin Cla- 
rinda has toU/ome things of you that very much alarm me % 
hut lam luilling tofufpend pty beliej of them *till I fee youp 
*wbich I defire may be at my Lady Sadlife's eU feven this 
evening, 

1 hedeviU the fame place! 
As you value the nalfriendjbip of your Incognita. 

So now the riddfle's but, the rival queens are fairly 
come to a reference, and one or both of 'em I muft loie, 
that's pofitive !— — Hard ! 

Enter Clerimont. 

Hard fortune ! now poor impudence, what will bec<mie 
of thee ! O Clerimont ! fuch a complication of adventures 
fince I fawthee, fuch fweet hopes, fears, and unaccova-* 
table dificulties, fare never poor dog was furroande^ 
with. 
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ClerJOf yon are an indoftrious perfb»> you'll |^ 
over 'em. fiut pray let's hear. 

jit. To begtn then in the climax of my misfortunes : 
in the lird'place, the private lodgings that my Incegnitti 
appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- ^ 
dual habitadon of my other miftrefs* whom (to compleat 
"the blunder of my ill-luck) fhe civilly introdiiced in pcr- 
fon to recommend me to her better "acquaintance. 

€lir. Ha ! ha ! Peath ! how fcou'd you fland 'em both 
'together? 

Jt, The bid way-:^— Bu ff " } I iluck like a burr to 

'my name oi -Freemany addrefs'd my Incognita before the 

other's face, and with a moft unmov'd good breeding, 

harmlefly faced her down I had neVcriecn her in my 

life before. 

Cter. The^i^tieft -tobdcfty I ever icard of. Well, , 
but hbw did they difcovei^yott at laft'? 

At. Why faith, the matter's yet in fufpenie, and Ifind 
1^ both their letters they don't yet well know what to 
think ; (but to goon with my luck) you muft know they 
bave fince both appointed me, by feveral names, to 
meet 'em at one and the fame place^ at ieven o'doek 
this eventing. 

Cler. Ah! 

Jt. And laftly to CH)wn my fortune, (as iT the devil 
himfelf mod triumphantly rode a ilraddle upon my ruin) 
the fatal place of their appointment happens to be the 
very houfe of a third lady, With whom 1 made an at- 

?uaintance iince morning, and«had juft before fent word 
wou'd vifitncar the fame hour this evening. 

Cler. Ol murder! poor -jStalll thou art really fallen 
«nder the lafl degree of compaffibn. 

jit^ And yet,' witTi a little of thy afliftance, in the 
middle of their fmall (hot, I don't ftill dcfpairof holding 
my head abbve water. 

-C^r. You muil think me barbarous indeed, if in fuch 
^iHrefs I fhou'd not throw oiit a rope to favc you ■ not 
that I can imagine what you propofe; for I dard fwe» 
thou doft not defign to marry any one of 'em. 

jit. ShOu'd my^ Jmognita^s birth prove equal to her 
beauty, I tremble to tell thee whatmiglit become of me. 
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* QifT, Why then you had as good quit her friend, now. 

At. No, no, that is not fafe neither — and if I don't 
keep in with her, intiniacy will certainly give her oppor-> 
tunities of fpoiling my market with her rival. 

C/er, Death ! but you can't meet 'em both, you muft 
loie one of 'em, ualefs you can fplit yourfelf. 

j^. Pr'ythee don't fufpeft my courage or my modeily^ 
for I'm refolv'd to go on, if you will fland by me. 

Cler. Faith, my very curioiity would make mp do that, 
HL but what can I do il 

jit. You muft appear for me upon occafion ia. perfott. 

CJer. With all my heart -What elfe ? 

jft. I fhall wanta queen's meffengerin my intepisfl, or 
rather one that can perfonate one. 

Cier, That's eafily found— r-but what to do h 
. jtt. Come along, and V\l tell yo u ■ i / or firil I muft 
anfwer their letters. 

Cler. Thou art an original, faith. [Exeunt. 

The SCENE changes to 5ir Solomon 'y. 

Eftiir Sir Solomon leading Lady Sadlife, and Wifljwell 

her HMoman., 

Sir S^oL There,. Madam, let me have no more of thefe 
airings no good I'm fure, can keep a woman five 

or &X. hours abroad in a morning. 

Lady Sad» You deny me all. the innocent freedoms of 
life. 

Sir SoL Hah I you have the modilh cant of this end 
of the town, I fee : Intriguing, gaming, gadding, and 
party-quarries with a pox to 'em, are innocent freedoms^ 
forfooth. 

Lady Sad, I don't know what you mean, I'm fure 
I have not one acquaintance in the world that does an 
ill thing. 

Sir SoL They muft be better look'd after than your 
Ladyihip then % but I'll mend my hand as faft as I can : 
Do you look to your reputation henceforward, and I'll 
take care of your perfon. 

Lady Sad. You wrong my virtue with thefc unjuft 
fufpicions. ' ^ 
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Sir SoL Ay» it's no matter for that ; better I wrong it 
than yoa« I'll fecure mv doors for this day at leaft. \Ex, 

Lady Sa^i. O, Wiflnj^tll! what ihall I do ? 

Wijb, What's the matter. Madam ? 

h^y Soii. I expedi a letter from a gentleman , every 
minute, and if it fhould fall into Sir Sokmon*s hands, 
I'm ruln'd paft redemption. 

IFiftf* He won't fufpefi it, Madam, fure, if they are 
direfied to me, as they us'd to be. 

Lady Sad, But his jealoufy's grown fo violent of late, 
there's no trufting to it now ; if he meets it I ihall be 
lock'd up for ever. 

fFiJb. O dear Madam ! I vow your Ladyfliip frights 
mC' Why, he'll kill me for keeping counfel. 

Lady Sad. Run to the window, quick, and watch the 
meflTenger. [Exit Wiih.] Ah ! there's my ruin near, 
— i feel it— — [^ knocking at the do^r.] What fliall 1 
do ?— — Be ytry infolent, or very humble, and cry. I 
have known fome women, upon thefe occaiions, out- 
ftrut their hufband'-sjealoufy, and make 'em afk pardon 
for finding 'cm ou t O Lud ! here he comes— I 

can't do't, my courage fails me ^I muft cv'n ftickio 

my handkerchief, and truft to nature. 

Ri-enfir Sir Solomon, tah'ng aietterfrom Finder. 

Sir SoL Sir, I (hall make bold to read this letter; and 
if you have a mind to fave your bones, there's your way 
out. 

Find. O terrible ! I (han't have a \^ole one in my 
Ikin when I come home to my m after.' [Exit Finder. 
Lady Sad» [Jfidc,] I'm loft for ever. 
Sir SoL [Reads,} ^< Pardon, rooft divine creature, 

" the impatience of my heart; 
Ytry well ! thefe are her innocent freedoms ! ah, 
Cockatrice ! «< which languifhes for an oppor- 

^* tunity to convince you of its fin- 
•* cerity— — 

O the tende r fon of a whore ! 

*• which nothing cou'd relieve but 
** the fweet hope of feeing you this 
«♦ evening. 
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^oor Lady ! whofe virtue I have wrong'd with unjuft 
fufplcions ! 

Lady Sad. I'm ready to fink with apprehenfion ! 
Sir SoL ' ■ ** To night at feven exped your 

- ** dying StrepJ^an. 
Die, and be danm'd ; for V\\ remove your comforter, 
by cutting her throat— ——^I cou'd find in my heart to 
ram his impudent letter into her windpipe Ha ! 

what's this f " To Mrs. Wiftnvell, my Lady 

" SaMifi^ woman," 
Ad, I'm glad of it with all my heart— ———What a 
happy thing 'cis to have one's jealoofy difappointed ! 
-—Now have I been curling ray poor wife for the 
miflaken wickednefit. of that trollop-— 'Tis well I kept my 
thoughts to myfelf : for the virtue of a wife, ^hen 
wrongfully accus'd , is mod unmercifully infolent— t-come, 
I'll do a great thing— I'll kifs her, and make her amends 
■ M what's the matter, my dear? has anj^ thing fright- 
ed you ^ \ 

Lady Sad» Nothing but your hard ufage. 
Sir Sol. Come ! come ! dry thy tears, it fhail be fo 
no more— -»but, hark ye ! I have made a difcovery 
here— your WifrwellVm afraid is a flut— ihe has an 
intrigue. 

Lady Sad, An intrigue ! heavens, in our familjU 
Sir Sol. Read there — I wi(h ihe be honeUr^ ' 
Lady Sad, How !-^i#^ t^ere be the i^aft ground to 
think it. Sir Solomon^ pofltively ihe fhan't flay a minute 
in the houfe— rimpudent creature— have an afiFair with a 
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, Sir SoL But hold my dear— 4on't let your virtue cen- 
fure too feverely neither. 

Lady Sad. I fhudder at the thoughts of her. 
^^Sir Sol, Patience, I fay, how do we know but his 
courtfhip may be honourable ? 

Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires fome paufe. 

Wijh. -[Peeping in,] So ! all's fafe I fee 

He thinks the letter's to me— — O good madam— that 
letter was to me the fellow fay s 1 wonder. Sir, how 
you cou'd ferve one fo ; if my iweetheart ihou'd hear yo» 
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had open'd it> I know he wou*d not havfe me ; ib he 
wou'd not. 

Sir S^U Never fear that, for if He is in love with you,. 
he*s too much a fool to value being laugh d at. 

'LzdySaJ, If it be yoiir^s, here takqyour Huff; and 
next time bid him V4\q better care^ than to fend his 
letters fo publicly. x 

IFiJb. Yes, Madani ; but now your Ladyihip has read 
it, Vd feign beg the honoiir of Sir Solomo;^ to anfwer it 
for me ; for I can't write. 

Lady SaJ. Not write 1 

Sir $oL Nay, he thinks (he's above that I fuppofe ; 
for he calls her divine creature-«-a pretty piece of ciivinity' 
truly— But come, my Dear— —Egad, we'll anfwer it 
for her. Here's paper-^-you Ihall do it. 

Lady Sad* • I, Sir Solomon ! Lard, I won't write to 
fellows, not 1 \ ■ ■! hope he won't take xsxt at my 
word. [Afiile* 

Sir Sol, Nay, you fhall do it— come, 'twill get her a 
good hufband. 

Wijh. Ay, pray good Madam, do — — ^^ 

Sir Sol, Ah ! how eager the jade is ! 

Lady Sad* I can't tell how to write to any body but 
you, my dear. 

Sir ^^/. Well} well! I'll didatc then Come. 

begin- 

Lady Sad* Lard ! this is the oddeft fancy ! 

\Sits to nnrite* 

Sir Sol. Come ! come \ Dear Sir ; (for we'll be as 
loving as he for his ears.) 

Wyb. No, pray. Madam, begin dear honey, or my 
dearefl angel. 

Lady Sad. Out ! you fool ! you mull not be fo fond—* 
Dear Sir is very well. ^ [Writes. 

Sir Sol. Ay, ay, fo'tis! but thefe young fillies are 
for fetting out at the top of their fpeed— But pr'ythce, 
Wijh^ellf what is thy lover? for the ftyle of his letter 
may ferve for a countefs. 

fViJh, Sir, he's but a butler at prefent ; but he's a 
good fchollardy as you may fee by his hand-writing ; 
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and ia time may come to be a fteward ; and then we 
ihanU be long without a coach,' Sir. 

Lady Sad. l!)car Sir— —what mufti Write next ? 

Sit Sol, Why - [Mujmg. 

Wifo. Hoping you are in good health , as I am at thU 
prefent writing. • • 

Sir SoL You puppy, he'll laugh at you. 

Wi/h. I'm fare my mother us'd to begin all her let^ 
ters fo. ~ 

Sir^^tf/.. And thou art every inch of thee her own 
daughter, that I'll fay for thee. 

-Lady Sai. Come, I have done't. \Reais.'\ ** Dear 
** Sir, fhe muft have \trf little merit that is infenfible 
••* .of your's. ' 

Sir SoL^V^ry well, 'faith ! write all yourfelf. 

IFifi. Ay, good Madaifl, do ; that's better than mine. 
' r But pray, dear Madam, let it end with, So I reft 
jour deareft loving friend ^ ^till death us do fart. 

I^dy Sad. [;Jj^e,} This abfurd flat will make me 
laugh out. 

Sir Sol. But hark you, hufly ; fuppofe now you 
fliott'd be a little fcomful and infolent to (hew ypur 
breeding, and a little ill-natur'd in it to Ihew your 
wit. 

WiJIf. Ay, Sir, that is if I defign'd him for my gaU 
lant: But ^nce he is to be but my hufljand, I muft be 
very good-natur'd and civil before I have him ; and huff 
him and ftiew my wit after. , 

Sir Sol. Here's a jade for y6u ! [JJidf.] But why muft 
you huff your hufljand, huffy ? 

Tfyh, <J), Sir, that's to give him a good opinion of 
my virtue ; for you Know, Sir, a hulband can't think 
one cou'd be fo very domineering, if one were not \try 
honefl. 

Sir Sol. 'Sbud ! this fool on my confcience, fpeakg 
the fenfe of the whole fex. /;' [J/de. 

Wijh. Then, Sir, I have been told, iliat a hulband 
loves one the better, the more one hedlors him, as a Spa- 
niel does the more one beats him. 

Sir ^ol. Hah ! thy hufljand will have a bleffed time 
on't. 
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Lady Sad. So f 1 have done. 
jFi/Xf. O pray. Madam , read it. 
Lady Sad. [Riadt.) *' Dear Sii^ — -fte. miift Iiate 
** very litcle merit that is infenrifade ofyo/ar's j. ank^ 
^* while yoa continue to* \ovp, and tell me fb, 
** expedl whatever you can hope from fo itmch wit, 
** and fuch unfeigned fincerity-*At iht. h6Ht ybo 
** mention, you will be truly welipomc ito ybttr 
♦* pa^nate— — 
Wt/^. Qh« Madan^ ! it is npt h^f kind eiioMgb ; pra^ 
put in fome more dears. 

SlrSoL Ay, ay^ Tweeten it well-r-Ipt k bedl iynlp-^ 
with a pox to her. 

Jf^tjS^. Every line fhould have a dear /wat, Sir ia itf 
fo it ihould-—— -He'll think I don't love him Me. 
^iT SoL Poor Moppet I ■ ■ 

Lady Sad. No« no, 'tis better no w Well, whaf 

muft be at the bottom to an Twer Strepbon f 

Sir SbU Pray let her divine Jadyfhipj ^gxi^^^rAUgmh 
U^iflf. No; pray Madam, put doy/hLt/pdmintl^a, 
Sir SoL LiJ^amintba / ' 

Lady Sad, No, come— —I'll write Calia, Here^ gfo 
in and feal It* 

Sir SoL Ay, come-^-I'll lend you a wafer, that he 
mayn't wait for yoar divinityihip. 

tFi/h, Pihah ! you always flout one fo* 

[Exit Sir SoK and Wifli, 

Lady Sad, So \ this is luckily over — Well ! I fee a 

woman fhould never be difcoarag'd from coming o/F at 

the greateft plunge : For tho' I was half dead with the 

fright, yet now I'm a little recovered, I find—- — 

Tb^ apprehenflon does tbe blifs endear ; 

The real danger' 4 notbing to tbe fear. [Exit. 
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ACT IV. SCENE 1/ 

^ir Solomon V. 

l^ifir £/?^^ Sadlife^ Atall, andWiiixmA^ with Itghft^ 

Lady SJDLIFE. 

Jt H13 room, I think is pleafanter; if yon pleafci 

we^t fit here. Sir WiJh^joeU! Shut the door> and tajce- 

the key a'th' Infide, and fet chairs. 

Wijh. Yes, Nfadam. 

hsidy Sad, Lard' !' Sir, what a flrange opinion yoa muft 
harre m me, for receiving your viilts upoa fo (Lsndcr aa 
acquaintance. 

jit, I have a much (I'ranger opinion, Madam^. o£yoflr 
ordering your fervant to lock lierfelf in with ua. 

Lady Sad. Of you would not have us wait upon our* 
fctvey. 

-r4h Really, Madam, I can't' conceive that two loYCfi 
alone hav^ much occalion for attendance. ITif^fiu 

Lacfy Sad, Lovers ! Lard! how you talk! Can't peo- 
ple convcrfe without that ftuiF? 

At. Um !— yes, Madiam, people may; but without a 
little of that fluff, converfation is generally very apt tf} 
be infipid. 

Lady Sadi Pooh ! why we can fay any thing without 
her hearing, you fee. 

jff. Ay, but if we ftlould talk ourfelves up to an 
occaiton o€ being without her, it would look worfe to 
fend her out, than to have let her wait without when ihe 
was out. 

Lady Sad. You are pretty hard to pleafe, I find. Sir : 
fomc men, I believe, would think themfelves well us*d, 
in fo free a reception as yourV. 

At. Hah ! I fee, this is like to come to nothing thfs 
Ume; fo Til e'en put her out of humour, that I may 
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^. .oSm xxmtio ray Incognita, [Afide,] Really, Ma- 
dam, I can never think myfelf free, wliere my hand and 
injtjiongue are ty'd, [Pointing to Wifliwell. 

Lady Sad, Your converfation, 1 find, is very different 
from what it was, Sir. 

Jt, With fubmiffion. Madam, I think it very pro- 
per for the place we are in. If yeu had fent for me, 
only tofip tea, to fit ftill, and be civil, with niy hac 
under my arm, like a flrange relation from Ireland^ or | 
fo, why was I brought hither with fo much caution and 
privacy ? / / i 

Lady Sad, Suppofe I had a favourable thought of you ; i 
does that give you a tide to treat me as if it was not in ^ 
jny power to refufe you any thing ? 1 

Jit. Come, Madam, Til be plain with you— I wouM 
not have you xo think me ignorant of all the tendered 
forms that ought to approach a lady's favours ; but when 
a woman bi'eaks the (eeming promife of her eyes, with 
me fhe lofes all pretence to 'em. (Your woman's being 
with us is ridiculous ;) I had a lover's boneft reafon, 
to expefl you here alone ; but fhe that thinks to make 
me dance attendance to her pride, to fit at a diftance, 
and tamely talk myfelf to a fubmifiive flame for her ; 
while file with eyes infenfible receives it, and e'en 
fwells her fated vanity, to a defpifing of her eafy con« 
quefl, before fhe enjoys it ; let me tell you. Madam, 
in very concife terras, that woman— is moft confumedly 
snifiaken. 

Lady Sad, You have a very odd way of treating peo- 
ple ; you men are the flrangefl creatures ! Is there no 
fuch thing as patience in your compofition ? 

-At, O yes. Madam, abundance ; for if you pleafe 
but to order Madamoifelle to get the tea ready, to boil 
it a great while, and flay 'till it's done, you fhall find I 
can yet change the air of my approaches. ^ 

Lady Sad, I don't know how to make her do any 
fuch thing, not I; Lard! fhe knows I have had tea 
juft now. 

At, I have not; and fo your humble fervant. 
Madam. 
Lady Sad. Hold ! 
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At, Really, ^adam, my ftomach won't ftay ; and if 
your Lady (hip's tea is not ready, I muft beg leave to 
cake a di(h at the coffee-houfe. 

[As he is goings Sir Solomon knocks at the door. 

Wijh. O heav'ns ! my maftcr. Madam. 

Sir Sol, Open the door, there, (within.) 

Lady Sad. What (hall we dp ? 

At, Nothing now, I'm fore. 

Lady Sad, Open the door, and fay, the gentleman 
came to you. 

JViJh. O ludl Madam, I (hall never be ablie to 
fnanage it at fo (hort a warning— -We had better (hut 
the gentleman into ihe clofet, and fay, he came to no* 
body at all. 

Lady Sad. In ! in then, for mercy's fake, quickly, 
Sir ! 

At, Sob ; this is like to be a very pretty bnfinefs ! 
Oh, Aiccefs ! and impudence ! thou ha(l quite forfaken 
me. [Enterstbeclojit. 

Wijb, Doyouftep into yonr bed-chamber, Madam, 
and leave my mafter Co me. {Exit Lady Sadlife. 

' £Wiftiweli opem the floor, &c. 

Enter Sir Solomon. 

SvtSd. What's ihe reafon, miftrefs, I amtobelpckM 
" '4)Bt of my wife's apartment. 

WiJb, Sir, my Lady was wa(hing he r he r ■ ■ " 
^eck. Sir, and I could not come any fooner. 

Sir SoL I'm (ure I heard a man's voice. [AJuU. 
Bid your Lady come hither,—— He muft be here- 
abouts ; 'tis fo ! all's out, all's over now : The devil 
has done his word, and I am a cuckold in fpight of my 
wifdom. 'Sbud now an Italian would poifon his wife 
for^this, a Spaniard would ilab her, and a Turk would 
cut oiF her head with a icimitar ; but a poor dog of an 
Engli/h cuckold now, can only fquabble and call 
names. .Hold ! here (he comes. I muft fmother 
my jealoufy that h^r guilt mayn't be upon its guard* 
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Enter Lady Sadlife, and Wifliwell. 

Sir SoU My dear ! how do you do? Come hithei^ 
and kifs me. 

Lady Sad,, I did not expert you home fo foon, my 
dear. 

Sir ZoU Poor rogue— —I don't bcliefe you did 
-^^with a pox to you. [^4>.] Wijbwtlly go down, 
I have buiinefs with your Lady. 

Wyh. Yes, Sir ^but 1*11 watjh you: For I'm 

afraid this good-humour has mifchief at the bottom of 
it— IRetins*' 

Lady Sad, I fcarce know whether he's JealousdMrr not* 

Sir SoL Kow dare not I go nnsiT (tbat clofcit .door, 
'leall the murderous dog (hould poke a hole *in mygiils 
thro' the key- hole »—-—Ufiv-—l %we an old ^houglu in 
my head — ^^y ! and that will diCcover the wh^J^ttOin 
of her afFair— 'Tis better to {etm not to know onc^ 
difhoaoury when one ih^s tnot couritge '^noilgh to.re* 
' vengc it- 

Ivady Sad, I don't like^his looks, methinks. 

Sir SoL Odfo ! what have I forgot now— Pr'ythee, 
iny dear, flep into my fludy» ^(for l ^m fo weary 1) and 
in the upermoft parcel of letters, you'll .^iid^ ane ^hat 
IxcceiV'd from Torkjhire to-day, in the fcrutore; Bring 
it down, and fome paper ; 1 will anfwer it while 1 
- 4rhiii'kt)n['t. 

Lidy Sad, If you pleafe to lend nie your ke)?— but 
.jbaU not you better- write in your ^dy, my dear ? 

Sir ^/. No I Roi I tell you, I'm fo tir'd, I am not 
sbb to walkr — — -There ! mnke hafte. 

Lady Sad, Wou'd all were well over. \^xtt Lady Sad. 

Sir iStf/. *Tis fo by her eagernefs to be rid of me. 
Well, lioce i find I f^ttt. not behave myfelf like a man 
•of ltOQ0ttr in this bufinefs, I'll at'letft kdliike a perfon 
. of prudence, and penetration : For fay, I ihould clap 
'>a brace Of flugs now In the very bowels of this rafcal, 
it may hang m^; but if it does -not, it can^t divorce 
me: No, I'll e'en put out the -candles, and in a 
foft^ gentle whore's V9ice» defir-e ^he gentleman 4o 
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ivaHc about His b^finefs; and if I can get him out 
Ibeforc flfy wife returns, I'll fairly pbft myfclf in h^s 
room ; and fo, when fhc comes to fet |iim a^ liberty, 
in the daifk, I'll humodr the cheat, 'till I draw her 
into fome cafual confeflion of the fa6t ; and then this in- 
jnr'd front (hall oounCe upon her, like a thunderbolt. 

[PutJ e»t thi <qndU. 

Ififlb. [Behind.'} Say you fo, Sir? I'll take cajce my 
likdy fhall be provided for you. {Sxi/. 

Sir ScL Mift! hiill Sir! Sirt 

Enfer ^tall /rot^ ike clofit. 

JSf, Is Jill clear? may I vcntpre. Madam? 

S^fS4!: A^\ ay! quick! quick! mike hafte before 
^rSidoMtt rejourns. A ftrait-back'd dog, I warrant him. 
^J^fi] iitiyh^n rfliall I fee you again ? 

^/. Wfcerte^^r you'll promifc nic to milted Setter ufe 
-4)f an ' opportijitity. 

Sir iSft^. Ha ! . then *tis pdffiWc he mayn't yet have put 
4he finifliing ftroke to me. 

At. Is this the dbot? 

Sir Sol. Ay ! ay ! away ! {Exit AtalK] Soh ! now 
4be danger of bding murdered is over; I^nd, my cou- 
•'wfgerfefurtis : And if I catch my wife but inclining to 
(be niO better' than (he (hauld be, I'm not (ure that blood 
^?Pd^n*t be the cbnfequence. 

^iifigoes into the clofet, and Wifhwell enteru 

Wijh. Soh ! my Lady has her ciie ; and, jt my wife 

'JttalSfeer can ^ve her no better proofs of his penetration 

than this, (he'd be a greater fool than he, if (he lfiou*S 

>^oc dd'whkt (he ha^ k mind tb. Sir ! Sir ! Come ! yoa 

jnaj come out now. Sir Zotmioi^^ gone. 

^nter Sir Solbxhoh/rom the clofit^ 

ZxtStA. So! now for a foft fpeech, vto {i^ heriippH- 
^ent blood in a ferment, and then 1^ it out with my 
^nknife. [J/Si^.] Come, dear creature, now ,let^ 
dnake Jtkekinliefl jife^of btfr opportunity. 
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Hlfif. Not for the world ! if Sir Solom$n (ho«M come 
again, I (hould be ruin*d— Pray bcgotte— — I'll fend 
to you to-morrow. 

Sit Sot* Nay,. now you love me not- You would 

not let me part elfe thus unfatisfied. 

Wifi. Now you're unkind. You know I love you, 
or I (hould not run fuch hazards for you. 
^Sir'SoL Fond whore! [jffiJg.J But I'm afraid you 
lov#Sir Solomon^ and lay op all your tendernefii for hira. 

^^^. O ridiculous 1 how can fo fad a wretch rive 
you the leafl uneaiy thought? I loadi the very iTght 
of him. . . ^ 

Sir Sol, Damn*d infernal flrumpet I can bear no 
longer— Lights ! lights ! within there. , , . [S^sins her. 

Wijh. Ah J \Sbrieks.\ Who's this, help! murder! 

Sir&/. No, traitrefs, don't think tp, 'fcape me ; for 
now I've trapp'd thee in thy guilt, I could :ind in my 
heart to have thee fiea'd alive, thy ikin ;ftu^'d, and 
hung up in the middle of Guild-Half^ a» a terrible con- 
iequence of cuckoLdomto the whole city — ^Lights there ! 

Enttr Lady Sadlife ^th a light. ' 

Lady Sad. O heav'ns ! what's the matter ! 

[Sir Solomon looks aftemjbei. 
Ha i what do I fee ! my fervant on the floor, and Sir 
Solomon oiFering rudencfs to her I O! I, can't; bear 
it ! oh I \Falh into a chair. 

Sir SoL What has the devil been doing here ? 

Lady Sad, This the reward of all my virtue! O-re-* 
vcngc ! revenge ! 

Sir Sol. My dear! my good virtuous injurr'd d^ar, be 
patient ; far here has been fuch wicked doings. i > ■ ♦ 

Lady Sad, O torture ! do you own it too I 'tis well 

sny love protests' you -Jbut for this Avretch ! this 

jnonfter ! this fword fhall do me juilice on her. 

[Runs at Wifliwell w///^ Sir Solomoti* s/u(iord. 

Sir Sol. O hold ! my poor miftaken dear ! — This 
Jiorrid jade, the gods can telU is innocent for me ; but 
&e has had^ it feemsi a ftrong dog. in the dofet here: 
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^liich I fufpe^ingy put myfelf into his place, and 
Lad draoft trap'd her in the very impudence of her 
iniqjiity^ \ 

Lady SaJ. How ! — Pm glad to find he dares not own 
'twas his jealoufy of me [ji/idi. 

Wijh, \Knieling'\ Dear Madam, I hope your Lady (hip 
^ill pardon the liberty I took in your aofence, in brings 
ing my lover into your Lady (hip's chamber ; but I did not 
think you wou'd come home from prayers fo foon, and fo I 
was forced to hide him in that clofet.: but my mafter fuf* 
pelting the bniinefs, it feems, turn'd him out unknown to 
jne, and then put himfelf there, and ib had amind to dif- 
cover Whether there was any harm between us ; and fp 
becaufe he fancy'dihad been naught with him.— - 

Sir Sol. Ay, my dear^ and the jade was ib confound- 
vedly fond of me, that I grew out of all patience, and fell 
^pon her like a fury. 

Lady Sa^. Horrid creature, and does (he think to flay 
a minute in the. family,. after fuch impudence! 

Sir Stii. Hold, my dear— for if this (hould be the man 
that is to marry her-*>you know, there niay be no haroi 
done yet. 

fFijfb, Yes, it was he indeed. Madam. 

Sir SoL [A/uie.'\ I muftnot let the jade be tum'd away, 
-for fear (he fkou'd put it in my wife's head, that I hid 
snyfelf to difcover her ladyfhip, and then the devil wou'd 
«ot be able to live in the houfe with her. 

Jfifi. Nowj Sir, you. know what I can tell of you. ■ 

. [y^^aV /o^/> Solomon. 

Sit Sol. Mum.! that's a good girl! there's a guinea 
'for you. - • 

Lady Sad. Well upon your interceffion, my dear, I'll 

pardon her this fault ; but pray, miftrefs, let me hear 

•of no m(^re fuch doings, I am fo diforder'd with thig 

fright fetch my prayer-book, I'll endeavour to com-' 

pofe myfelf. [Exit Lady Sadlife. 

Sir SoL Ay, do fo ! that's my good dear — what two 

blefied efcapes I have had ! to find myfelf no cuckold at 

' lafl, and^ which had been equally tefrible, my wife not 

luiow I wrongfully fufpedted her.^-Wel) I at length I am 
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fully convinced ofheririrtue—^and nowiflcan but cati4^ 
the abominable >expence» that atteodsToine of ker in\p^« 
tiocnt acquaintance, I fhall fhew myfelf sl MackiaveJ. 

Re-eirttr WiikwelL 

Wip^ Sir, tcrc*s hjy Lady Dainty com« to wait 4ipon 
•tty lady. 

Sir SoL I'm forry for't with all my heart*— why did yoa 
;l|y Hie was within ? 

Jf^ifi. Sir, ihe did not a(k if X^t Vas ; but (he's nev^r 
dcn)r'dtoher. 

Sir 5(?/. Gad fo ! why then if you pleafe to leave her 
ladyfhlp to mo, I'll b^gin with her now* 

With well brings in Lady Dainty. 

XradyD. Sir Solomon^ your very humble fervant. 
^ir «^^/. Your'Sy your's, madam* 
Lady Z>. Where's my lady J 

Sir^*/. Where your ladyihip very feldom is— ^ 
|>rayers* 

Lady iP. Hiihl huhl jrou keep your old humour ftill 

'I lee of endeavouring to ifpeak home truths ; but I think 

you commonly guefs wrong : For you mufl know that 

I have bought me the prettieil atlas cuihlons with.gol4 

'taflels on purpofe to kneel upon* 

Sir SoL Not unlikely madam: you fixie. ladies haiw 
a great many fine things, that you never ufe-*^for I dpn^ 
^remember I have feen you, or your cufhions, at church 
ihefe three weeks. 

•Lady />• Never mifs, never ^fs, if I am in anyibrt^f 

condition to, huh, hiih, endure ^he air : Tho' indeed 

z Sufti/ay is very apt to give one the fplcen, or the va^ 

!:pOurs«->-< — but if I am not there myfelf, I coniUint]y,feniei 

my woman to fee how the fafhions alter. 

Sit SvL 1 cry your rnercy. Madam, 'I^dnot kno^ 
'that was your mode-inarket day before. 

Lady^. Sir, the greateft diftindtion of people, ^qu^ 
lity is, th-at they make every thing eafy to 'em. 

, Sir Sol. Yes, yes, being in ^he-mode^ -I ffc* wijl ii( 
ene Ml to notable priviledg6»* ^ 
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Bntiar Liufy Sadlife. 

^isAy^ad. My dear Lady 2>A/W(y. ^ 

Lady Z>, De^r Madam, I am the happieft perfon ali\^e 
Sn Ending your L^adyHiip at Home. 

Sir SoT. $q\ now Tor ^torrent pf^ impertinence. 

Lady Sad. ITour i^zAyOfii^ does me a great deal ^ 
ilionoMr. . ^ 

Lady D. Pm^ftre .1 do myfelf a.great deal of ple^ 
:fQre ; I hayeipadc.atjl^ftjvventy vifiti tp-day, and^not 
abpye five of them were at home : and meeting with a 
^rjeafonable creature atjaft^ is I^ke the pleafure of uhl^ 
cing, after j^ei^g fqueez'd np in a ftrait pair of ftays f^ 
a birth-day. / . ' 

Lady ^a/. Some villts ai« indiped ftrangely fatiguin^^ 

Lady t>. 01 I'in quite dead ! not but my coach i« 
:very ea/y;^ — r-yet fo n^ach perpetual motion— ypu knoi^. 

Sir Sol, Ah, ppx of your difo|;^^i— — — if I had tfee 
providing your equipage, ods-zbolcs you fhould rumbk 
xo your viflts in a wheel-barrow. • [j0ae. 

Lady Sad. WsLByqa .at iny Lady iDtutchefs^si 

^t.ady 2>. A Jitile whUe. , 

tt^iy ^, Had die a great circle^? 

Lady i). Extreain-^-I ws^s not able to bear &e breatji 
4>f fo much company. 

Lady Sad* ^ray who had you ? 

Lady />. Every body — myLady7i^<p/, Lady Paf^BA* 
rMrs^. Peepers^ Lady }Vhtii%vaJhi Mrsl Lfiyiton^ Lady 
StitHkirk^ both the Mi^xt^^Fdiiouri'ttSt Lady ^;mi/j, anjl 
the Dutchefs oiJ'aliaia. 

Lidy Sad. You d^d not dine there.? 

Lady D. Oh !' J can't tcich any 4>odV*s dinner b^Jt 
«[iy own — and I haye atUaoft kilFd, my felt this week for 
want of my ufual gjlais of Tokay after my drtalam, and 
Jkfi|^0^ duck eggs. 

Sir io/. *Sbud rfl.had the feeding. of y<>u, 1*4 bri«\g 
^yqu in aforj^night to^eck-be^, and a pot of plaia 
jbub. - \:4fidem 

Lady-D. Then I have been fo furfeited with the 
Jij;lit of a hideous cFty ehteftaihmeAt tO-day at iny 
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Lady Cormorma*tt who knows no other hapmnefs, or 
«ray of making oivB welcome, than eitting, or drinking^ 
I was ready to fwoon at the fight of her table, beuigjuft 
come out of the frefh air. 

Lady Sad. Pray how was it fiU'd, Madam ? 

Lady Z>. At the opper end iat her Ladyfhip, and at 
each elbow a dauighter, with arms like plQUghmen, 
freckled like Turkey-eggs, and cheeks like catherinp 
pears— they were enough to beat one down with the 
coarfe pores of their ikin ! Huhl huh t 

Lady Smi, O, frightful !-»bnt pray m pn« 

Sir SoL On my coinfdence, their daily converfation is 
made up of nothing but impudent fleering at honeft peo- 
ple, that don't know as many ways of being foppifhly 
vicious as themfelves. J^Jfide. 

Lady D, At the lower end was an unlickM thing, (he 
call'd fon— I fuppofe by her firft venter; that fat 
all the while with his month gaping wide, not having 
firomi nature wit enough to fetch his Dicath through his 
nofe. 

la.^y Sad, Ha, ha! 

Lady D. The table, or rather larder, was inWd with 
-liams, roafled pullets, and Turkey-pyes, with a great 
Chtjhire cheefe in the middle, that nvall'd every one in 
*buik but her Ladyfliip ; and a large tankard of ftron^ 
beer, nutmeg and fugai:, enough to fuddle a grand jury, 
Dr carry, an intereft at a elediion. 

Lady Sad, A true Englijh home-bred family. 

Lady Z>. In every circumftance : for tho* ihe faw I 
^as juil fainting at her vafl limbs of butcho-s meat — ^yet 
the civil favage forc'd me to fit down, and heap\i 
enough upon my ^late to victual a fleet for an Eaji-India 
voyage. 

Lady Sad, How could yqu bear iti hal ha ! 

^ir ^^/. *Sbud ! I lian*t patience — ^pray, Madam, is 
It among the rules of your this end of the town breeding, 
to laugh at your friends for making you heartily welcome ? 

Lady i). Sir Solomon i 'tis impoflible to fee the titles 
of quality join'd with fuch mob difpofitions, without 
icafing one's ipleen a little ; And nothing diftinguiihet 
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^be commons fo much at their grofs ieedlng: I never 
knevtr a true pUhiioMy that had not an odious vafl; Ho- 
jnach ■ h ah ! hahi 

Sir SqL Your Lady {hip knows the elegance of life. 

Lady Sad. Does your Ladyfliip never go to the play f^ 

Lady B. Never but when I oefpeak it myfelf, and 
then not to mind the a6iors ; for it^s common to \o^t 
fights : My great diver£on is in a repos'd pollure to turn 
iny eyes upon the galleries, and bleis myfelf to hear the 
happy favages langh or when an aukward citizen 
crouds herfelf in among us, 'asan unfpeakable pleafure to 
contemplate her inrs and drefs— — And they never 
'fcape me-»for 1 am as appreheniive of fuch a creaturels 
coming near me, as lome people are when a ca,t 
is in the • room— ——but the play is begun, I believe, 
and if your Ladyibip has an inclination, I'll wait 
4iponyoa. . ^ 

Lady Sad. I think, Madam, we can^t do better,; 
4md here comes Mr. Car§li/sy moil opportunely to 
fquire us 

Sir SoL Carilifi! I don't know him, but my wife 
4oes, and that's as well ! 

Etttir CareleTs. 

Cur£* Ladies, your, fervant — feeing your coach at thc^ 
door. Madam, made me not able to reiift this oppor-' 
tunity to to ■ <-y6u know, Madam, there^'s no time 
to be left in ' love, ^ir Solomon , your fervant 

Sir 5<?/. O yours ! yours. Sir 1 A very impudent fel- 

low, and Vm in hopes will marr)r her, [Jftde. 

Lady Z>. The aflurance ot this creature almoft grows 

diverting ; all one can do, can't make him the leaft fen* 

iibleiof a difcouragement. 

Lady Sad, Try what compliance will do; perhaps that 
may fright him. 

Lady D. If it were not too dear a remedy— one wou'd 
^moft do any thing to get rid of his company. 

Care, Which you never will, Madam, till you marry 
me, depend upon'C: Do that« and I'll trouble you no 
TSkore. 
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8ir^0/. Tk» m<m's abominable! He'll cMtSnly 
-Jiavcher. l-^^- 

Lady 2). There's no depending "iipoii yoiir Wtti-d, or 
•«lft i might : for the laft timfe I law you, you tpM me 
then you would trouble me rto niore. 

•CiWf. Ay, that's true, Madam ; but to Jtee|> orie'a 
'^<^d, you know, looks like a tradefman. • " 

Sir SoL Impudent rogue ! bat he'll have her-*-[>^«. 

Care, And is as much below a gentleman, as paying 
*4>ne's debts. 

Sir "Sol. If iic is not hangfd fitft. ;- fjf/JL 

Cate. Beftdei, Madam ; t confidbr'd 4hait iny ibfence 
might fendahger youttcoriftitutipn, which U fd very ten- 
der, that nothing i>at love can faVe it, and fo <I would 
•<*en advife yott to throw a^yay your juleps, you*"^6F- 
dials, ahdilops, and take me all at once^ 

Lacjy p. No, Sir, bitter portions are, not tpb^ taken 
.fo fuddcniy. 

Care, Oh\ to €httfe,vMadani; for ifyou ftaiidikiaking 
effaces, and kecking againflit, you'lhbut encreafe yotir 
averfipn, ^d4elay the cure. Come, come, yon muft 
beadvisM. \i^refif^ ber. 

Lady Z). What mean you. Sir ? 

Care. To banifii ail your ails^ smd be myfelfyour 
4iniver|(al. medicine* 
• Sir&/. Well (aid ! he'll bayc her. 

lady.D. impudent r9buft ni^; 1 .pFOtcft d|d ootil 
4cDow his. fajni|y» I ihouM think hUparentsh^d notliv'd 
.in c^afr&ai^ coafhes, but ha4.us'd>their limbs all their 
lives-o-tluh''! huh! but J begin to 4>e perdiaded heab^ 
is a great blefling. ]i4f"^' 

Care, Myiimbs, Madam, were conveyM to me frop 
before theufe of chairs and.coaehea^ and it migl^ 
4eiren the dignity i)f;my ai[iG^ftors9 not to ttfe tkeoi ds 
xthey did. 

l«ady.0. Was cver^ikqha rude underilandii^g'^ to va« 
iue himfclf 4ipon the barbarifm of his.ipre*fathers— — 
^ndepd I have , heard of things that were.b/ed to the 
^Jough, and I fa^qy you might defcend > from fuch-a 
^racej for jrott court as ^if you were .behind oiuhr 
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iffnli ! Irtrti ! htth ! 'To ^rekt a woman of qu&Iity like 
^n- exchange- wench, and exprefs your paffion with ^oor 
Hirms ; im^lifii'd man 1 

Can. 1 was willing, M.adam, to cake -from the vulgar 
»tht-onty defirable thing among 'em, and (hew yoU— 
4m)w they live fo htealthy^ ■ T or they have no oth^ 
remedy. 

Lady®, i^ very roagh medicinel huhl huh! 

Care, To thofe that never took it, it may f^etp jfb-^ 

LadyP, Abandon'd ravifher ! Oh'i \^fru^hng, 

BitjSd, He has h^, he has her. X^^^e. 

Lady^. Leave the room, and "fee my face no more. 

'Care. {;Bo*w3 oKd-is^tng ] 

Lady '^. And, hark ye^ Sir, 'xio biibe« no mediations 
5f«^ my woman.' 

Care, [B^ii^finiljighs^^ . 
- Lady i>. Thou profligatel to'hugl to clai^l tp em- 
brace and throw your rpbuft arms about me like a vulgar, 
anjd indelicate ! Ok! I faijit with appreheniion of h 
.^rofs an addrefs. [ShJahtTy arai Care, cauhs ier, 

j^Care, O my otffendcd fair. 

Lady D. Inhuman! ravilhcrl Oh3 

[Care* larries bef^* 

Sir 3vL He has her^! ihe's midoiie! he has her ! 

{Exit after thtm. 

Lady '"^d, iThu is. one of the moid extraordinary lovc- 
fcenes I ever .faw.: I never could j^nd a wotnan's fan* 
taflc wdeild run -high enough to oppofe her Xepret -incli- 
nation befoi-e: But I fancy by tl^ts time her Ladyihip^ 
delicacy would be glad to compound ibr a little of^the 
vulgar. \ExH. 

Enter Clarinda «»/ Sylvia . 

. Clar, WdU confiQ« what do^ou think Of your gentle* 
man now? 

Syl. : I faacy^ Madain, that would be as p?oper a q«ief- 
jtttthto aikyou ; for really I don't fee any great reafon to 
alter my opinion of him yet 

. *>CIar, :Naw-lf:Qu\d^ daih her .at once, and ifaew hher 
<«nderhis own 4iund4hat his name's 5/a»^^, andhe'U 
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he here in a quarter of an hou r ' >bnt let her go on 
a little. . [jijSde. 

SyL Prajr, coufin^ have you any particular reafon to 
be fo chearful ? 

Clar. You'll pardon me if I own a little of my fcx's 
jnalicef my dear : for a woman that won't, be 
convinc'd of the infidelity of her lover, when her 
friend azures her of it from her own knowledge, is 
teme the moil unfortunate figure in nature J Ha ! ha! hai 

SjL I have two or three li^es in my pocket that 
wou'd ftrangely damp this pertnefs; but I rather tlunk 
it afFeaed, and won't fhew it 'till I'm fure— — [^i/^] 
Methinks, coufin, we need not either of us give Qur- 
ielves any of thefe violent airs ; for I fancy the gentle- 
man's next appearance will extremely take down the 
vanity of one of us. 

Clari Ha! ha! Ay! ay! that it will^ I'm pofitive. 

SyL You mull certaij^ly he deceiv'd intofome fecret 
reafon for your being fo very pofitive, 

C/ar. Deceiv'd, Madam ! If I had no reafon but 
what's writ in my face, I fancy, with fubmiflion to 
your Ladyihip's beauty, that alone might jufUfy my 
•confidence. 

SyU Your face And have you really no belter 

iecurity? 

Clar. Better 1 ha! ha! Ye$, yes : I have a better. 
Madam, I have your face— —Look but in the ho- 
neil glafs, and tell me what I flionld be afraid on? 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

SyL No, Madam, I need not do that; I remember 
enough of my face to know it is not in any one charm 
like yours— Thanks to indulgent nature, 

[Lifiing up her hands and eyes, 

Clar, Really, confin, you have one quality I envy you 
^r : For to be extravagantly vain, u certainly the firft 
fiate of happinefs. 

SyL Really I rbink fo too, and therefore won't unde- 
ceive your vanity, becaufe 'twou'd be giving my friend 
too barbarous a mortification. 

Clar, Well! we are ftrangely good-natur'd^ for let 
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me ^ie, ^hild, if I have not joft the fame tendernefs 
for you. ' ( : 

Syi, Lard I how fiiali we do to requite-one another f 

Clar* I vow I don't think I ougKt to refufe you 
sny ferrice in my. power 4 theneforc^if you -think it 
worth your while not to be out of countenance when the 
Colonel comes, I would advife you to withdraw now ; 
for if you dare take his own word for^it, he will be here 
in three minutes, as thismay convince you. 

[Gi*ves a letter, 

SyL What's here? a letter from Colonel ^/a/r^^dy?^ 
♦—Really, couiin, J have nothing to fay to him — Mr. 
Fmman^i the perfon I'm concern' d for, and I expedt to 
fee him here in a quarter of an hour. 

Clar. Then you don't believe then both the fame 
perfon ? I . , .; 

. ^. Not by their ^haiids' or ftyle, I can aflbre ycm,' as 
this |nay convince yon. br -^ \Gi'ut$ dlHttr. 

Clar, Ha! The hand is. different indeed»*^—*'Ifdarce 
• knp^ what to iMnk/ and yet I'ni fure niyieyes wer^ not 
deceit'd. • ,^ ^•' '.•■ ' 

5j^/. Come, ooufiff^ • let's be -a little cooler; ^ds 
tkoi impoflible but we may have both laughc at one 
another to no purpofe^-^for I am.confident they are two 
])erfons. 

Clar. I can't tell that, but I'm fnre here pomes one 
:^f 'em*'- < ^ . i •• •^; -■ 

Enter Atall, as Colonel Standfaft. 

■r^^yl. Ha! 

Ae, Hey! bombard, ((here they are, faith I) bid the 

/ch^ript fet jup,: aod^ call s^a4n about one or two in the 
morning— 'Yon fee, Madam, what 'tis to give an impn- 

-deot^ fellow the le^ enicouragement :. I'm r^^y'd now 
to make a night on't with you. ; ,^ 

Clar, I am afraid, ColoneU. we fhall J|ave much ado 
to rbe good company, for we are ,t>yo i^^pmen to 01^ 
man, you fee; and if we ihould both have a[^fa|icy to 
have you particular, I doubt you'd make bot buQgjing 
work on't.' < .. 
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Af. Iiwarmnt f6vL w^ wiU ^si^ bun tiihe like Godst 
two ladies and one man ; the prettieft fet for ombre in 
the nmverfW-ii^Gome ! comei! daedal cards! c^dsl 
and tea, that I iiriift .upon. 

Clar. Well^ Sir, if inj coiifin>^l'l maske one, I won't 
l>alk your good-^nmonr. £?«rarfl^ Syl. t9faci htM* 

At, Is the lady your Kda^n, Mad»m ? ■ I beg the 
ttonour to1)e4i;ownto her. 

Clar, 0» Sir! that I'm fure /he can't refnfe you^v-i^ 
4:oufin»^hi» is Colonel ^/iM^lf]^. [Laughs efide.'\ I hope 
'HOW ihe's coi^vincf d. 

Jt^ Your pardon, lladam, if lam a little piarticular 
in m^ de£iie u>i>eJsnow.n to any of this lady's rela* 
tions. ffiSWaA. 

t %/. Toti^lF ceirtainly . diBfervc J&ine, Sir, by being al» 
^ays particular to that lady— ——> 
. «k^.; Oh. Madaii ; Tali, lall. .{Tw^itku^^'mtidJ^gu 
. v^/. TJUs HiTurance is beyond eaompie. ; {^l^Slk. 

I: i!Q/!(ir. Jiowdoiyostdo, coiiiini ^ 

1 ^/wBeyottdrbairing^-4>ot Aotincncable* {jf/Uu 

Ciar, [jfii/e.] Now can't I find in my heart to give 
liim 'On^ angry' wttrd jforHis ain^udeifioe to .me this '3|ipm* 
iqg ; thd lileitLrnre*^ fiseiag my rival mortified makes soe 
rifisaag^y goodf^aatttr'd. . 

Af, {Turning famiiiarly u Clar.] tJpon aa^y fbfrf 
'^ou ave ^rovdkingly diandfbcnje to-d^y . Ay gad \ why 
"IS not it high treafon for any beautiful woman to 
•marry. 

£lar.. What, Would you havedfts le^d apes ? 

At, Not one of you, by a|l that's lovaly— ^^Do 
^u think we elMfld not .find you better employ itient? 

I>eath'! what a h^nd is here ! Gild ! I ihall gHiKir 

ifodliih^ 

dSor. ftick ia ydur l^fUi^^te, aitd yeu are in no 
4anger« 

^ : At. Why «fh^n;' Ih^ ^obftdfenee to ^yftur comtiiahdsi, 
^t)ry'thce aiifvC^et iite flficerdy one qucftioni— How Ic^hg d6 
^you really defign tb make -me dsingle thus ? 
\. diar. Whjr TO»lly I can't juft ftt you a time.; 
^but when you are weary of your fervicet, cdme.to t6t 
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vntAk z fix*pente and mbdefty, itvd TR ^ive you 'a 

diicha^. 

. ^.. Th6ii ihfblent, provolcing lian'dfoaie tyrant. 

C/ar. Come ! let me gO' 'this is not a very cifd 
v/2y of entertainmg my coufin, metkinks. 

if/. I beg l*cr pardon indeed. [Bo-wing to Sylv.] But 
•lovera yo«4(new. Madam, may plead a fort of excufc 
for b«^ifig«fii)g^ar when t%e faVOurttc fair's in company^ 
evv^ut we ivere talking of cards. Ladies. 
<Ciar, Codiui, what fay yon'? 

SyL I had rather you would excu(e me, I am a little 
iOn fit for ^] ay at' this time. 

j^t. What a valuable virtue i? aflurancei! Now am I 
4IS inttepid as a lawyer at cthe bar. { •^^. 

•Clar. 31efs me! you aredWtweH^ 

SyL I /Swll be ptdifait^— — Pray; fit, ^iye me 
leave to afk you a t[M^ioR. 

Jt. Bcrl tt^xi^it*84t6rAtig. f^Jfife.] 'Fredyi Ma^n^ 

%^. Look^oft^me^wetl : ^fave yon never ft^ mjr face 
ijbefore'^ 

jii. tUpon ^ny^wo^d, Madam, I cari^t ftcoHe£V-thatX 
iiave. . 

SyL lam fatisfied* 
' ji>. But'pr^y, IQadam, w'hy-may youaft? 

SjL I'm too much diforder'd now to tell yofl— «^Bdt 
'ifVm ndtdeceivUl, I'-m siiferable. l^eefu 

At. This '\& Grange— —How her concern irarif- 
ports me J 

'Clar. Blerjears have tonch'd me, and halfperfaa^e. 
«ie to revenge 'em ■ ■ C ofaie, colifin, be ealy ; TH^ 

lyoa «re convinc-d he is (helame, and noJiv I'll prove 
myfelf a friend. 

^/. -1 'know not What'«o thi^k----«-*-my ie^fes-ar^ 
<onfounded: Their ieatures are indeed tbe fame'; 
and yet there's A>n>6thin|; !in -the air, their ^dreft 
^MidoMinner, 'ftrang^eljr diS^i>eiit.: But be it as it will, 
4UI tight to him ift ^rcf^Qte I dil<il^im, and yield to 
jyou ?for~ever. 

At. O charming ! joyful griefl \Afi^. 

^ Clar. No, ooiii4io, believe it,- l)0*h ^wfcnles cannot 
be deceived, he's individually the fame ; and iince i^ 
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dares be bafe to you, he's mi/erable indeed. If flattered 
with a dillant hop? of me ; I know his peribn and his 
falfhood both too well ; and yon fkall fee will» as be* 
comes your friend, refent it. 

At, What means this ilrangenefty Madam? 

Clar. I'll tell you. Sir ; and to ufe few words, know 
then, this Lady and myfelf have borne yoar faithlefs 
infolence and artifice too long : But that you may sot 
think to impofe on me, at leaft, I deiire yoa would 
leave the houfe, and from this momeai never fee me 
wore. 

At. Madam ! what 3 what is all this ? Riddle otf 
laddie me re, 

For the devil take me^ 

For ever from thee. 

If I can divine vtbat this riddle can tit 

SjL Not mov'd ! I'm more amaz'd. 

At* Pray, Madam, in the name of common ftnfe, 
let me know in two words what the real meaning of 
your' lafl terrible fpeech was $ and if I don't make youa 
plain, honeil, reafooable anfwer to it« be pleas'd the 
next minute to blot my name out of your table-book, 
never more to be enroll'd in the fenfelefs catalogue of 
thofe vain coxcombs, that impudently hope to come into 
your favour. 

Ciar. This infolence grows tedioas : What end caa 
you propofe by tliis affurancei— — 

At. Hey-dey 1 

SjL Hold, coufin ■ one motfient's padence : 1*11 
/end this minute again to Mr. Freetnan, and if he does 
not immediately appear, the <lifpute will need no farther 
argument. 

At. M^. Freeman i Who the deviPjehei what have I 
to do with him ? 
. t SjL Vll foon inform yoa. Sir. 

[Going 9 meets Wiftiwell enteringM 

Wijh. Madam, here's a footman mightily out of 
breath, fays he belongs to Mr. Freemeutf And defirec 
yery caraeftly to fpeak with you. 

Sjl. Mr. FreemtiLn ! Pray bid him come in— -*What 
can this mean I 



^he S i c K Lady's Cure. 6g 

At. You'll fee prcfently. . l^fih* 

Re-entir WiQxwtXl with 'Binitu 
Oar. Hal ' ^ 

SjL Come hither/ Friehd ; do yoa belong to Mr, 
Freeman? 

Find. Yes, Madam, and my poor mafter gives his 
homble fervice to your lady fhip, and begs your pardon 
for not waiting on you according to his promife; which 
he would certainly have done, but for an unfortunate 
accident. 
Syl. What's the matter ? 

Find. As he was coming out of his lodgings to pay 
his duty to you, madam » a parcel of fellows fet upon 
him, and faid they had a warrant againfl him ; and fo, 
bccaufe the rafcals began to be fancy with him, and my 
mafter knowing he did not owe a fhilling in the world, 
he drew to defend him felf, and in the fcuiHe the bloody 
villains run one of their (words quite through bis arm; 
but the beil of thejeil was, madam, that asfoon asthey 
got him into a houfe, and fent for a furgeon, he proved 
to be the wrong perfon ; for their warrant it feems was 
againft apoor.fcoundrel, that happens they fay to be 
very like him, one Colonel Standfafi. 

Ai. Say you fo, Mr. Dog — if your mafler had been 
here I wou'd have given him as much. 

\Grve5 him a box on the Ear^ 
Find, OLord! pray, madam, fave me— I did not 
fpeak a word to the gentleman — O the devil ! this mud 
be the devil in the likenefs of my mailer. 
CJar. lamftartled! . 

Syl. Is this gentleman To very like him, fay you ? 
Find* Like, madam ! ay, as one box of the ear is to 
another ; only I' think, madam, my mailer's nofe is a 
little, little higher. 
Syl, Now, ladies, I prefume the riddle's folv'd. 
At, Hark you, where is your mailer, rafcal ? 
Find. Matter, rafcal ! fir, my matter's name's Free^^ 
many and I'm a free-bom Enghjkman ; and I mutt tell 
you, Sir, that I don't ufe to take fuch arbitrary focks 
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•f the face from any man that does not pay me wages^^ 
and fo ray mailer. will tell you too when he comes. Sin 

SyL Will he *e here then > 

Find. This minute,, madam ; he only ftays ta have 
his wound dre&'d. 

Jt. Tm refolvM VM Hay that minute out, if he does 
fioc come 'till midnig^ir^ 

Find, A pox o£ his metrie— — when his hand's in he 
m^es no diffference between jeft and cameft, I find 
——if he does not pay me well for this-, *cgad he ihall" 
tell the next for himfelf [Afidi^ 

Find. Ha3 your ladyfhip any commands to my mailer, 
madanfi ? 

SyL Yes, pray give him my htunbic" fervicc,, fay Vtsk 
ibrry fbr his misibrtune ; and ff he thinks^ 'twill dp Ms. 
wound no harm, I beg^ by all mieans he may be brought 
hither itomediately* 

Find, 'Shah ! his wound, madam, I know he does 
not value it of a rufh ; for he^Il have the devil and all 
of adions againil the rogues for fatfe imprifofiment, and 
fmart^money— I'adiey, I kifs your hand i— Sir I — no* 
thing at all—*- {Exit. 

At, \^AfideJ\ The dpg has done it rarely ; for a lye , 
npon the ilrecch I don*t know a better rafcal hxiturnfe. 

En$^ an Officer, 

Offt Ay! now I'm fii*cJ'^niiright——Is not your name 
CQ\QTi^ Stand/afi^i Sir? , -, . 

At, Yes, Sir ; what then ? 

Off, Then youarermy priibner, Sk— 

At, Your prifoner ! who the devil are yeu^? a» baiS^Iff ^ 
I don't owe a fiiilling. 

Off] I don't care if you don't. Sir; I have a wajrrant 
againil you for hi^ treafon, and I mail have youvaway 
this minute. 

At, Look youy Str^ depend upon't, thi» is but (bme 
impertinent malicious pro&cution: You may vencufe 
to day a quarter of an hour I'm fure ; I have fome 
'bufinefs here till then that concerns me nearer than my 
life— 

Clar, Have but fo much patience^ and I'll (atisfy you 
At your civility » 
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QJf. loomed not ftayji quarter of an kour» inadatoi^ 
F you'd give me iivei htindved pound. 

^* CsiiB't yoii tal^ toil,' Sir \ 

Of. Baiil iK>! no! 

Clar, Whither mull he be carried ? 

Of, To my houiby 'cill he's exaonln'd before the 
ouncil. 

^Atr. Where is your houie I 

Off' Juflby the Sefcretaiy's office ; crery body knowt 
4ir. iL9#i«)9l the mefTeAger-^Gome, Sir. 

^/. I can't Hir yety indeed. Sir. 

[Lays^hh band onrbfs fijuordm^ 

Off. Nay, look you, if you are ^or that play— come 
n gentlemen, away with him, 

\Entir Mu/fueUer^t and fir ce him off ^ 

Syh This is the flrangeft accident ; I am <)&^me4jl 
brrvr for the Colonel's misfortunes but I ^a<n. as heartily 
flad he is not Mr. Freimaat, 

Clar» I'm afraid .you'll itnd tim fc— I Ihall never 
thange my opinion of him 'till t fee 'em face to face» 

^7. WelU couf^n, let 'em betwo, oronej^rmj-cifQlv'cL 
:o ftick fo Mr. Freeman ; fpr to tell you the truth, thift- 
laft fp^ has too much of the con^cksnt rake in him to 
)leafe me, but there is a modcft £ncerity in t'otker^s 
:onverfatio<i that^s irrefiftible. 

Clar. For my part I'm almoft tir'd with kis impetti- 
lence either way, and cou'd £ni in my heart to trouble 
tiyfelf no mote about him; and yet methinks ifpio^ 
^okes me to have a fellow out face my fenfes^ 

SjL Nay, they are flrangely alike I own ;: but yet if 
rott obferve nicely^ Mr. Fneman's features^ are more 
>ale and peniive than the Colonel's. 

CIar» When Mr. Freeman conies„ I'll becloier.in my 
>bfervation of him i n the mean time, let me confider 
vhat I really propofe by all this budlelmake about hira : 
bppofe, (which I can never believe] they fkould prove 
wo feveral men at laft, I don't find that I'm fool 
>nough (to think of marrying either of 'em ; tior 
whatever airs I give myfelf) am I yet mad enough 
o do worfe with 'em W ell ! iince I don't defign to 
Qxne to a dofe engagement myfelf theo^ why ihou'd I 
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not generoufly iland out of the wajr, 2[iid make room' fcfr 
one, that wou'd? no, I can't do that neithcr~I Want, 
methinks to convict him £rft of being one and the fame 
perfon, and then to have him convince my couiin, tha^ 
he likes me better than her—Ay, that woa'ddo ! and 
tojconfefs my infirmity, I flill find (tho' I don't care-this 
for the fellow) while fhe has the aiTurance to nouriHi the 
lead hope of getting him from me, I fhall never be hear- 
tily cafy, 'till (he's heartily mortified. [jffide. 

Syl, You feem very much concern'd for the Colonel'* 
mlsformne, coufin. 

C/ar, His misfortunes feldom hold him long, as yoa 
may fee ; for he comes. 
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Efrter Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 

^/. Blefs'me! ; 

j//. I am ibrry, n^adam, I cou'd hot be more pun6laal 
to your obliging commands : But the accident that pre- 
vented my coming fodner, will, I hdpe, now give me 
a pretence to a better welcome than my laH ; for now^ 
Madam, [/« Clar.] yourmiflake's fet right, Iprefumcs 
and I hope you won't expeft Mr. Freeman to anfwer for 
all the mifcarriages of Colonel Standfaft, 

Clar. Not in the leaft, Sir : The Colonel's able to 
anfwer for hiihfelf, I find ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

j//. Was not my fervant with you, madam ? 

{n Sylvia. 

S^L Yes, yes, Sir, he has told us all. Til feeni to 
believe any thing rather than not engage him from 
her. [AJUe,'] And I am forry you have paid fo dear 
for a proof, of your innocence : Had you come two mir 
nates looner, you would have been as much furpriz'd as 
we; for the Colonel, that ftrange image of you, waa 
here. 

At* O dear madam, why would you part with him, 
when I had fent yon word befpre, I wou'd be with yoa 
as foon as my wound was dreft. ' 

SyL *Twas not in our power to keep him. Sir ; for 
it feems the fame ofiicer that miftook you for him, pur- 
fu'd him hither, and hurried him away to prifon, 

Jf. I'd give the world methinks to fee him! 'What 
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fay yon I Madam, have you cnriofity enongh to take 
coach immediately, and carry me to him ? 

SjL YouMl excufe me if I don't defirc to bring you to- 
gether ; efpecially while the fmart of the wound yott 
receivM upon his account is fo freih upon you ; I wou'd 
Bot hazard you in a new quarrel. 

C/izr. Lard ! how happy the creature is. [4fi^^* 

jit. O fy ! Madam, upon my faith, I have not the 
leaft malicis in the world to the gentleman. 

Clar. Nor the gentleman to you, I dare fwear. Sir ! 
ha! ha! ha! for afTurance and credulity-— I thank my 
flars I never faw a couple better matched in my life be- 
fore ! ha ! ha ! Why won't you go to the meffenger's, cou- 
fin, and prove me in the wrong ? you'll fee no danger of- 
a new, quarrel, take my word for*t ; for I'm ftrangely 
afraid that the only way in nature to bring this gentleman 
and the Colonel face to face, is to hold him a looking 
glaf^! ha! ha! 

jit. I hope, madam, you won't take it iil> if the fury 
of this accufation fhou'd nbt raife me to a defire of con* 
vincing you of my innocence ; while this lady's faiisfy'd 
of it^ you'll pardon me, if I am not under the lead degree 
of concern about it. 

Sjl. And for me, coufin, I ihall make but few words 
with you ; ypu may endeavour as much as you pleafe, to 
amnfe and confound ^e with fears, doubts, and jea- 
loufies of perfons, but neither all the truth, or artifice 
under heaven, will be able to convince me, that this 
gentleman is not this gentleman — and therefore unlefs 
you can prove him to be nobody at alU Td advife yoii to 
fet your heart at rt^ $ for ubat I defign, you'll £nd, I 
ihall come to a fpeedy refolution in. 
Ji. O generous refolution ! 

Clar. Well, madam, fince you are fo tenacious of 
your conqueft, I hope you'll give me the fame liberty ; 
and not exped the next time you fall a crying, at the 
Colonel's gallantry to me, that my good-nature ihou'd 
give you up my pretenfions to him. And for you^ Sir, 
-I (hall only tell you, this laft plot warnot fo clofely 
Vol. III. D 
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Ui,<Jj btQt that a, woman of a very flendcr capacity, yoa'll 
iiid, has wit enough to difcover it. [Exit Clar. 

-r^ft, Sq ! ihe's gone to the mcflengcr's, I fuppofe — 
but, poor foul, heJ: in^lligence there will bc.cxtreamly 
fmal]. [^/^. j WcUf nu4ain, I hope at lall your fcruples 
are over. 

.-^/. ' You caa't blame me. Sir, if now we are alone, 
Ijowp myfelf a little more furpris'd at her pofitivenefs, 
than my woman's pride wou'd let me confcfs before her 
ftce; and yet.methinks there is a native honefty in your 
l«^k, that tells me I am not miHaken, and may trull yoii 
with my. heart. 

- Att^OX for pity fli,Il preferve that tender thought, and 
fave m,^ from defpair. 

Enttr CIcrimont. 

Chir, Ha ! Freeman again ! is it poflible ? 

jU* How n0)v, CUrimonti what are you furpriz'd at ? 

Cler, Why to fee thee almoft in twOv places at one 
time ; *tis but this minute, I met the very image of thee 
with the mob about a coach, in the hands of a meflen- 
gtr, whom I had the curiofity to Hop and call tQ ; and 
had no other proof of his not being thee, but that thC/ 
ipark wou'd not know me ! 

Syl, Strange ! I almoft think I'm really not decclv'd. 

Cler, 'Twas certainly Clarinda I (^w go out in a chair 

joft now— itmuft be ihe the circumitances are 

tbo ftrong for a miftake. l^Afide, 

^ Syl, Well, Sir, to eafeyou of your fears, nowi dare 

own to you, that mine are over. [7^ Atall. 

C/er: What a Coxcomb have I made nvy/elf, to ferve 
my Rival e'en with my own Millrefs? but 'tis at leaft. 
fome eafe to kqpw him : AH I have to hope is, that he 
does not know the afs he Has made of me— that might 
indeed be fatal to him. [JJtiie, 

Enter Sylvia's Aunt. 

[ Aunt, O, my dear Niece, I'm 'glad I've found you : 
your father' anid I haive been hunting you all the tovyn 
over. * * ' ■ * 

SjL My father in town ? 
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Aufgt. He -waits below in th& codch for you : He muH 
needs have yon come away this minute; and talks of ha* 
ving you married this Very night to the fine Gentlemaii he 
fpoke to you of.* 
' Syl: What do I hear r 

At, If ever foft compaflioh tbuch'd your foul, give me 
a word of comfort in this laU'dillrefs, tbfave me from the. 
horrors that furround me. 

Syl. You fee we are obferved-^-but yet depend upon 
my faith, as on my life^-^in the mean time, I'll ufe my ut« 
moft power to avoid my father*s hafty will : In two hours 
you (ball know my fortune and.my family— Now don't 
folFow me, as you'd preferve my friendship. Come— ma- 
dam. ' [Exit -with AmuU 

Jt. Death! ho\v this nevys alarms me ! I never felt 
the pain^ of love before. 

- Cler, Now then to eafe, or to revenge my fears— this 
fudden change of your countenance, Mr. Atally looks as 
if you had a mind to banter youf- friend into a belief of 
yeur being really in love with the lady that juft now left 
you . 

Jt, Paith; CJerimoniy I have too much concern upon 
irfe at thistfme, to be capable of a banter; or if I were, 
I don't fee any ufe it would be of in this affair: but to 
deal at once fincerely with you, there's fomething in this 
creature's beauty and fofl temper, that ftirs my veryrea- 
fon intoa tendernefs, that all her glittering fex could 
wever raife me to. 

• Cler, Ha ! he feems really touch'd, and I begin now 
only to fear Clarinda^% condud^— Well; Sir, if it be fo, I'm 
glad to fee a convert of you ; and now in retupn to the 
Jitcle ferviceS I have done you, in helping you to carry on 
your affair with both thefe ladies at one time, give me 
leave to Afk a fivourofyou — Be (lilt fincere, and wc may 
ftiil be friends. 

Ak You furprife mc— but ufe me as you find me. 

Cler, Have you no acquaintitnce with a certain lady, 
whom you have lately heard me own I was unfortunate- 
ly in love with ? • 

At, Not that I know of, I'm fure not as the lady yon 
are in love with: but pray why do you ajk ? 

D z 
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CUr. Come, PlI be fincere with you too : Becaufe I 
have flrong circumflancesy that convince me 'tis one of 
ihofe two you have been fo bufy' about. 
' \At, Not (he you faw with me, I hope. 

Cler. No, I mean the other But, to clear th# 

doubt at once, is her name Clarinda f 

At, I own it is : But had I the leafl been warn'd of 
your pretences — 

Cler. Sir, I dare believe you, and tho* you may hav<^ 
prevailed even againil her honour, your ignorance of 
rscj pailion for her makes you Hand at lealc excus'd to 
me. 

' At. No, by all the fotemn proteflatiens tongue can 
titter, her honour is untainted yet for me ; nay, even 
tinattempted : Nor had I ever an opportunity, that 
Cou'd encourage the moll diflant thought againil it. 

Cler. You own fhe has received your gallantries at 
haft! 

At. Faith, not to be vain, fhe has indeed taken Tome 
pains to pique hercouftn about me ; and if her beautiful 
couAn had not fallen in my way at the fame time, I 
muft own 'tis very poflible, I jmight have endeavour'd 
to puih my Fortune with her : But fince I now know 
your heart, put my friend fhip to a trial. 

Cler. Only this ^ — If I fliou'd be reduc'd to afk 

it of you, promife to confefs your impofture, and your 
paffion to her coulin, before her face. 

At, There's my hand, — -Pll do*t, to right my friend 
and miftrefs. But, dear Clerimontj you'll pardon me, 
if I leave you here : For my poor Incognita^ Affairs at 
this time are in a very critical condition. 

Cler. No ceremony I releafe you. 

At. Adieu. 

Cler. Women ! What crazy vcflels do we truft our 
fortunes in ? 

Now will I reproach her, humble her into fiiame > 

Defpife and leave her to her vanities for ever. 

Hal (he's here. 

JEff/^r'CIarinda. 

Clar. I am more confounded now than ever.—— I 
fcarce know what to think— —The meffenger confefles 
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the colonel is ftill his prifoner, but that his orders are 

to give no foul admittance to him Ha ! Clerimonf ! 

pray Heav'n he has not difcovered me ! 

Cler. You feem difordcrM, Madam foqie cruel 

difappointmcnt has, I fear, befallen you. 

Clar. 'Tisfo! I,fec by his alTurance — O guilt! what 
cowards doft thou make_of us > But let him not 

infult too far. \^AJide. 

CUr, What! not a word? Are you confcious of any 
wrong you have done me, Madam, that you (land thus 
confounded at the fight of me ? 

Clar. You have a very familiar way of exprefling 
yourfelf. Sir ! 

Cler. 'Twas my opinion of your virtue. Madam, 
that kept me humble : But now that's loO:, methinksj, 
you (hou'd exped to be treated as you are— — — — 
Clar. What do you mean I 

Chr, That two lovers and reputation are incon- 
-fiftent. 

Clar, What ! has your vanity then flatter'd you, to 
fuppofe I receiv'd you tor one ? 

Cler, Oh ! Why truly, Madam, confidering the con- 
verfation that has pafs'd between us, I do ftill infift, 
that I might pretend to the poft : But in love, as in 
war, a man of honour can't fee another put over his 
head, without laying down his commiflion at leaft : 
For, 'twere as infamous to ferve you now, as 'twould 
have once been glorious. 

Clar, 'Tis falle ! you never thought fo -The man 

that really loves, wou'd not dare to fee the faults you 
tax me with ; much lefs with fuch malicious infolence 
to tell me of 'cm. 

Cler, Come ! Come ! you know I lov'd you to a fol- 
ly, or you had never dar'd to ufe me thus. 

Clar, The man that fcerns to fland a woman's idle 
trial of his temper, gives better proofs of difcerning 
malice, than his pailion. 

Cler, He that fears to upbraid a woman for aban- 
don'd liberties, like yours, may by his filence (what- 
ever her pretence is) encourage her to mako a real ufe 
ef 'em. D 3 
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Clef, A Good-^natisre would lac lead impute th« faolt 
rather lo want of judgment, chan of virtue ; Biit I am 
glad I am fo early warn M againft your temper ; had I 
never tiy'dit, jny trufting jt too far, as once my folly 
thought to do, ;nlght have made me ipiferable for ever. 

C/er, How fubtilly that foft tRoug^t melts down my 
anger I I dare not laok on her* [Jfii^e^ 

Enter Wiihwell. 

Wijh, Madam, Sir Solomon defires to fpeak with you, 
he has jufl received a letter out of Torkjhire from the 
gentleman's father, that is propos'd to marry you. 

Clar, Coming. [i^^/VWifh* 

CUr, You mull not, fhall not \ i ■cannot flir qn 
ft^n oceafioQ. 

Clnr VW go, by all the injuries I have borne from 
you — I'll do at Icafl: a juftice to my fame, and wed the 
grofleft fool alive, rather than not revenge me on the 
iaacy jealoufy that durfl attainrit. 

C/er. Hear me but one word. 

C/ar. Never, but for your greater tornjcnt know-^ 
YcuVe loft a heart that wounds itfelf for you. [Exit. 

Clsr. O cruel kindnefs ! why fo late confels^d ? What 
wou'd not this fecret told in gentler terms have wrought 
me to ! But 'tis the fex's nature to be vainly cruel. 

Theje kind Thoughts o'wn^d in /pile, too plainly prove f 
Revenge ixjitb them has/weeter charmt thwe Uve. 

[Exit. 



k 



^he Sick Lap y'j Ciire. ^ 



A C T V. S C E N E I. 



Tht SCENE conthues. 

£«/^r. Clerimont ^W Orelefs. 

\ N D fo you took the opportunity of lier 

Xx fainting, to carry her off: Pray how long 

her fit laft? v 

*are. Why, faith, I fo humour'd her alFeflation, that 'tis 

Uy bveryet; for I tol<Jj|t6r^ her life was in danger, 

fwore, if (he wou'd not let me fend for a Parfon to 
ry her, before fhe died, I'd that minute fend for a 
ud, and be buried alive with her in the fame coffin : 
, at the apprehenfion of fo terrible a thought, fhe 
ended to be frightened into her right fenfes again; 

forbid me her fight for everr — — fo that in fhort, my 
>udence is almoU: exhaulled, her affe diction is as un« 
lountable as aaother's.real virtue, and <I miifi.d'ea 
h her that way, or die wiehout her at laft, 
ler* How do you mean ? 

*are. Why, if I find I can't impofe upon vher by 
lility, which I'll try, I'll e'en turn rival to myfehf 
I very fantaftical figure, that I'm fure fhe won't be 
* to refill, l^£. You mufl know fhe has of late beeij 
tcr'd that ihe Mu/io<vitel^^'xTic^ Alexander is dying ifor 
, though. he never fpoke to her in his life. • 

7/pr. lunderfland you : fo you'd firfl venture to pi<iue 

againfl you, and then kt her marry you in anothdr 
fon, to be reveng'd of you. 

7^r^. On# of the two ways,* I am pretty fure to fac* 
d. ' 

Zler* Extravagant enough ! Pr'ythee, is Sir Solomtb 
•he next. room i 
lare. What, you want his affiilance ? ChrioJa^i ia 
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C/ir, Faitby Canltfs^ I am almoft aihamed to tell ytos^ 
but I mnil needs fpeak with him. 
Can. Come along then. \Exeunt* 

Enter Supple, and Captain Strutt. 

^up. If you pleafe to walk in, Sir, my Mailer will 
wait upon you prcfcntl^ ■ Here he ' 



£«/^r 5/> Solomon. 

Capt. Your fcrvant, Sir. 

Sir »W. Oh ! yours. Sir. Have you any commands 
for me ? , 

Capt, Sir, I hear you are a man of honour, and un- 
derftand a fwor^. 

Sir Sol, Sir, I know a li0e of the law, and I believe 
that's as well. 

' Capt, But men of honour are above law, Sir, and I 
have been once with lyou before. Sir ; and I come now 
to tell you, once for all, that if I don't marry your 
niece, you mud meet me behind Montagu Hou/e, 

Sir SoL Meet you I for what. Sir ? 

Capt, With your fword in hand. Sir. 

Sir Sol, By gingo, captain, but I won't— I don't 
like your company fo well. 

Capt, Then, Sir, I'll poft you for a coward. 

Sir Sol, Then, Sir, you'll poll yourfelf for a mad- 
man— *Fof I'm a citizen of London, have fined for 
alderman, and will fight with ne'er a beggarly rake of 
you all. 

Capt, Then, I muH tell you. Sir, you are a pitiful 
putt, and have neither honour nor courage. 

Sir Sol, And I mufl tell you. Sir, I have both ; for 
I pay my debts, and fear no bailiff alive. Sir 
vhich I believe, is more; than you can fay, moH terrible 
captain. 

Capt. Look you. Sir, I'll fpoil her fortune, I'll fol- 
low her to the church, and the play-houfe; I'll knock 
€vtry man down that looks at her, and cut every cox- 
comb's throat that pretends to her. 

Sir SoL Sir, if you talk at this rate to me, I'll fwear 
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tlie peace againft you, and bind yott to a ilrange com* 
panion, yoor good behaviour. 

Enter Clerimont. 

Cler, What's the matter, Sir Solomon ? 

Sir Sol, Why, here's an impertinept beggarly felloWi 
fwears he'll have my niece, or cut my throat. , 

C/^r. How, Sir ! 

Capt. Sir, I'm in love with his niece, among the reft 

of the great fortunes of the town : Sir, I have followed 

• h«r at a diilance theie twelve months, and have fpentai| 

hundred pounds after her in fair perriwigs, red Hockings, 

and fword knots. 

Cler, Did you ever fpeak to her. Sir ? 

Capt, No, Sir, but I have done all that's neceflary^ 
orufual with foldiers. I have toaded her, bow'dtoher, 
walk'd with my arms acrofs, and ogled her. 

Cler, \Looking nearly on him'\ f^um ! is not your name 
^trutt ? 

Capt, Ay, Sir, Capt. Strutt, and as good a family— 

Cler, As ever was kick'd, Sirrah ! Was not you my 
father's footman at the revolution ?. I'll cool your love» 
Mr. Dog. ^ {Kicks him. 

Sir Sol, By Gingo, Captain, I did not know you. 
would take a beating— ~ There -now, ha'n't I cou- 
rage. Captain ? 

^ Capt, Sir, as I was your father's footman, I talce 
thefe blov« s ; but as a I am a Captain of the militia ■ ■■ 

Cler, You'll take 'em better, I know — [Kicks him again. 

Capt, Blood ! Si r don't think, Sir,— damme. 
Sir, I (hall expefi fatisfa£lion. [Exit. 

Sir ^9/. O dear Mr. Clerimont, I'm perfuaded hell 
£ght yet. 

Cler. Never apprehend it. Sir. I vow I did not know 
the rogue, he was (b alter'd. 

' Sir Sol, Really, Sir, my niece and I arc extreamly 
oblig'd to you for this : and to (hew you I'm in eameily 
if you like the conditions I told you of, fhe'syour's. 

Cler. That indeed was my buiinefs to yoa now^ Sir^ 
and if yoa pleafe-— <« 

it-- '•' - D ij'- 
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^ SeL 'Here'« compacy* come into th« next room. 

J?/!f/^r Lady Dainty, La^jf Sadlife anJ Carelefs. 

Lady Z>. This rude boiftexoos man has gtvea me a 
jlhouf^nd difbfders; the choUck, th^ fpleen, the palpi- 
tation of the heart, and convulfions all over— *huh ! huh ! 
—I mull fend for the dodlor. 

' • Lady SaJ. Come, cpme^ madam, e'en pardon ham> and 
Jet him be your phyiician— do but obferve his penitenqs 
lb humble he daj'es not fpeak to yoo. 

Care. [Fol^s his arms and Jtghs^l 0}i\ 

Lady Sad, How can you hear him figh fo ? 

Lady D. Nay let hun groan — for nothing but , his 
pangs can eafe me. 

,C^re, \Kneels (^nd prefenU ber his drawiti Enjoord \ tifening 
hisbreaft.'] Be then at once mpft barbaroufly juil, and 
l^ke ypuF vengeancf here. 

Lady Z). No, I give thee life to make thee miferablej 
liye, that ipy relenting eyes may kill thee every hour. 

Care, Nay then, there's no relief but, — this— 

[Offering ift his /^wprdj Lady Sadlife hpids him* 

'Lziy Sad. Ah! for mercy's fake — barbarous' creature, 
Jhow can you iee hin^ thus ? 

Lajdy J), Why, Ijdid not bid him kill himiiblf : jb^t ^^ 
you really think lie wou'd ha* don't ? 

Lady Sad, Certainly, if J had not prevented it. 

Lady Z>. Strapge paiSon i but 'ti^ \\a nature to be vIo«> 
lent, when one makes it defpair. 

Lady Sad, Won't you fpeak to him ? 

Lady i). No, but if your-— i« enough concern 'd to be 
. j^ic friend, you inay tell him— not that it really is fo— 
but you may fay — you believe I pity him. 

Lady Sa4, Sure love was never more ridiculous on 

both fides. 

£«/^ Wifhwell. 

Wijh, Madain, here's a page from Brince AU^tmiff* 
defires to give a letter into your ladyfhip's own. hands. 

Lady D, Prince Alexander / y/h2ii mQSLXis my heart? I 
come to him. ., , . : ii . 

Liidy Sad. By nom«att|j madam, pray let him c6me in 
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Xlare. Hk ! Prince Altxand^! nay, thten I haVe fcuiid 
out the fecret of this coldnefs, madam. 

jF/ir/fr Page, 

Tage. Madam/his Royal Hij|hheft Prirt!:e Alexander^ 
my mafter, has commaaded me on pain of death^ thus 
\kneeling\ to deliver this, the burnirtg fecr^ of his freak. 

LadyA O grace of grandeur! happy, hnppy, cKmdtie T 
where fuch rei'pe^l, and high diflindions are tamilitir« 

Reads, ; 

** Moji Dimne Lady^ 

** THE fiery fate that's darted from the Camou^t 
** mouthy is not fo Jure or fudden^ as the fuhtilt tightning. 
" of your refulgent eyes : (Enchanting) like death p you le'vi 
** Princes lAfitb the peafant : (Irrefifttble) Ihegtheim7n-» 
diateeafey and honour of kiffing your fair hands in perfon^ 
that I mayfilence at once all faucy rituals hopes ^ and oivn 
thepajjion ofaPrtnce^ ivhofe uoounds art only ^worthy tht 
relief of fuch immortal beauty^ 

Tranfcendent glory ! this is indeed a con^eft, worthy 
my fex's higheft pride \ 

Care, Sol ihe bites rarely. 

Lady Sad, She'll fwallow all, ne'er doubt it. [Afide. 

Lady 2>. Where is the Prince ? 

Page, Repos'd in private on a mourning pallat, 'till 
your commands vouchfafe to raife him. 

Lady Sad, By all means receive him here immediately, 
I have the honour to be a little known to his Highnefs* 

Lady />• The favour. Madam, is too great to be re- 
filled : Pray tell his Highnefs then, the honour of the 
vifit he defigns me, makes me thankful, and impatient \ 
hub ! huh I [Exit Page. 

Care, Are my fuiFerings, madam, fo foon forgot then! 
was I but flatter'd with the hope of pity ? 

Lady D, The happy have whole days, and thofe they 
choofe. [refenting.] The unhappy have bnt hours, and 
thofe they lofe. [Exit repeating^ 

Lady Sad, Don't you lofe a minute theiu 
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(< 

41 



f 4 The Double Gai^lant: Or^ 

Can. ril warrant you-^ten thou fand thanks, dear ma- 
dam, rU be transform'd in a fecond— 

[Exeunt /evirallj^ 

Enter Clarinda in Man'*s Habit, 

Clar. So ! I'm in for't now I how I (hall come ofF, I 
can't tell : 'twas but a bare faving game I made with 
Clerimont ; hi^ refentment had brought my pride to its 
lafl legSy diifembling : And if the poor man had not 
lov'd me too well, I had made but a difmal humble 
figure I have us'd him ill, that's certain , «nd he may 
€'cn thank himfelf for't— he would be fincere, and I faw 
I was fure of him — which was more than I cou'd fay by 
jny double- fac'd Colonel, whom confequently 1 was in 
fear of loiing: Befide, I cou'd not bear to let another 
drefs up her vanity in any lover of mine, tho' I did not 
defign to wear him myfelf — Well, (begging my k\*% 
pardon) we do make the fiUieft tyrants— we had better 
be reafonable; for to do 'em right) we don't run half 
the hazard in obeying the good fenfe of a lover ; at 
leaft, I'm reduc'd now to make the experiment^— Here 
they come. 

Enter Sir Solomon and Clerimont. 

Sir Sol. What have we here ! another captain ? if I 
were fure he were a coward now, I'd kick him before he 
Jpeakft-— Is yoar bufinefs with n^e. Sir ? 

Clar, If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 

Sir SoL Yes, Sir, it is, and I'll maintain it, as antient 
as any, and related to mofl of the faniilies in England. 

Clar, My builnefs will convince you, Sir, that I think 
well of it. 

Sir SoL And what is your bufinefs. Sir ? 

Clar. Why, Sir — ^you have a pretty kinfwoman called 
Clarinda 

Cler. Ha! 

Sir Sol. And what then. Sir-: fuch a Rogue as 

t'other. \Alide. 

Clar* Now, Sir, I have feen her, and am in love with 
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Cier. Say you, fo, Sir !— I may chance to cure you of 
it. {jjule. 

Clar, And to back mypretenfions. Sir, I have a good 
fifteen hundred pounds a year eftate, and am, as you fee, 
a pretty fellow into the bargain. 

• Si] SoL She that marries you, Sir> will have a choice 
bargain indeed. 

Clar. In fhort. Sir, I'll give you a thoufand guineas 
to make up the match. 

Sir S»L Hum — \^AJide,'\ But, Sir, my niece is provi- 
ded for. 

CUr. That's well. \^Afide. 

Sir Sol, But if flie were not. Sir, I mufl: tell you, fhe 
is not to be caught with a fmock face and a feather, Sir 
■ " and and let me fee you an hour hence. {^Afide. 

Clar. Well faid. Uncle. lJ/fde,]—B\it, Sir, Tmia 
love with her, and pofitively will have her. 

Sir Sol. Whether fhe likes you or no. Sir ? 

Clar^ Like me ! ha ! ha ! Td feign fee a woman that 
diflikes a pretty fellow with fifteen hundred pounds a year, 
a white wig, and black eye-brows. 

C^r. Hark you, young gentleman, there muft go 
more than all this, to the gaining of that lady. 

\Takes Clarinda afide. 

Sir SgL [JJtde']. A thoufand guineas ! that's five hun- 
dred more than i proposed to get of Mr, Clerimont — but 
my honour is engag'd — ay, but then here's a thoufand 
pounds to releafe it — now (hall I take the money, it 
muft be fo — coin will carry it. ' . / 

Clar, Oh, Sir, if that be all, I'll foon remove your doubts 
and pretenfions— Come, Sir, 1*11 try your courage* 

Cler, I am afraid you won't, young gentleman. 

Clar, As young as i am. Sir, you (hall find 1 fcorn to 
turn my back to any man — [Exeunt Clar. and Cler. 

Sir Sol, Ha ! they are gone to fight — with all my 
heart — a fair chance at leaft for a better bargain : For 
if the young fpark ihou'd let the air into my friend 
Clerimont^i midriff now, it may poflibly cool his love 
too, and then there's my honour fafe, and a thoufand 
guineas \J^xlU 
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Enter Ladj Dakty, and Lady Sadlife. 

Lady D. Don't you think the Prince long ? But great 
perlbos aie diAinguiih'd by a peculiar ilownefs in their 
motion. 

Lady Sad<, Now aiti I Airpris'd at your curiofity : For 
I'm confident you won't like him when you fee him. 

Lady Z). I have feen \iin\ in p^ffanf from my window, 
and if the diftance did not deceive me,. I thought there 
was fomerhing io agreeably hizarrie in his appearance. 

Lady Sud. Extremely ^^^zrr^ indeed, for he has a fierce 
tawny face, and odious whifkers. 

Lady 2X Which in fome countries are allowed the mofi 
diilinguiihing marks of beauty. 

Lady Sad, But your ladyfhip, I know, allows no 
beauty^ without a certain delicacy and tendernefs of 
perfon. 

Lady Z). Um — that's partly true ; but the idea I 
have conceiv'd of the Princess figure, has in fome mea- 
furc— remov'd thatfickly weaknefs of my tafte. 

Lady Sad, I am glad to find your ladyfliip a little re- 
concil'd to the ufeful beauties of a lover — but here comes 
the Prince. 

Enter Carelefs as Prince Alexander. 

Lady Z). Your higbnefs. Sir, has done me honour in 
diisvifit 

Care, Madam — [Salutes ker» 

Lady Z>. A captivating perfon i 

Care. May the days be taken from my life, and added 
to yours ! — moft incomparable beauty ! whiter than the 
fnow, that lies the year about unmelted on our Rujtan 
mountains. 

Lady Z). How manly hii expreffions are— we are ex- 
tremely oblig'd to the Czar for not taking your highnefs 
home with him. 

Care, He left me, madam, to learn to be a Ship-Car- 
penter. 

Lady Sad. A very politic accompli Ihracnt i , 

IMy Z>. And ia a pince entirely new. 
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Care» All his nobks. Madam, are mailers of feme 
ufeful fclence, and mo(l of our arms are quarter'd witk 
mechanical inftruments, as hatc&ets, hammers, pickaxes^ 
and Jiand-faws. 

Lady D. I admire the manly manners of your court. 

Lady Sat/. Oh i {o infinitely beyond the foft idlenef^ 
of ours. 

Ceo'f. 'Tis the faihion, ladies, for the eailern princes 
to profefs fome trade or other — The lail Grand Seigmo^ 
was a lockfmit h 

Lady Z>. How new his converfation is ? 

Care, Too ru^e I fear, madam , ibr fo tender a com- 
pofition as your divine ladyfhip's 

Lady D, Courtly to a foftnefs too ! 

Care. Were it poffible. Madam, that (b much delicacy 
cou'd endure the martial roughnefs of our manners and 
our country, I cannot boaft; but if a province at your 
feet cou'd make yoa mine, that province and its mailer 
ihou'd be yours* 

i-^ady Z>. Ay ! here's grandeur with addrefs; an odious 
native lover now, wou'd have complain'd of the taxes per- 
haps, and have haggled with one tor a fcanty jointure oiit 
of his horrid lead-mines, in fome uninhabitable moun*. 
tains, about an hundred and fourfcore miles from unheard 
of Lotfiion* 

Care, I am inform'd, M^dam, there is a certain poor 
^illradsd Engltjh fellow, that refus'd to quit his faucy 
pretenfions to your all-conquering beauty, tho* he Had 
beard I had myfrif refolv'd to adore you. CareUfs^ I 
(hink, they call him. 

Lady D. Your highnefs wrongs your merit, to give your- . 
felf the leaft couccrn for one fo much below your fear. 

Care, When I firll heard of him, I on the inflant or- 
dered on^B pf my retinue to ftrike off his head with a fcimi- 
tai^; but they told me the free laws of ^^j-AiW allow 'd of 
no fuch power : fo that, tho' I am a prince of the blood, 
Mgdam, I am oblig'd only to murder him privately. 

Lady Z>. 'Tis indeed a reproach to the ill-breeding of 
9nr conftitiition, not to admit your power with your per- 
fon. But if the pain of my entire negle^ can cnd^him^ 
pray be ca(y, 



S8 The DouBLEGALLiVNT: Or^ 

Care. Madam, Vm not revengfal ; make him but mi- 
fcrable Tm fatisfy'd. 

Lady D, you may depend upon't. 

Care. I'm in ftrange favour with her ■ ' ^ [Jfide. 
Pleafe you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers familiar 
with this box. 

Lady Z>. Sweet or plain, Sir? 

Care. Right Mo/co^ Madam, made of the fculls of 
conquer'd enemies. 

hzdy Sad. Gunpowder, as I live? 

Lady D. Every thing manly. 

Lady Sad. Will your highnefs pleafe to amufe yourfelf 
with a difh of tea. 

Care. Excufe me. Madam, 'tis a liquor I never heard 
of, and in my own country I am fani'd for regularity in 
my diet; even after a meal I never exceed a gentle pint 
glafs of burnt Brandy or Geneva. 

[A noife of dogs harking nvithout. 

Lady D* Ah ! what noife is that ? 

Care. Your pardon, Madam ; only a harmlefs enter- 
tainment after my own country falhion, that I defign'd 
myfclf the honour of prefenting your incomparable lady- 
ihip. 

Lady Sad. I hope he'll bring in the bears upon her. 

\^AJideM 

Lady Z). Pray, Sir, whatis it ? 

Care. Madam, a fet of RuJ/ian ladies lap-dogs, that 
dance to admiration. 

Lady D. By all means admit *em -I'm taken with 

the humour. We have had fomething like 'em here in 
England, Sir ; and all people of fafhion grew flrangely 
fond of 'em. 

Care, "rhey cou'd not be EngUJh then 1 have feen 

all your Englijh dancing Madam, but I obferv'd 

that's generally perform'd by fad dogs— — plcafc 

you fit, ladies.' 

A Dance to an odd I'une, imitating Mr. PinkethmanV 

famous dancing Dogs. 

Lady D. Infinitely new, and humourous b tft ihil 
room's exceeding hot —I'm fainting. [ 

Car^ Let this arm fupport you, Madam. ' a 
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Lady SaJ. The next is cooler; if your highnefs pleafet 
we'll vvithdra«v. 

Care, Madam, I am but the needle to this northern 
ftar: l wait on you. [ExeunK 

Tifd SCENE changes U the Field. 

Enter Clarinda and Clerimont. 

Cler, Come, Sir, we arc fair enough. 

Clar, I only wifh the lady were by, Sir, that the con- 
queror might carry her off the fpot: 1/ warrant ihe'd be 
mine. 

Cler, That, my Calking heftO, we ihall foon determine. 

Clar^ Not that I think her handfome, or care a rulh 
for her. . 

Cler, You are very mettled. Sir, to fight for a woman 
you don't value ! 

Clar, Sir, I value the reputation of a gentleman, and 
I don't think any young fellow ought to pretend to it till he 
has talk'd himfelf into a lampoon, loft his two or three 
thoufand pounds at play, kept his mifs, and kill'd his man. 

Cler. Very gallant indeed, Sir; but if you pleafe to 
handle your fword, you'll foon go through your courfe. 

Clar, Come on. Sir — — I believe I fhall give your 
miftrefs a truer account'of your heart than you have done. 
I have had her heart long enough, and now will have 
your's. ' 

Cier. Ha ! does fhe love you then ? 

[Endeawouring to Jraiv. 

Clar, I leave you to judge -that. Sir. But I have lain 
With her a thoufand umes; in fhort, fo long, till I'm 
tir'd of it. 

Cler, Villain, thou lyeft ! draw, or I'll ufe you as yon 
deferve, and ftab you. 

Clar. Take this with you firft Clarinda will never 

marry him that murders me. 

Cler. She may the man that vindicates her honour—— 

therefore be quicl^, or I'll keep my word I find your 

fv^ord is not for dotng things in hade. 
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Clar, It flicks to the fcabbard Co; 1 believe I dicTnot 
wipe ofF the blood of thelafl man I iougbtwiih, 

Cier, Come, Sir! this trifling (han*t fervc your torn; 
here give me yours, and take mine. 

Clar, With all my heart, Sir— No*v have at you. 

C/er» Deaiii! .you villain, dp you ferve me fo! 

[Cler. ^ranvs, and finds only a hilt in -his hand. 

CIar» In Jove and war. Sir, all advantages are fair ; 
io we conquer, no matter whether by force or (tratagem: 
come quick, Sir ! your life or miftrefs— — — 

Cler. Neither Death ! you fhall have both or 

none : here drive your fword ; for only through this hear; 
you reach Clarinda, *■ 

Qlar, Death. ! Sir, can you be mad (enough to die for 
il woman that hates you ? 

Ckr» If that were true« 'twere greater madners than to 
live. 

Clar. Why to my knowledge. Sir, fhe has us'd you 
bafely, falily, ill, and for no reafbn. 

Citr. No matter, no ufage can te worfc than the con* 
tenvpt of poorly, tamely, parting with her— —She may 
abuie her heart by happy infidelities; but 'tis the pride 
of mine to be even raiferably conftant. 

Qlar, Generous palfion — You almoft tempt me to re* 
figji her to you. 

Cler, You cannot, if you wou'd — -I wou'd indeed have 
won her fairly from you with my fword, but fcorn to take 
her as your gift. Be quick, and end your infolence— 

Clar, Yes, thus — mod generous C/^W^«c»f— you now 
indeed have fairly vanquifh'd me. [Runs to hiii,^ My 
woman's follies and my fhame be buried ever here. 

Cler, Ha! Clarinda! is't pofliblel my wonder rife* 
with my joy — How came you in this habit ? 

Clar, Now yon indeed recall my blufhes, but I had no 
other veil to hide 'em, while 1 cohfefs*d the injuries 1 had 
done your heart, in fooling with a man I never meant on 
any terms to engage with. Befide, I knew from our 
late parting, your fear of lofing me wou'd reduce you to 
comply witkSir Sole/non's demands, for his intereft in your 
£ivour; therefore, as you law, I was refolv'd to ruin his 
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market By feemiug to raife it ; for he fecretly took the 
oiFer I made him. 

Cler, *Twa8 gencronfly and tiniely ofFcr'd, for it really 
prevented my fignlng articles to him ; but if you wouM 
heartily convince me that I ihall never more have need 
of his intereft, e'en let usfteal to the next pried, and ho* 
neftly put it out of his power ever to part us. 

Clar. Why, truely confidering. the irufts I have made 
you, 'twou'd be ridiculous now, I think, to deny you 
any thing and if you fhould grow weary of me after 
fuch ufage, I can't blame you. 

Cler. Bani(h that fear; my flame can never wafte, 
¥oT love (incere refines upon .the tafle. [Exeunt. 

Enter Sir Solomon, nuith old Mr. Willful : Lady Sadiife^ 

and Sy\w\?L ^weeping. 

Sir S9L Troth, my old friend, this is a l>ad bufinefs 
indeed; you have bound yourfelf in a thoufand pound 
bond, you fay, to marry your daughter to a fine gentle* 
man, and fhe in the mean time, it feems, is fallen in 
love with ailranger. 

W^jU, Look you, Sir Solomon, it does not trouble me 
o'this : for I'll make her do as I pleafe, or I'll fkrve her. 

Lady Sad, But, Sir, your daughter tells me that the 
gentleman ihe loves is in every degree in as good circum- 
ftances as the perfon you defign her for: and if he 4oes 
not prove himfelf fb before to-morrow morning, (he'ivill 
chenrfully fubmit to whatever you'll impofe on her. 

iTiil, All (ham! all iham ! only to gain time 1 

expedl my friend and his fon here immedi^ely, to de- 
mand performance of articles ; aad if her ladyihip's nice 
flomach does not immediately comply with 'em, as I told 
you -before, I'll ftatve her. 

L.ady Sad. But.confider, Sir, what a perpetual difcord 
muft a fiorc'd marriage probably produce. 

IP/7/. Difcord ! pihaw ! waw ! one man makes as good 
a hgfband'as anothe r " A month's marriage will fetall 
to rights, I warrant you— You know the old faying Siy 
Solomon, lying together makes pigs lo'i/t. Difcord, quotha! 
No ! no ! Young women are like fiddles, if they are well 
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Jjlay'd upon, they muft make good mulic whether they 
will or no. 

Lady SaJ. [To Sylvia] What (hall we do for you? 
there's no altering him Did not your lover promife 
to come to your affiflance ? 

SyL I expedlhim every minute-^but can't forefec from 
him the leaft hope of my redemption — ' — This i» he ! 

Enter Atall undifguis^d. 

At, MySyhia! dry thofe tender eyes, for while thcre'i 
life there's hope. 

Lady Sad, Ha ! is't he ? but I mud foiother my con- 
fuiion ! 

.' Will, How, now. Sir ! pray who gave you commiflion 
to be fo familiar with my daughter ? 

At. Your pardon. Sir; but when you know me right, 
you'll neither think my freedom ox my pretenfions fami- 
liar or difhonourable. 

JVilL Why, Sir, what pretenfions have you to her ? 

At, Sir, I fav'd her life at the hazard of my own : that 
.gave me a pretence to know her; knowing her, made 
me love, and gratitude made her receive it. 

WilL Ay, Sir, and fome very good rcafons, beft known 
to myfelf, make me refufe it — Now what will you do? 

At, I can't tell yet. Sir— But if you'll do me the fa- 
voLr to let me know thofe reafons— - — 

WilL Sir, I don't think myfelf oblig'd to do either; 
but 1*11 tell you what I'll do for you, fince you fay you 
love my daughcer, and (he loves you, I'll put you in the 
neareft way to get her. 

At, Don't flatter me ! I beg you. Sir. 

Will. Not I, upon my foul. Sir, for lock you — 'tis 
^nly this— get my confent, and you (hall have her. 

At, I beg youf pardon. Sir, for endeavouring to talk 
reafon to you. But to return your raillery, give me leave 
to tell you, when any man marries her but myfelf, he~ 
muft extremely a(k my confent. 

WilL Before George^ thou art a very pretty impudent 
fellow, and I'm forry I can't puni(h her difobedience by 
throwing her away upon thee. 
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At, You'll have a great deal of plague about this bufi- 
lefs, Sir; for I fliall be mighty difficult to give up my 
)retenfions to her. 

fFtIL Ha ! *lis a thoufand pities I can't comply with 
hec: thou wilt certainly be a thriving fellow; for thou 
loft really fet the beft face upon a bad caufe that ever I 
aw iince I was born. 

At. Come Sir — once more raillery apart; fuppofe I 
>rove myfelf of equal birth and fortune to deferve her? 

fFilL Sir, if you were cldeft fon to the CJi^am of 7V- 
arjy or had the dominions of the Great Mogul entail'd 
ipon you and* your heirs for ever ; it wou'd fignify nO 
more than the bite of my thumb — The girl's difpos'd of, 
[ have match'd her already upon a thoufand pound for- 
feit, and faith fhe fhall fairly ruij for't, though (he's 
^erk'd and fiea'd from the creft to the crupper. 

At. Confufion ! . 

Syl. What will become of me ? - 

iVilL And if you don't think me in earneft now, here 
corned one that will convince you of my finceri^'y. 
At. My father ! Nay then my ruin is inevitable. 

Enter Sir Harry A tall. 

Sir Har. [7o At.] O fweet Sir, have I found you at 
lail ! Vour very humble fervant: what's the reafon pray, 
that you have had the afTurance to be almoft a fortnight 
in town, and never come near me ; efpecially when I fent 
you word I had bufmefs of fuch confcquence with you. 

At. I underftood your buiinefs was to marry me. Sir, 
to a woman I never faw ; and to confefs the truth, I durft 
not come near you, becaufe I was at the fame time in 
love with one you never faw. 

Sir^^. Was you fo. Sir — why then. Sir, Pllfinda 
fpeedy cure for your paffion — Brother Jfil/ul — Hey, 
Fiddles there I 

At. You may treat me, Sir, with what fe verity you 
pleafe ; but my engagements to that lady are too power* 
ful and fix'd, to let the utmoft mifery difTolve 'iem. 

Sir Mar. What does the fool i^iean ? 

At. That I can fooner die than part with her. 
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Will. Hey !— why, is this your foa. Sir Harry f 

Sir ^izr. Hey*dey ! why, did cot you know that be* 
fore ? 

At, O Earths and all you flars! is thi3 the lady 
you delign'd me. Sir ? 

5y/, O fortune ! isitpoffible? • 

Z\x Har. And is this the lady, SItj you have been 
xnaking fuch a buflle about ? > 

At. Not life, health or happinefs are half fo dear to 
me. 

Sir^tf/. \JoiningPiX. ami %i\s\2:z hands. —"l loll ! loll, 
leroll. ! . ' 

At. O ttanfporUng joy ! \Emhracing^'^\\\'k,'\ 
' Sir Har, . 7 [yoining in the tunty and dancing ahut 
and Will. 5 'em] loll! loll! 

Sir Sol. Hey ! within there ! [Calh thi Jiddki ] by i 
jingo we'll make a night on't. 

Entir Clarinda /!«</ Cferimont. 

Clar. Save you, fave you, good people! I'm glad 
uncle, to hear you call fo chearfully for the fiddles, it looks 
as if you had a huiband ready-for me. 

Sir Sol. Why, that I may have by to-morrow night, 
madam ; but in the mean time, if you pleafe, yoa niay 
wifn your friends joy. 

Chr. Dear Syi<via ! 

SyL Clarinda* 

At. O CUrimonty fuch a deliverance 

Cler. Give you joy, joy, Sir,. \ 

'Clar. I congratulate your happinefs— aad am pleasfM ' 
our little jealouiies are over : Mr. Clerimaat has- told me ' 
all, and cur'd me of curiofityfbr ever. 

Sjl, What married ? 

Uar. Vou'll fee prefently ! but Sir SolcmoHf what do 
you mean by to-morrow ! why do you fancy 1 have any 
more patience th^in the refl of my neighbours.^ 

Sir SoL Why truly, madam, Idon'tfuppofejou have; 
but I believe to-morrow will be as feon as iheir bofinefs 
can bedone, by which time I expert a jolly fox-huatcr 
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from Torkjhire^ and if you are refolv'd not to have pa- 
tience till next day, ^vhy the fam^ Patfaa may tofs yoa 
up all four in a dilh together. 

Clar- ' A filthy fox-hunter ? 

S'n SoL Czooks? a mettled fellow, that will ride: 
ypu ffo^n day-break to fun-fee f none of x)ur flimfy Lon^ 
dqtt rafcalsy that, muft have a chdir to carry. *em to theirs 
coach, and a coacn to carry 'em to a trapes,and a con* 
ftable to carry both to the round-houfe, 

Clar Ay, but this fox-hunter, S^r Solomon^ will come 
home dirtyand tir'd as' one of his Hounds, he'll be always 
afleep before he's a- bed, and on horfeback before he's 
awake ; he muft rife early lo follow his fport, and I fit 
up late at cards for want of better diverfion — put this 
together my wife uncle. 

Sir SoL. Are you (q high fed, madam t that a co^fitry^ 
gentleman of fifteen hundred pounds a year won^t go 
dpwn with you. ^ 

Clar. Not fo. Sir, but you really kept me fofharp, that 
I was e'en forc'd to provide for myfelf, and here ftands. 
the fox- hunter foi my. money 

[Claps Cler. on the Jhoulder. 

Sir 5^/. How! . 

CUr. Even fo, Sir ^o/<3/«tf»— hark in your ear. Sir ! yoa 
really held your confent at fo high a price, that to give 
yon^ proof of my geod hufbandry, Iwasrcfolv'd tofave> 
charge?, and e'en marry her without it. 

Sir Sol Hell ! and— ^ ._ 

Clar. And hark you in t'other ear^ Sir— be^:aufe I 
injpu'd not have you expofe your reverend age by a millake 
—'Know, Sir, I was the young fpark with the fmcoth 
face and a feather, that offer'd you a thoufand guineas r 
for your confent, which -yoa wou'd have, been glad to 
have taken. 

Sir SoL The devil ! if ever I traffick in women's flefh 
again, may all the bank- flocks fall when 1 have bought 
'^m, and rife when 1 have fold 'em.*— -Hey dey J what 
hav.c we here ! more cheats ! 

Ckr, Not unlikelj^, Sir— -for I fancy they are mar- 
ried. 
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Enter Loify Dninty and CnreleCs. ' 

Lady SaJ. That they are> I can'aflure yoa-«-I giv« 
your highnefs joy, madam. , 

Lady i>. Lard ! that people of anv rank fhou'd ufc 
fuch vulgar falutations— Tho* methink highnefs has 
fomething oi grandeur in the found. 

Enfer Servant. 

Serv. Sir, the muiic's come. 

Lady Saj, Let 'em play. 

Ladjr Z>. Well ! thcre*« nothia|: fliewa fo vifibly the 
remaining footfteps of our primitive barbarity, as our 
odious noife at weddings ! huh ! hub ! 

Care, It fervesy madam, to recommend the pleafuret 
that fucceed, and makes us tafle the joys of filence with 
a higher relifh* 

Lady D, But fo moch dancing and tumult, is fo like 
the- mob folemnities of a Afgy-day huh ! huh ! and 
the poor bride is us*d juft like theirpole, for all the tawa 
to dance round her. 

Lady Sa^i. Ah ! but there's yet a groffcr part of the 
ceremony to come, madam, and that is throwing the 
(locking. 

Lady D. That indeed is athingthatinfulcsus /bnear, 
that 1 wonder the men have not thought it their 
intereft to lay it down— — But I was in hopes, good 
people, that confident fellow Carelejs had been among 
you. 

Care. What fay you, madam, (to divert the good 
•company) (hall we fend for him by way of mortifica- 
tion ? 

Lady Z). By all means ; for your fake, methinks, I 
ought to give him full defpair. 

Care. Why then, to let you fee, that 'tis a much eafier 
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tbing to core a fine lady of her fickly tafte, than 
a lover of his impudence— -^There's .CanUfi for 
yon, without the leaft tindure of defpair aboiit 
him. 

{Di/covirs himfdf. 

All. Ha ! CareUfs! 

Lady />. Abos'd ! undone ! 

An. Ha ! ha ! 

CUr. Nay, now, madaniy we wifh you a fuperior 
joy ; for yoa have married a man, inftead of a mon- 
fter. 

Can* Come ! come, madam, fince you find you were 
in the power of fuch a cheat — you may be glad it was no 
greater, you might have fallen into a rafcal's hands : but 
you know, I am a gentleman, my fortune no fmall 
one, and if your temper will give me leave, will deferve 
you. 

Lady Sad. Come ! e'en make the beft of your 
fortune : for take my word, if the cheat had not 
been a very agreeable one, I wou'd never have had a 
hand in*t— you muH pardon me if I can't help laugh- 
ing. 

Lady Z>. Well 1 fince it muft be (b, I pardon 
all ; only one thing let me beg of you, Sir — that is 
your promife to wear this habit one month for my fatis- 
fadion. 

Cart. O, madam ! that's a trifie! I'll lie in the fun 
a whole fummer for an olive complexion, to oblige 
you. 

Will. Odzooks, here's a great deal of good company, 
ho ! and 'tis a (hame the fiddles fiiould be idle all thfs 
while. 

Cari. Oh ! by no means ! come flrike up, gentle- 
inen. 

Th^ Dance. 

Lady 2). Well ! Mr. C^r^^/},! begin now to think bet- 
ter of my fortune, and look back with apprchenlion of 
the efcape I have had; you have already cur'd my folly« 

Vol. III. E 
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flBdrwere b«t infy hitokh ret«vti«ble» 1 ihovkl thMk niy^ 
^If cobiptetely bafl)l/« - i • ; 

; Cisrr. Forthatti amdanv we'ii vttttuis «• iave yoi 
do£tor*s fees, 

•^ Anitfruft n ilaturt: Tinu nAjillfoonefi/cover^ 
Tour bejl PbjificianisaJavQur^a L&ve^n 
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XJ/*^ ^ t> Sirsy I knotx} not how the flay may fa/s^ 

But in my humhle/en/e^^our Bard's an a/s^ 
For^ had he e^uer known the leaft of nature^ 
H"* had found his Double Spark a difmal creature : 
^o pleafe two ladies^ he t^wo forms puts on. 
As if the thing injbadonvs cou'd he done : 
^he nuomen really two^ and he, poor foul! hut one. 
Had he re'vers'd the hint, P had done the feat, 1 

Had made th* impoftor credibly compleat '; r 

A Jingle miftrefs m ight hanje flood the cheat • J 

She might tofe*verailo*vers ha've been kind, 
Kor fir ain^d your faith, to think both pleased and blind* 
Plain fenfe had knoivn, the fair can love receinte. 
With half the pains your luarmefl ^vonvs can gi've. 

But, bold! Vm thinking I miftake the matter ; 

Onfecond thoughts The hint^s but honefl fatire ; 

And only meant t^expofe their modijh fenfe. 

Who think the fire of lover s but impudence* 

Our fpark Ruas really modeft ; m jhen he found 

^ivo female claims at once, he one difo'wn^d'. 

Wifely prefuming, tho* in ne*erfuch hafle. 

One 'wou'd bejcund enough for him at loft. 

So that tofum the nuhole — I think the play 

Defermes the ufual favours on his day ; 

If not hefv)ears he* II *write the next to mujsck. 

In Doggrel rhymes vjou^d make or him, or you, Jtck, 

His groveling fenfe, Italian air fl?all cronvn. 

And then, he^sfure, ev*n nonfenfe nuill go aovjn* 

But, if you* d have the vjorld fuppofe the ftage 

Not quite forfaken in this airy age. 

Let your glad Fotes our needlefs fear confound, 

Andfpeak in claps as (oud for fenfe, as found. 
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To THE READER. 



TH £ Cid qf MonJSeur CormilU (^om whence tht 
following icenes are drafxm) has ntatle focK an 
itlat on all the theatres of Rur0pi^ that were I to b« 
whoHy-iilent on the fide of the^r«/ri Daujfktgp, the greiC 
liberties I have taken in ahering the condud of his nble*' 
nMght be more imputeai to a vaia opinion of my own 
jiudgmenty than any foundation^ in reaiba» or nature : 
bat ( hope I ibaU ftand upon better terms with the im- 
partial, and the cnrinas. I am not iiv^enfible what vaft 
odds will be ofer'd agaiqft me, while I am entering thn 
lifts with io fam*d an author, as CBrmilU: bat that ihai| 
not difcourage me : for I look upon truth in an argument^ 
to be like courage in a oombat| the beft advantage a man 
jcan have over his antagonift ; 'tis not his fame ought to 
fright me ^ for let mine be never ib obfcurey'if I am in 
th( right, his being in the wrong will be no more a won- 
der, than that a watchman's' plain HaiF (hould foil the 
fword of a field-officer. 

' Bat I have a farther view, that while I nm comparing 
the two plays, I may give the lovers of the tbtatn fome 
iniight into the merit, and difficulty of forming a good 
fable ; and that even our common fped^tors, who find 
themfelves'uniccoufitabty pleased with a pathetick firene^ 
may be more pleas'd, by knowing they have rea^ to 
be fo. 

h may perhaps be expelled, I (hould offer fome excufe 
for not publifhing this piece till feven years after its firft 
i^pearancc Qn the ftage ; and yoa will probably aofwer, 
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I had as good have (aid nothing abont it, as to tell yon 
it has been little better than idlenefs, or indifference : 
for it having done my buiinefs, when adted, I confefs t 
wanted the modem appetite for fame, that aathors ufQan;* 
think follows them into the country, after publication. 
But if I had any real caufe to defer it, it was from an ob- 
fervation I had made that moft of my plays (except the 
firft, the Fool in Fajhitin) had a better reception from the 
publick, when my intereft was no longer concern'd in 
them : I therefore fnppofed this might have a fairer chance 
for favour, when the author had no farther ftake upon it : 
iind I hope t may be allowed the honeft vanity of this 
complaint, while I have (to iny coft) fo many fa£l$ to 
fupport it Every auditor, whoie memory will give 
bim leave, cannot but know, that Richard the Third) 
!which I altered from Shake/pear^ did not raife me ^'ft. 
pounds on the third day, though for feveral years fince, 
it has feldom or never fail'd of a crowded audience—^ 
The Fop^s Fortune lagg'd on the fourth day, and only 
J)eld up its head by the heels of the French Tumblers^ who 
it feems had fo niuch wit in their limbs, that tliey forced 
the town to fee it, till it laugh'd itfelf into their good 
graces.-— The AT/W Impoftor did not pay the charges on 
the fixth day, tho' it has fince brought me, as a (harer, 
snore than I was then difappointed of as author. 'Twas 
at firft a moot point whether the Carelef* Hvfiand ihould 
Jive or die ; but the houfes it has fince filled have re- 
proached the former coldnefs of its auditors— The Wife\ 
Rf/eniment is another, tho' not an equal, inflance of the 
fame nature. 

But not to take the particularity of this treatment 
wholly to myfe]f, I confels it has fometimes been the fiite 
of the better authors : nor ought we io much to wonder 
at it, if we coniider, that there is in human nature a cer<* 
tain low latent malice to all laudable undertakings, which 
never dares break out upon any thing, with fo much li* 
cence, as on the fame of a dramatick writer: for even 
ihe lavifli applaufe, that is ufually heaped upon his firft 
labours, is not perhaps (o entirely owing to their real 
admiration of Ae work itfelf, as the mean pUafure ihcy 
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take in fwelliog him up to rival the reputation of others, 
that have writ well. before him : if he fuccecds in a firft 
play, let him look well to the next, for then he is enter^ 
the herd, as a common enemy, and is to know that they, 
who gave him fame, can take it away ; he is then to be 
allowed no more merit or mercy, than the reft of his 
brethren ; of which nothing can be a ftronger inflance, 
than the torrent of applaufe, that was defervedly thrown 
in upon the Old Bachelor ^ and the boifterous cavils thdt 
the next year unreafonably over-run the fame author's 
play of the DetibU'Dealer : and I am apt to believe that 
after the fuccefs of the Funeral, it was the fame caprice 
that deferted the 'JenJer Hujhand: and that all this is not 
mere conjecture only, I beg ieave to relate a matter of 
fa£b, that perhaps will better incline you to my opinion* 
When the Heroick Daughter was firft a£ted, I had the 
curioii-cy (not having then any part in it) fometiraes to 
flip unfeen into the fide-boxes, where I met with the 
higheil mixture of pleafure, and m6rtification : the plea* 
fare was inobferving the generality of the audience, ia 
a filent, fix'd attention^ never failing by their looks or 
geftures, to difcover thofe pleafing emotions of the mind^ 
which I was always confident would rife from fo elevated 
a fubjeCt: the mortification was froiii a fet of well-drefs'd 
merry-making criticks, that call themfelves the Touunj 
whofe private wit was continually infulting the publick 
diverfion, by their waggifh endeavours to burlefque every 
thing, that feem'd to have a ferious effed on their neigh* 
hours ; and treating the poor rogue the author (who flood 
with his hat over his eyes at their elbow) with the utmoft 
inialts, fcandal, and malevolence : and when the play 
was over, fome of the fame perfoos, (which had like to 
have made me laugh) came and wifh'd me joy of its fuc- 
cefs: but ^have iince feen frequent inHances, that the 
fame fort of auditors, with a little management, have 
been made as bnterprizing friends to other authors, as 
they were then enemies to me : for with fome leading 
men of the town, or celebrated wit at the head of them» 
they have been often known, by their over bearing man- 
^ tier of applaufe, to make a wretched fickly play ftand 
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ftoatly npon its legs for £x days togetker : bat (as \% 
xnine) and moft cafes) when they are not fo engaged and 
marfhaird, . they naturally ran riot into mifchief and 
cruelty. Upon the whole, till this accident convinc'd 
me, I never could believe, that to bring a play upon the 
ilage» was fo invidious a talk ; and as it was with great 
relu^ance, that I from hence refolv'd never to trouble 
the town with another, fo I found it ne^eifary, (while I 
was a player at lead) not to put people of mere pleafure 
and fortune in mind, that I durft pretend to any talent 
that their footmen might not be equally mailers of: and 
if in breach of this refolution, I have Ance attempted in 
the Non-jur^r to expofe the enemies of our cpnftitution, 
land liberties, it was becaufe I knew the friends of the 
gpvernment would fecure me a fair hearing, and from 
all fuch apprehenfions of being diflurbed^ by the wanton 
malice of a few Petits Maitres ; not but I flatter myfelf, 
that even its enemies will allow, I gave their principles 
fair play in the characters of Sir John Wo$d'^iUe^ and 
CharUsf who were no where ihewn in a contemptible 
light; and I hope it was no great malice to make them 
amiable in their converfation — If therefore I have not 
juflly accounted for the negledt, or difcouragement, which 
moft of my other plays met with at firft ; I ihall however 
beg leave of the world to comfort myfelf with fappoiing^ 
that their prefent fuccefs is now, one way or other, ow-> 
ing to their merit. But I have rambled too far from mj 
firH deiign, which was to give you 



An ExAMEK of the Cid^ and the Heroick Daughter. 

TH E great beauties of the French play^ are in the 
tender companion that rifes from the slisfbr tunes 
of the two lov^s Rodrigue, and Chimine\ but ihould we 
not be much more fenfible of iheit difbTcfs, if before we 
faw them unfortunate, we were firft rais'd to a proper ad- 
miration of tlieir perfons and virtues ? They may indeed^ 
as in the C/V, move us fimply, as lovers ; but as /uch 
lovers, their fprrows would certainly ftrike deeper into thO' 
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hearts of an audience. In this point CorneiUe feems de- 
•fciftive : for he opens his play with a cold converfation 
h^twctn Chimene, and her Suivante^ whom Chimeae dc^rc^ 
to repeat, what reafon fhe had to fuppofe, the Count 
her father was inclin'd to prefer her favoured lover Ro- 
ilrigue to his rival Don Sanchez? By Jfhe way fhe owns ia 
the fame fcene, (he has heard all this before ; but when 
an author wants to acquaint his audience with a neceflary 
faft, nothing is fo common, as to make fome perfon in 
the play improbably defirous to hear it over again ; a 

poor (hift ! wc fee thro* it, 'tis lazy He could not 

but know, that jirtis eft celare Artem, After Chimene is 
informed, that her father has al!ow'd\^o//ri^atf the per- 
fon moft worthy of her, (he thinks the news too good to 
be true, and is ftill, (tho* (he can't very well tell why^ 
afraid it will come to nothing, and fo quaintly walks o^^ 
to as little purpofe as (he came on. 

In all this fcene, Chimene utters no one fentiment that 
can poffibly draw to her the leaft efteem from the audi- 
ence ; we only as yet fee her a marriageable yoiing wo- 
man, that is willing to have a hu(band-^A poor fetting 
out for the heroine of a tragedy ; the hero indeed is lew 
jfaultily manag'd, for he never appears till he enters at 
once into his diitrefs of being obligM to revenge the 
blow, his father had juft received, upon the father of his 
miftrefs, who gave it. ^ This incident is doubtlefs of un- 
common beauty : but had we been better acquainted with 
•the merit, and dignity of his paffion for the daughter of 
his enemy, before his critical entrance on that occafion, 
bur imagination would have had a much higher alarm^* 
at the firft fight of them ; and this was palpaoly evident 
from " the different furpriice his fudden appearance 
gave in the Heroick Daughter at London^ to what I ob- 
ferved it had in the fame fcene of ^e Cid., when adled 
ait Paris. 

In the Englijh play more care is taken to make the au- 
dience fure, the fon brings with him the high eft fenti- 
ments of courage, love and honour, that muli make a 
fenfible heart tremble at the immediate diftrefs, in which 
hia firft appearance fliews him involv'd.* 
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The fecood fcene iq the Cid, breaks into tbe apart- 
nentof the Infanta^ who is iccretly in love with RadrigMif 
but her honour combating with the inequality of 
his birth^ Ihe refolves to facrifice her paffion to her giory, 
and in order to it» ufes her ntmoft endeavours to advance 
his marriage with her rival Cbimem: there is ibmething 
fo romanticky fo cold, and inadive in this epifode, and 
ib very little conducive to the main de£gn, ihat I have 
left it quite out of che Herokk Daugbttr^ and fupply'd 
the vacancy with the charader of Belzara^ to whom I 
have given a more natural intereft to advance the mar- 
riage oi Ximetia^ which is to make Don SoHchetc (whom 
BsTzara is con traded to) defpair of her. Corneille feems 
even in this fcene too, to have loft a fair occailon of 
heightening the charader o{ Rotiriguty and preparing the 
audience in his favour ; but the Infanta, in no part of 
ity mentions the lead motive to her paffion for him, uiu 
lefs that he is a Jeune devaliir. 

The next fcene introduces the Quarrel, and the blow 
given to tbe father of Rodrigui^ by the father of his mif- 
trefs, and this is the firft fcene of the CiV, that is made 
uie of in \he Heroick Daughter: this quarrel feems too 
fudden and unprepared, and wants the. terror that would 
naturally arife from it, if, as I obferv'd, the audience were 
prepQfTefs'd with a proper admiration of the lovers, whofe 
approaching ruin they would then be more nearly con- 
cerned for; and this concern I have attempted to give by 
the preparation of a whole firft a£l in the Heroick DAugbter^ 
which is entirely unborrowM, and previous to the firft 
opening beauties of the Cid: the heroick obligations, that 
have paired between the two lovers, (whom I call Carlos 
and Ximend) before they fccrelly entertain or publickly 
avow their paffion; the gentle manner of ^/iixf»a's firft 
foftening the prejudice oiJharez, ; the folemn interpofi- 
tion of the king to heal the hereditary feud of their fami- 
lies,' and his crowning their reconcilement with the im- 
mediate union of the lovers, were all intended to give a 
dignity to their paffion, and confequently to move the 
audience with a quicker fenfe of their enfuing calamities, 
than if (as they are in the Cid) they had beea only jfhewn 



To the Reads r. 109 

ui their mere lawful deiire of being virtttous bed- 
fellows. 

Though terror feems the favourite paflion of Comeille^ 
and what he ufually paints in much more lively colours 
than his obje6\s of pity ; yet the fatal rupture that ruins 
the happinefs of ihefe lowers, lofes half its force and 
beauty for want of art or pains in preparing it. For 
terror moft certainly rife 10 proportion to the objedl ic 
menaces; and we cannot be as much concern'dfor the mif- 
fortunes of merit unknown, as for what is evident and 
confpicuous; and till that rupture happens, we are (in 
the <7/V/) utter Grangers to the merit of Rodrigue and 
Cbimene. 

But befides all this, the quarrel itfelf feems an acci- 
dent meerly ariiing from the brutal temper of the Count, 
and the fpe£tator might as well expert, from the begin- 
ning of the fcene, that it was to end in a friendly con- 
cluiion of rheir childrens marriage, as their fo unforefeen 
and violent enmity : and tho' furprize is a neceflary part 
of tragedy, yet that furprize is never to be abrupt; fpr 
when It is fo, it is more apt to ihock than delight us ; 
we 4o not love to be ilartled into a pleafure : as an au- 
dience ought never to be wholly let into the fecret deiign 
of a play, fo they ought not to be entirely kept out of 
it,, you may fafely leave room for the imagination to 
guefs at the nature of the thing you intend, and are only 
to furprize them with your manner of bringing it about: 
as in the fecond adl of Dryden'^ All for Lo<ve\ where Marc 
AntoHy feems confirmed in his refolution to part with 
CUafatra ; yet when he once confents to expoftulate with 
her in perfon, tho' you eafily forefee the contefl is to 
end to her advantage, yet vou are far from lofing the 
pleafure of your furprize, while it is fo artfully executed ; 
nay, you have a farther delight^ from the private ap- 
plaufe you give to your own judgment, info rightly fore- 
seeing the conclujion ; and to this reafon may be attri- 
buted the foccefs of moil allegorical writings But 

here (in this fcene of the quarrel in the CidJ is an im- 
portant aflion brought about, and you know not whatic 
meaas, till ic is over. Then indeed you fee— What ? 
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why, tbat the hopes of the yoang coBpIeV wedding are 
all blown up; like enough, but the audience have as yet 
no great reafon to /be concern'd at it, they know very 
little of them. Befide the fcene is half over before you 
know who the old men are, or what their quarrelling can 
fignify; fo that your admiration cannot go along with 
the performance, and your attention is either loll, or in 
pain, till the author explains himfclf ^ which is afterwards 
too late, your imagination is not at leifure to look fo far 
back for the propriety of what's pad; you are then to be 
intent upon what is to come, or elfe what you ha-ve fcen, 
is but an interruption to what you are to fee ; the cafe of 
many a modern play; this lazinefs, or want of ikill in 
an author, does not give an auditor fair play for his mo* 
ney, it will not let him fee all the play ; nor is it enough 
to fay, the fcene is notwith (landing natural — ^If you can- 
Aot fay it has art, as well well as nature, you praife it 
but by halves. 

I cannot omit another objeftion to this charafter of the. 
Count, who is fo infolent, fierce, and turbulently vain of 
his merit, that he is below the dignity of the fubjeft : 
lior will his being a5'/^«/^r^excufcit, they are all Spani- 
ards in the play ; and tho' a ridiculous pride is natural to 
the nation, we are not by that rule to fliew a Frenchman 
dancing, or 2, Dutchman drunk in a tragedy. Infho»t, 
he is a mere Miles Gloriofus^ and makes ib difagreeable a 
figure, that we have much ado to think him an objeft 
worthy of that filial regard and duty which Chimene pays 
to his memory. I therefore thought it necefTary, in 
higher juflification of her forrows, and virtue, to make 
him more civilized and rational 'va.t\\^ Heroick Daughter \ 
his honourable and open reconcilement to Al'varex ; his 
generous compafiion for the diih-efs of CarJcsy whom he 
had reduc'd to the neceflity of fighting him : his huma- 
nityand honour (in cafe he fell by his fword) in bequeath-* 
inghim his daughter, were all attempted to give the au- 
dience, as well as Ximena, a more juftifiable regret for 
the lofa of him — The only reafon CorneiUe feems to have 
for making him lo brutal, is to introduce an unreafona^ 
ble quarrel, from whence all the diftrefsof the play^wai 
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to rife : I have likewir(»- attempted to remove that ob- 
jedtion, by groanding the jealoufy and refentment of the 
Count upon the fubtile infinuatlons of Sanchz, it being ; 
the immediate (tho' difhonoarable) intereft of his love 
to Ximena, by any artifice to obflrufl her marriage with 
Ctir/os .* This expedient I thought would make the Count 
more excufable in'his violent meafures, and might re- 
move the odium that lay hard upon him in the C/V, by 
throwing it upon SancleZf whofe charader here may 
better endure i.t. 

The next fcene of moment that follows the quarrel, is 
the challenge which is delivered with fo vaunting a boaft 
by Rodriguej that one would imagine he thought it firft 
prudent to frighten his enemy, before he fought him ; 
and truly, by the behaviour of the Count, he feems to 
have carried his point ; for after the challenge is made, 
the Count as pleafantly evades it, by pretending to be 
offended with Rodrigue*^ prefumption in calling him -to 
an account. In fhort they debate fo heartily, that you 
begin to lofe your apprehenfion of its coming to roif-- 
chief; for even after they feem both determined, and 
going out, the Count is refolv'd to have t!other chance 
lor refuming the debate, and fays briikly to Rodrigmtr* 
Art thoufo -wiory of thy life ? Bat I think nothing- 
can better expofe the abfurdity of the queHion, than the 
fhrewd anfwer, that is made to it, viz. What art you 
afraid to dit? There is reafon in the anfwer^ but (be-' 
tween two men of honour^ there could be none for the 
queflion. 

' This fort of behaviour I could not be reconcil'd to, and 
have takep the liberty, in the firfl fix lines of the fcene, 
to get the challenge accepted with the plain language of 
a man determined : and tho' I could- not allow them to- 
expoflulate, while tlieir courage was only in queflion^ 
yet I could not help thinking the lover in fome part of the. 
fcene, owed a figh or two to the terrors of his miflrefs, 
and thexrertain mifery his honour was then going to re- 
duce her to, which would have beenflill unqueftionable, 
tho' his regard to her had here fhewn its laft effort to 
right his injuries with a bloodlefs reparation : for tho'' 
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he had before debated himfelf into a refolution of reyeng- 
ing them, yet nothing is more natural, than to fee love 
torn back and back again, for another lafl adieu. I 
fhall here beg leave to quote a few lines from the fcene 
itfelf, as the (horteft way of explaining how I have con- 
ducted it 'When the place of meeting is juft going 
to be appointed, Carlos flops ihort, — and fays to the 
Count, 

One moment* s refpite for Ximena'/y2ii^, 

She hat not nvrong^d me^ and my heart fwotdd /pare her \ 

We hoth^ <withtiut afiain to either'* s hmour^ 

May pity her diftrefs^ and pau/e tofave her. 

Nor need I hlufl?y that I fufpend my cau/e^ 

Since ^vith its vengeance her Jure ixjoes are Blended ; 

O / lay not on her innocence^ the grief 

Of a mourned father, or a lover'' s blood! 

/ fpare herjighs, prevent her ftreaming tears ^ 
Stop this effujion of my bleeding honour, 

^nd heal^ ifpojpbley its ^wounds nxfith peace. 

To all which, when the Count is immoveable, and 
grows at laA impatient of his reproaches ; then Carlos 
recovers to his honour and breaks out as follows ■ 

« 

0/ give me hack that vilefubmtjjivejhame, 
That I may meet thee vaith retorted fcorn. 
And right my honour nvifh untainted vengeance ; 
ITet no — vjiihold it ! take it to acquit my love^ 
That Sacrifice vuas to Ximena due : 
Her helplefs fufferings claim* d that pang ; and find 

1 cannot bring dijhonour to her arms. 

Thus- my racked heart pours forth its laft adieu^ 
And makes libation of its bleeding peace : 
Farenvel, dear injured Softnefs — Follovj me. 

After the place of meeting is appointed, Carlos trou- 
bles you with no more of his love, than by uttering with 
a iigh, as he goes out^ 



* 
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Poor XiQi^na ! 

Which had lb compaiSonate an effedl upon our Engltfi 
hearers, that if his love was then a weaknefs, it was at 
leaft fach a one as they heartily forgave him. 

The next fcene of the Infanta^ (who is always drop- 
ping in, like cold water, upon the' heat of the maiii 
adion) is for that reafon again lelt out ; our difference 
otherwife is not material, till the King receives notice of 
the Count's being killed by Rodrigm ; which is fo ilightly 
related, or^ to ukCorntilleh own words, Sans aucune nar-^ 
ratUn toucbante^ and received with fo little furprife,- or 
curiofity to know any circum (lances of the adiion^ that 
upon my firft reading the Fnncif ployf I fcarce knei^ 
whether I was to believe him dead, or no. I have there* 
fore endeavour'dy in the Heroick Daugbtur^ to awa* 
ken the audience, by making that relation- more folelnn 
imd particular, and to prq>are the probability of lYitCatafi 
tfpbt^ which I fhall better account for in its place : But 
in the lad fcene of this fecond aft it mull be allow'd, 
the Cii begins to feize upon the heart of the fpedator^ 
and this is one of thofe great beauties that have fojuftlt 
given rife to its fame : The fluftuating pity, that is fo 
finely perplex'd between the tears of a pious daughter^ 
and thie venerable forrows of a father : The happy fkilj 
of throwing them both, in the fame inftant, at th« 
King's feet for juflice and mercy ; and with pretentions 
{o equallyjaudable, is an incident which few tragedies, 
either ancient or modern, can boaflof. The only liber- 
ty I have taken with this fcene, is in making the father 
plead with more reiignation, and rather to trufl hiscanfe 
to its fimple merits, than thofe of his own pafl fervices^ 

The next aft opens with Rodrigue*s appearing in the 
/ipartmentofhismiflrefs, where he lefTens his charafter, 
by juftifying his honour to her fervaqt : After ChimeH$ 
too is left alone with the fame fervant Elvirgj fhe throws 
away a great many fine fentiments upon that prating 
creature, who has no fenfe of them, but endeavours to 
comfort her by vulgar advice, which makes Cbimene in- 
excttfable to hear : befides the main aftion cools in tkf 
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OMnreHatioB : This is vroaded m tiie Bkrwici DamgBier, 
hfwukkig AioM tW dbiml pcrfoB ni dicie two fteaes^ 
j!bo lus an inuicA in fenring Cvn&tf , jrtt nrver is neaa 
€X difhonowable in her attmpdiig it. Bat the oexC 
fone makes ns aoiple amoub for all we may hare ji^f 
fixuid fiiolt with. 

The metidmg of Rfdriff^ isd CArwm, throws oa in* 
to a tenileneft that U imfiiible: Thb umdait givet 
the Cid as £ur aa afliinace of heiag iauMitaU a& any 
modem poetry can hope lor. There is feqwrrhiitg & 
aauable in the defpair of Rmirigmt^ in his natimJ diiie-* 
gard of his (afety» for the re£illefs pleafore of feeing his 
miftiefs; aikd we are apt to be fii feiz'd with the tnilaat 
idea of her tender pafios hrenkdi^ dbroogh her filial oK* 
lig^tioss to pnifiirhiau thftt at the fidi fi^tti ef thAi it 
i» imffMM^ fer an attentiye andiiorr not «> £cel 
die mA agiecable tuQioft and afioDiihant: And 
iince the inodent is Cm^miilit and not adne^^it maybe no 
vanity «> fiiy» this effeft was endent from the hn^ and 
^ofy mttrroar that r»i thioi^h the aodieace at its fiift 
fre^sntatioftin Lnmdm. Am it wonld indeed be a se* 
fledioB on o«r En^i/h tafle» lo fnppoie we^coidd he left 
faoAhk (dkanoov neighboors, of (b palpable an exoellencei 
For C4rnM//c; peaking of the leceptioa of this foene in 

i^Vi&r/ que te nutJbeureux amantfe frefintmt devamt tikf 
il s*eltV9it wi cerinin Frtmifftimnt dans VJffimhlii fui mar-' 
fttoit une Cnrofite memftilliufej i$ un ndoubhwuni d*atten» 
f ion pour a qi^ih teiment a fi dirt ans un eftat Ji fhty'^ 
mile. 

^ But allowing it all this admiration, I have fbme rea* 
fons to offer (to better Judgment) why the condoA of 
this fccne in the Heroick Daughter, is not implicitly form'd 
epoa the model of that in the Cid: I cannot but chink, 
that Rodrigue*s entering with an anfwer to the laft words 
of Chimefie, muft be unnatural, if you don't fappofe him 
to have liftcnM at the door to her private difcourfe ; and 
tbo' '(ii poffible mod of our modifh criucks may own 
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they wouW have Kftcn*d in hrscon^troiiy yaC Aat is na 
proof, that liil'ning, efpeciallyin another perfon's honfC) 
is not always the ^ffe&, of mcanneis, ill-manners* or 
treachery ; I therefore thought it more reafonable to let 
him approach her in a mute fuhmiffive addrefs> and to 
give him time for it, have thrown Ximena into a reproach- 
ful aftoniihment the moment (he fees him; Corneille^ after 
fome fine touches of their diilreia/ fufFers him to proceed 
in excufe of his offence, in which he feems too fond of 
fhewing the man of Honour, and the harfh tetms he ufes 
in his j unification, are too choquant for the ear of an in- 
jured miftrei^. Thefe are his words. 

I ' ' " ' 
' ^ Car enjm n^aiUns pas dt mon AffeSionf 
'* Un lacht r€p$ntittriim tonne AShftm 

And a little farther : 

c ■ ,• • 

** ye le /eroif encour, fifan^M a lefaire* 

This lafl line is omitted in the Heroick Dau^bter^ And 
tk« ftrft^ase foftvnM hy only feying, 

> **' -^— — ^(fwyJWf / r^ent me if a crime^ 

« ♦• H^hicb nnemimimd hud di/eru*d thyjkwn ? 

I have endeavoured in the fame fpeech to make his 
crime more pittfnl, hj his pleading the regard he had 
to her peace, in fifft endeavouring to reduce her father 
into a temper, that might have ended their dtfi^rence 
with a lefs:^ £ttal repastition ; and. it ieems to heighten 
the diftrefs of Xmrnta^ when you fee her heart is fillip 
and confcious of the obligatioa* 

After Chimene has anfwer'd his plea, in the moft fub- 
Jlme fentiments of her filial duty to purfue him for her 
father's death, Rodrigue infifis, that her own hand alone 
cmght to fatisfy her vengeance ; I have here made bold 
to fliorten their arguments upon this point, which feem^ 
a little too near the romantick, and have fubftitnted one/ 
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tiiat I tkought more agreeabk to nature, wliere Cdrbt 
fays. 

Let not the ^wretch once hcfftm^/nvith tbj hve% 
Thy Carlos, once thought ^worthy of thy earms^ 
' Be drag^d a puhlick fpeSacU to juftice^ 
7« drmu the irk/ome pity of a croud, 
IVho metyy with ^vulgar reafon^ call thee cruel i 
My death from thee imU ekvaie thy vengeance, 
Andjhew, like mine, thy duty/corned ajjtftance. 

But the greateft omiffion in this fcene, is, that Chimeni 
fo far forgets her filial duty, as to take no precaution, not 
ib much as his word of honour, that Rodrigue fhall ap- 
pear to anfwer his crime to the law ; ihe is indeed cop- 
cem'd for her reputation, and on that account only de- ' 
ixt% him to leave her ; her laft concern, when they part 
at the end of the fcene, is, 

•* Et/ur tout Garde iten, qi^on Te voytm 

Thb makes their meeting look too like a modern in« 
trigut, I have therefore endeavoured to give her a better 
reafon for releafing him ; ^hen he reproaches her with 
want of love, in refu&ig his defire to fall by her hand« 
ihe replies— « 

Cam bate have fart in interviews like this f 
Art thou not novfsvjithin my fo^er tofeizf? 
Yet rUrelea/e thee, Carlos, on tiy vnmcd. 
Give me thy vtord, that on the ntorftmi^s noem 
Before the king in fer/on thou nvilt anfwer. 
And take theJhtUer of the jught to leave me. 

I do not fee how the fccne could poffibly be faid to have 
a juft conclufion, bun by this mutual difcharee of their 
duty for the prefent: and when Carlos had given his 
honour to appear, then indeed there is a more jpardona^ 
ble and natural excufe for the tenderuefs they fall into;. 
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which tho* the reader muft be charmM with in the origi- 
nal, I have ventur'd to alter, to make them more agree« 
able to the Jpeaator. 

' The next fcene breaks into the ftreet, where the father 
of Rodrigue is wandering up and down alone, in fearch 
of his fbn ; a very flender mark of his wifdom, and puts 
one in mind of a vulgar faying— To look for a needle, &c. 
—Nay, he does all this, tho' he has five hundred friends 
in his houfe (whom he had drawn together to vindicate 
the caufe of his honour) waiting for him ; and there is 
no excufe appears for his leaving them alone, or why 
fome do not attend him abroad : where he entertains the 
audience with a long account (which he gives to lumfelf) 
of his condition, in pointed conceits, and quaint Anti- 
thefis, that would be much prettier in an epigram— At 
lafl he meets with his fon, with whom he falls into a 
tedious argument ; and to comfort his forrow for the lois 
of his miftrefs, tells him there are more women than 
Ximenay and would have him fhew the greatnefs of his 
heart, in fhaking off its weaknefs for her : this feems 
unpardonable, and ilains the charadter of the father; 
for to fuppofe him capable of changing his miftrefs, takfts 
away half the merit of the fon's having reveng'd his 
honour; ^hich, had he not inviolably loved her, had 
only fliewn his courage in common with other men. The 
anlwer the fon makes him, indeed is truly great, which 
it might eafily be, when he had fo diihonourable a 
thought to oppofe; fo that the one fpeech is only fine 
from the other's being improper, I might fay unnatural: 
this fcene feems extremely cold, after the fpirit and warm 
paflion in the preceding one : care fhould be always 
taken in fuch cafes not to fufFer the attention to languifh, 
but {as Horace fzys — Semper ad eventum feftinet ) when 'the 
fttbjedl will not fuffer us to exceed what is gone before, 
we fhould at leafl keep our hearers awake, by being bufy 
about new matter and a^ion, plainly necefiary to carry 
on the flory of the play. All that feems ufeful in this 
(bene, is the laft fpeech of it, which is 'the only one, 
that is taken into the Heroick Daughter: There Alvarez 
appears at^the head of his friends in his own houfe. 
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U'here bis fonmay bs fuppos'd wuh more.pcsobAbility to 
come to him. B^t porneilie honeftly tells us ia his Ex* 
amen of the C/V, that the reafon wby be did not briag 
on Don Diegue with his friends about hini, was becaui« 
thofc perfonages are generally rupj)lied by a uk ward fd^ 
lows, and candle-fnufFers — a miferabte figu of t^e Jow-i 
ncfs of the French Theatre, when fo great an author is 
forc'd to rellrain his fancy, and to commit an abfurdity^ 
to make his play fit for the (lags — Bat this not being our 
cafe here, I had the liberty of writing as well as I could. 
After Corneille has done his fcene, I have given the 
(on a foKloqay, that I thought would be a new mo- 
tive to the compaffion of the audience; if your cu- 
riofity is as warm as my vanity could wiih it, you 
will now turn to it at the end of the fourth a£L 

The two lad 9£ks of the DV, tbough in laxmre, they 
Biay be finely written, lofe half tbeir foroe fa- want oif 
srt : All thofe great fentanents which Cimmene utt«-5 to 
the Infanta in the beginniiig of the ^Miroh a£^, are im« 
proper in that place ; for Ate is not only argaing her 
cafe with one that has nothing to do with it^ but (he is 
merely talking while (he fhould be doing ; we are impa- 
tient for the iffm of her appeal to the King, and it is 
no excufe to the hearer, that the king's dnnghter flops 
her by the way, when it was in the poet's choke to have 
lent the King's daughter to prayers, or any other em- 
ployment in the mean time ' In fhort, the author 
ieems to want matter for two ads more, and is reduced 
to thefe (hifts to give the audience full meafure for their 
money : "^xxt^z Heroick DaughtiTj having a iviiole firft 
adl added before the adlion of the Cf4^ begins, of con* 
fequence transfers the third aft of the French play 
into the fourth of the Englijhy by which expedient, the 
necefiary matter of the two iafit ads of the one, are 
eafily contain'd in the fingle fifth aft of the other. 

The next prolixity the C/W entertains us with, is 
the king's folemn reception of Rodrigue after his defeat 
of the Moors ; which let it be never fo juftly due to the 
merit of the aftioni yet Non nunc erat bis locus. Ail 
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tbis moves net, and might have been fupposM ottc. 
lated only, that the more immediate buiinefi of the play, 
might have come forward, as is attempted in the He- 
roUk Daughter. 

Befide, the making Rodrigue to give ^ii account of hi# 
own vifiory, muft either lefTen the adion, or his cha* 
rafter— Any friend, that wis a well-wilher to hit 
ititereft, mnft certainly have been a more proper herald 
of his 'fame: I have therefore made -^/j?««c give the 
particulars of this glorious fervice to his country, 
and I thought thfe atrdience would be better pleas^ct 
if it t^re given to Ximena^ that they might at, 
the fame inftaht fee the new conflift it muSt 
naturally raife between her paiJion and her duty :^ 
for thb' ^^ King is in the play the pcrfon moft con- 
cernM to hear it, yet the SptHator \% rnoft toncern'd 
that Ximena fhould hear it ; and it offends not either 
manners, or probability, ^at the king is fdppos'd to 
have heard it before. 

When C/^/»w«^ returns to court for juftice, the king, 
in hopes to appeafe her, has a mind fkfUt to "make a 
difcovery of her paiHon, and cunningly tells her, that 
her defire of vengeance is anfwer'd, for Radrigue it 
dea i of his wounds ; at "which Chmene fainting, his 
Maj^fty fairly bices her, owns he is alive, and thfet h^ 
is now convinced ihe has no mind to hurt him ■ * ^ 
TThis Fipeje is needlefs, and 111 becomes the gravity 
of the fabje<a : There is nothing of it inihe Hennci 
Daughter, 

■ ■ . ■ ^ 

Well ! when all will not do, when fhe finds it is 

fo hard to make the King more feniible of her private 
wrongs, than of her lover's late fervice to the pub- 
lick, it is indeed time to make her lofe her fenies, for 
then, poor Lady ! ihe demands the combat, and is 
ferced to call her vanity and falftiood to the affiftancc 
of her duty, by propofing her perfon as a reward, 
to any gentleman that would be the champipn of 
her caufe, ifheprov'd viftoriotf/: This is facrificing her 
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paffion to her daty with a vengeance : What an in- 
confolable figure would (he have made, if nobody had 
taken up the cudgels! 'tis Well (he knew (he was 
handfome, or that might really have been the cafe; 
but to be ferious— - 

I thought it much more decent and natural, when 
file was in this extremity, to let Sanchez, who had 
before offered his fervice, take this fair occafion of 
ftepping in to her a(ri(lance; 'tis he, therefore, that 
in XtMefta*s name demands the cembat, and that 
ihe might not have the guilt of flattering him with 
the leaft hope, as a lover, he is made even to difguife 
the motive to it with his pretended friendfhip for her 
late father : The King's granting the combat and the 
necefTary orders about it, conclude the fourth adl of 
the Cid. , 

' The fifth aft begins with Rodrigue^s abruptly vi- 
iitting Cbimeniy without leave or excufe, before he 
was going to the liils. And tko' in her fit& words 
file pretends to be fliock'd at his appearance, yet he 
takes no notice of it, but goes on. with his buAnefs, 
and (he as inienfibly finks into mildnefs and temper 
to hear it: Here they (eem too declamatory, and 
romantick, which I have endeavoured to avoid, by 
giving a more fpirited turn to the pailions, and re- 
ducing' them nearer to common life ; and the expedient 
that introduces the interview itfelf, is, I hope, upon 
a more pardonable foundation : For to make thefe two 
a£ls into one, in the Heroick Daughter, it was but to 
contrive this fcene naturally to follow the,laft, with- 
out leaving the 0age vacant, which is effeded by the 
King's giving Carles leave to take his farewel of 
Ximena before his going to the combat ; and thus her 
hearing him, while her friend Belxara is prefcnt, and 
in the court, feems more cxcufable, than her re- 
ceiving his vifit in open day, in her private apart- 
ment : And that your .patience might not Ianguiib> 
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^e combat immediately follows his parting fiCfn her ; 
and cho' yoa fee nothing of that engagement on ths 
flage, yec your imagination all the while enjoys it ici 
the alarms and terrors of Ximena^ which upon ever/ 
diflant found of the trumpet fhe is differently throwa 
into: And I have always obferved, that when an/ 
thing of moment is heard to be doing from behind, 
that nas a warm effect upon the tdors in fight, it feems 
to give a double delight to the audience : This incidenc 
]8 entirely my own, and yet I flatter myfelf, not the 
Jeafl artful in that ^lay. The return of Sanchex from 
the combat too, is here prepared with fuch circom* 
fiances, as might more probably lead Ximena into the 
miftake of his being the vi£lor; but all this is languidl/ 
interrupted in the C/V, by making the infanta's melan- 
choly paflion break into the warmeft connection of the 
dory ; and Chimene too, for want of having her ima- 
gination (lirr'd with foch various notice of the combat^ 
wliich the trumpet gives her, falls again into an inactive 
and declamatory account of her calamities, which in ai 
lad: a£i ever furfeits the attention. 

After the combat fhe accofts the king with a long;; 
argument, on a fuppoiition that Rodrigu$ is deadj^i 
wherein fhe begs to be releas*d from her obligation toi 
marry Sanchez as the vi^or, and barters to reward him 
with hei* fortune, which flie is willing to fettle upoik 
Sanchez for his trouble, provided fhe may have leaver 
to difpofe of her perfon in a nunnery — All this thei 
king hears without undeceiving her as to Rodrigue^m 
being alive, which is not only improbable, but need- 
lefsly carries her miflake farther than it will bear to be 
beautiful. In the Heroick Daughter^ the very inflant fhe 
bints at the death of Carlos^ the king redtifies her mif- 
take : Which prevents that odd project of compromizing 
the matter with Sanchez^ and lets the hearer fboner 
into matter of more importance : The king too here is 
only an advocate, not a tyrant for Carlos ; and Ximena 
having made no promife to marry the vidtor, avoids 
that violation of her duty, which, in the C/V, the 
abfolute power of the king woald impofe oa her* 

Vol. Iir. F 
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Bat here he is fo tender of her virtue, that he even 
fuiFers not Carlos to approach her, without leave— 
And now we come to the lad conflid of her heart, 
which concludes in a refolation not to truft her love in 
iight of him that had killed her father, but to fiiot 
her forrows from the world in a cloifter: And I am of 
epinioo» it was impoffible under fuch misfortunes to 
iiifpofe of her otherwife, without breaking into the 
laws of honour and virtue. Well! but tho* you grant 
xne this, we are here flill at a lofs; this can be no ab- 
folute conclufion of the play, the matter ftands jufl 
iit it did three a£ts ago, the lovers were parted then^ 
and all we have done with them (ince comet to no 
snore.' CorneilU feems to be plunged in this difficulty, 
and in my humble opinion had much better have parted 
them for ever, than have brought them together with fb 
wretched a violation of Cbimene*^ chara^er : In fliort. 
Ills expedient comes to no more than this, that the king 
gives her leave, for decency's fake, to be virtuous a 
year longer, but after that's expir'd, he obliges her 
(and ihe tacitly confents) to marry the man that has 
killed her father. As if a difiionourable adion could 
be jaftify'd, by our flaying a year before we commit it. 

There feemed therefore to me but one way in nature, to 
bring them decently together, which was by removing 
the fundamental caufe of their feparation : If therefore, 
without offending nature or probability, we can make 
the father of Ximena recover of his wounds, I fee no 
reafon, why every auditor might not in honour con- 
gratulate their happinefs r By this expedient their flory 
as indrudive, and thefe heroick lovers Hand at laft 
V9sO fair examples of rewarded virtue : But it is bow 
time to cor elude. 

Notwithftanding all our critical amendments, it mud 
be allowed, that the fir ft happinefs of a rragick writer 
depends on his choice of a proper fubje^, without that 
his art and genius are but mifenrplo^ed : If therefore 
there be any thing more than my not being a fufficicnt 
xnalier ofHyle, that cculd make the HeroUk Daughter 
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Ms fuccefsfol than the CV, ! can allow it miglt be 
]ikewife owing to the fubjefty of which perhaps the^ 
chief charaders are too feverely virtuous for the home- 
fpun morals of our EngUJb audicDce: Whereas the 
French ran into the other extreme ; with ihem yoor 
hero mull be virtuous even to romance, or he is infufFer- 
able ; but good-nature is fo diftinguifhiof a charade- 
riftic of the Englijh^ that the French have no word to 
exprefs it : And the perfons that we oden'pity in our 
plays, a Fnnch critick would tell you ought to be 
hangedhy poetical juftice. But we are fo cender-hearced, 
that let the charaders of our tragedies be never io cri- 
minal, yet if you can but make them penitent, and 
miferable, refign'd and humb!e in their ai&idioDS, we 
forget all their old faults, take them immediately into 
favoar, and the handkerchiefs of a whole audience fhall 
be wet with their misfortunes : This efFe£l is frequent 
at the tragedy of Fenice Prefernj'd^ where Jaffeir, after 
having been a confpirator againft his country from a 
private revenge ; after his betraving that confpiracy^ 
and the life of hisdeareil friend, from the importunities 
of a wife, whom his weaknefs could not refill, yet 
makes his peace with the audience at laft, and dies 
furrounded with their compaffion : I am therefore con« 
vinc'd, that criminal charaders, fo artfully conduced, 
have much the advantage of the perfed and blamelefsi 
and perhaps it is the narrownefs of the French genius^ 
that would never let their beft authors attempt to raife 
compaflion upon fuch bold and natural foundations^ 
But on the other fide, it would be hard to infer froiqL 
hence, that charaders nearer to perfedi6n ought not 
as well to appear the principals of tragedy: Botk 
Carles and Xtmtna have their imperfedions, and I allo\¥ 
are moft to be pity'd, when they are leail able to refifl; 
them ; I cannot therefore but infid, that the Cid has 
all the greatnefs, dignity and diflrefs in the fubjed, 
that tragedy requires; and though it may have had too 
many hearers of an uncultivated tafle, who think it 
inclines to the romantick ; yet if filial duty, love, and 
honour in the higher inftances of felf-denial^ are not ima^ 
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ginary virtues, then certainly all its (lra6lu'es are apom 
exalted nature : Let the common pra^ice of mankind be 
what it will, it is not .unnatural to be virtuous; and it 
ought to be more commendable to pity the misfortunes 
of the virtuous, than of thofe who owe their diftrefs to 
their immtdiate criminal condu^. But I am notwith- 
ilanding willing to compound for the inference, by 
granting, that when a capable genius fets himfelf to 
work, there mayjuftly be room for fuccefs upon cither 
foundation. 
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j^5 oft inforn^d affmhlies of the fair ^ 
•*^ The fir ait-Ucd prude ijuill no loofe pajjteu hiar,^ 
Beyond fet hounds no longer muft addrefs^ 
But fecret fiame in diftant Jighs exprefs ; 
Tet if by chance fome gay coquette fails in^ 
ji joyous murmur breaks the filent fcene\ 
Bach hearty relie'vd by her enliil^ningfire^ 
Feels eafy hope, and unconfind dejsre ;• 
Then Jhudde^'ing prudes ^withfeeret en<vy bumf 
And treat thefops^ they could not catchy nuithfcorn* 
So plays are ^valued ; not confined to rules y 
Thofe Prudes, the criticks call them, feafts for fooh i 
Jlnd if an audience ^gainft theje rules is nuarm^dt 
Or by the la-ivlejs force of genius charm* d^ 
Their ^v^hole confederGie body is dla^m^ d^ 
Then euery feature'* sfatfty though ne'er fo -takings 
Thz hearths decei*v*dy though ^iis tuith pleafure aking% * 
Th:y^ll prcveyour charmer^ s not agreeable-: 
Thusfar'd it ivith the Cid cffam'd Corneille. 
In Ff an;;e '/«w«/ charged twit h faults njoere paji enduring^ 
But ft ill had beauties that 'were fo alluring ^ 
It raised the ennjy of the grafve^iMStxXy 
Andfpite of his remarks, cram'd houfes drenx) : 
Of this afj'ertion if the truth you^ II kno^w^ 
Tfwo lines *wi II pro*ve it from the great Borleau : 
En vain contre ]e Cid un miniltre fe hg^e. 
Tout Paris pour Chimene a les yeux de Rodriguik 
In vain againft the Cid the datefman arms, 
Paris with Rodrick feels Ximena*% charms. 
This proves y njoben paj/ion truly ^wrought apf^ar^. 
In plays imperfeS^ 'twill command your tears : 
Tet think not from 'what's faid^ fwe rules defpift^ 
T'o raife your twoitder from abfurdities ; 
As France impronj'd it from the Spaniih /f», 
We hopey nonu Bricifh, 'tis improv' d agatn t 
And though loft tragedy has tongjeem'd dead, 
Tet having lately rats' d her anuful head, 

F 3 



PROLOGUE. 

9^9'ntghf imtb pains and fofl <tve bumhlyfirivi 

^0 kiep ihe/pirit of that tafie alivt: 

But if like Phaeton, in Corneille'/ carr^ 

^/y* unequal mu/e unhappily JbsuU err, 

jIt leaji joull oijcn from glorious heights Jke fell ^ 

And there's fome merit in attempting <welL 
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ACT I. 

Alvarez and Carlos. 

Ali/^ \ Lliance ! ha ! and with the race of Gormaz f 
Xj^ My mortal foe ! The king enjoins it, faidft 
thoa ? 
Let me not think thou couldll defcend to aikit: 
Take heed, my Too, nor let the daughter's eyes 
Succeed in what the father's fword has fail'd ; 
Since I to age have ftood his hate unmov'd* 
Be not thou vanquifh'd by her female wiles, 
Nor (lain thy honour with infulted love. 

Car, O taint not with fo hard a thought her virtues. 
Which ihe has prov'd iincere, from obligations : 
*Tis to her fuiti owe my late advancement. 
You know, my lord, the fortune of this fword 
Redeemed her from the M^o"/, when lace their captive ;. 
For which, at her return to court, fhe fwell'd 
The attion withfuch praifes to the king. 
He bad her name the honours cou'd reward it; 
She, conTcious of our houfes hate, furpriz'd. 
And yet difdaining that her heart fhouM fall 
In thanks below the ^enefic received, 
Warm'd with th'occafion, begg'd his royal favour 
Wou'd rank roe in the 6eld, the next her father.^ 
The king comply'd, and with a fnoile in/ifted. 
That from her own fair hand I (hou'd receive 
The grace. This forc'd me then to vlfit her: 
To fay what folio w*d from our interview. 
Might tire, at lea ft, if not offend your ear. 

J/v. Not fo, my Carlos^ but proceed. 

Car, In brief; 
The queen, who now in higheft favour hdld$' 
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The fair Xtmera, foon perceiv'd our paffion, 
y\pprov'd and cherifh'dit; our hoofes difcord, 
f)he knew of old, had often (hook the ftate j 
^Vbeieon (he kindly to the king propos'd 
This happy union, as the fole expedient 
•T'o core thofe wounds, and fortify his throne : 
Nay, (he, Ximenaf if I know her thoughts, 
Chitfly to that regard refigns her heart, 
O! (lie dii'claims, contemns her beauty's power, 
/ And builds no merit but on liable virtue. 

Ai<Q* Iffo, Ifliou'd indeed applaud her fpirit, 

C/ir. Olii had you fearch'd her foul like me, you would 
Hepofe^our life, yo^r fame upon her truth. 

Alv. Cn thee at leaft I'm fure I may ; I know 
Thou lo!v'ft thy honour equal \x> Xim-na^ , 
And to that guard 1 dare commit thy love, 
Keep but that union/acred:— 

Car^ When I break it, 
May your difpleafure, and Ximena^s A:orn, 
Unite their force to torture me with (hame : 
Bot fee I ihe comes ! her eye, my lord, has reached yoU| 

Ximena tnters* 
Mark her concern, the fofmefs of her fear, 
O'ercail with doubt and diffidence to meet you ; 
One gentle word from you wouM chafe the cloud. 
And let forth all the luftre of her foul. 

Al^* Hail, fair A7W;?a— beaateous brightnefs, hail. 
Propitious be this meeting to us all ! 
With equal joy and wonder I furveylhee. 
yow Jovely's virtue in fa bright a form-! 
Thy father's fiercenefs all is loft in thee : 
Well have thy eyes reproach'd our houfes' jars. 
And cajm'd the tempeilsthat have wreck'd our peace; 
What we with falfe refentments but inflam'd. 
Thy nobler virtues haveappeas'd with honour. 

Ximena^ Thefe praifes, from another mouth, my lord^ 
Might dye thefe glowing cheeks with crimfon (hame ; 
But as they flow thns kindly from Al'vareni^ 
From the heroick fire of my deliverer, 
As you bedow 'em, my exulting heart» 
Tho' ufidcferv'd, receives with joy the found ; 
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Bat for thofe virtues you afcribe to me, 
Alas ! they are but copj^'d all from thence ; 
Carlos, I faw, was brave, viftorious, great. 

Companionate 1 am at beft but grateful. * 

Cou'd I be lefs reduc'd with obligations? 
Cou'd I retain our houfe's ancient hate, 
When Carlos* deeds fo greatly had forgot it f 
If heaven had will'd our feuds fhouM never end^ 
It would have chofe fome other arm to fave me : 
But if its kinder providence decrees, 
Ximena^s yielded heart fhou'd cure thofe ills, 
And bind our pafCons in the chains of peace ; 
Be witnefs that, all gracious heav'n, I've gain'd 
The end, the heav'n of my hopes on earth, v 
And £!1M the proudefl fails of my ambition, 

Alv. O Carlos! Carlos t we are both fubdu'd! 
Where can fach heavenly fwectn^fs find a foe ? 
What Gbrmazm^y refolve, his heart can tell. 
But mine no longer can refill fuch virtue; 
His pride perhaps may triumph o'er my weaknefs. 
And wrong Ximena to infult Jlvarex : 
Be mine that fhame, but then be mine this glory, 

[He joins their hands % 
That I furrender to his daughter's merit 
All that her heart demands, or mine can give : 
If he's obdurate, let her wrongs reproach him. 

{Don Sanchez and Alonzo ohjer^ving them* 
No thanks, my fair ; for both or neither are 
Oblig'd : Whatever may be due to me. 
Let love, and mutual gratitude repay. . 

D. San. Death to my eyes / Aharez joins\ 
their Kands I I 

Alon. Forbear I is this a time for jealoufy ? > Apart . 

D. San* Thou that hafl patience then, re- j 
lieve my torture. J 

Car, OXimena ! how my heart's opprefs'd with fhamt] 
Thou giv'ft me a confufion equal to 
My joy. I yet am laggard in my duty ; 
I mufl defpair to reach with equal virtues 
Dread Gormaz,* heart, as thou haft touch'd Alvarez. 

Xim. That hope we muft to providence rcfign ; 
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The king intends this day to foand his temper^ 
Which, iho'fevere, 1 know is generoos. 
In honoar great, as in re fen t men ts warm, 
Fierce to the prood, but to the gentle yielding ; 
The good n efs of jilvanx m u ft fu bd ae him . 

Alon. My I6rd, I heard the king enquiring for you. 
^Av..Sir, I attend his majefty — I thank you. 
Xim. Saw you the count, my father, in the prcfencc f 
Alon* Madam, 1 left him with the king this inftaht, 
'Withdrawn to th' window, and in conference. 

Xim. 'Twas his command I (hou'd attend him there. 
Mv* Comttfair Ximena, if thy father* s ear 
Inclines^ like mine^ unprejudiced to hear : 
His hatefuhdu^d nvill fublick good regard^ 
And croiAjn thy virgin ^virtues 'with refward, 

[Ex. Alv. Car. Xim. 
D. San. Help me, •Alonvt.o^ help me, or Jfink, 
Th'opprcffion is too great for nature's frame, 
And all my manhood reels beneath the load; 
Oh rage ! oh torment of fuccefslefs love ! 

Alon. Alas ! I warn'd you of this ftorm before^ 
YetyoUf incredulous and deaf, defpisM it; 
Dut finceyour hopes areblafted in their bloonit 
Since vow'd Ximena never can be yours, 
Porget the foUy^ and refume your reafon : 
Recover to your vows your love betroth'd. 
Return to honour, and the wxox\^6:BeJ%ara. 

D. Satt» Why doft ihou (li)l obllrudl my happincfs. 
And thwart the paffion that has feizM my foul ? ' 
A friend fhou'd help a friend in his extremes. 
And not create, but diOii pate his fears. 
^Tis true I fee Ximena*^ heart is given, 
But then her per fon's in a father's power ; 
He, I've no caufe to fear, will flight my offert. 
Thou know'ft, the avcrfion that he bears Al'uarez 
Bars like a rock her wiflies from their harbour : 
While Carlos has a fear, (hall I defpair ? 
Has not the count his palSons too to pleafe, 
'And will he ftarve his hate to feed her love f 
May I not hope he rather may embrace 
The fair occafion of my timely vows. 
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To torture Carlos with a furc defpaJri 

And force Ximena to affiH his triumph ? 

Nay, (he perhaps, when his commands are fix'd» 

la pride of rirtue may refill her love, 

Supprefs the paffion, and reiign to doty. 

j^/on. Why will you tempt fuch feas of wild difquiet. 
When honour courts you in a calm to joy ? 
£elzara*$ charms are yielded to your hopes. 
Contracted to your vows, and warm*d to love; 
Ximina fcarce has knowledge of your flame. 
Without reproach (he racks you with defpair. 
And rouft be perjur'd coa'd her heart relieve you* 

D. San, Let her relieve me. Til forgive the g^ilt* 
Forget it, fmother in her arms the thought* 
And drown the charming falHiood in the joy. 

Alon. What wild extravagance of youthful heat 
Obfcures your honour, and dedroys your reafon ? 

D, San* I am not of that lifelefs mould of men» « 
That plod the beaten road of virtuous love ;. 
With me .'tis joyous. Beauty gives deiire, 
Defire by nature gives inilindive hope; 

The pbanix 'woman fits hirjtlf on fire^ 

Hope gives us Io*vef cur lo*ve makes them dtjvret 

And in the flames they raife^ them/elves expire ; 

Alon, Not love, nor hope can give you here facce&. ^ 

D. S.n. Let thofe defpair,, whofe paflions have their 
bounds, 
Whofe hopes in hazards, or in dangers die: 
Shew me the objeft worthy ofmy flame. 
Let her be barred by obligatioos, friends. 
By vows engag'd, by pride, averfion, all 
The common lets- that give the virtuous awe ; 
My love wou'd mount the tow 'ring falcon's height^ 
Cut thro' them all, like yielding air, my way, 
And downwards dart me rapid on the quarry. 

Alon, Faiewel, my lord, fome other time perhaps 
This rapture may fubfide, and want a friend ; 
I (hall be glad t'advife, when you can hear. 
But fee, ^W^^r^ comes, with eyes confus'd. 
That fpeak fome new diforder in her heart.. 
Wou'd you be happy, friend, bejuft;. prcfcrvc 
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«a n^ Heroick Davghtek. 
\(\^io\tLtt the booc& wowB yoo've m^de her. 
fgxewel, I iearc you to embrace th occafion. lExtt, 

Enter Belzara. 

* 

^tl I come, Don San<ht%^ to inforin you of 

K wiOt^gp that near concerns onr mutual honour; 

9^is whifper'd thro' the court, that you retraft 

your rolemn vows by contradk feal'd to me, 

/ind with a perjur'd heart purfue Xtmtna, 

Such falfe reports fhou'd periih in their birth. 

j'le done my honeft part, and difbeliev'd them; 

po yours, and by your vows perform'd deftroy them* 

D. San. Madam^ this tender care of me defervea 
^Acknowledgements beyond vny power to pay ; 
]Jut virtue aftvays is the mark of malice. 
Contempt the bed return that we can make if. 

Bel' Virtue (hon'd have fo Arid a guard, as not 
To fufferev'n fufpicion to approach it. 
For tho', Don Sancbexj I dare think you juft^ 
Yet while the envious world believes yon falfe> 
) feel their infults, and endure the (hame. 

D. San. Malice fucceed^ when its report's believ'^d i 
Seem you to flight it, and the monfter's mute* 

BeL I could have hop'd fomecaofe to make me flight it* 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears, 
proclaims the danger, and confirms them true* 

D. ^^^7. Then you believe me falfe? 

BeL Believe it ! Heav'n ! 
Am I to douV, what ev'n your looks, yoor words. 
Your faint evafions faithlefly confefs? 
Unj;raterul man! when you beiray*d my heart. 
You fhou'd have taught me too to bear the wrong. 

D. San. When tears with menaces relieve their grief. 
They flow from pride, not tendernefs diflrett. 

BeL Infulting, horrid thought! Am I accus'd 
Of pride, complaining (rom a breaking heart? 

D, San. Behold th' unthrifty proof of woman's love! 
Purfue you with the fighs of faithful paffior, 
You ftarve our pining hopes with painted Co;nefs; 
But if our honell hearts difdain the yoke, 
Or feck from fvycct variety, relief. 
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Alarin'd to lofewhat you defpisM fecure, 
y our. trcmb'ling pride retracts its haughty airr 
And yields to love, puifuing when we fly. 
Thefe laviih tears, when I deferv'd your heart. 
Had held me fighing to be more yoar flave ; 
But to beftow them when that heart's broke looft^ 
Wheo more I merit your contempt than love^ 
Arraigns yOor juftice/ and acquits my falfhood. 

Bel. Injurious, falfe, and barbarous reproach*- 
Have I with-held my pity from your fighs. 
Or ns'd with rigour my once boundlefs power B 
Ami not fwom by telHfy'd confent,. 
By folemn vows contra£ked> yielded yours ^ 
But what avails the force of truth'is appeal. 
Where the offender is himfelf the judge? 
But yel remember, tyrant, while you triumph^ 
I am Don Henrickrs daughter, whom you dare betray^ 
Henricky v^hofe fam'd revenge of injur'd honour. 
Dares flep as deep in blood, as you in provocations. 

D. Sfin* Since then your feeming grief ^'s with ragflj; 
relieved. 
Hear me with temper, madam, once for alL 
Vou urge our folemn contract fwom r I owa 
The fad, but muH deny the obligation. 
'Twas not to me, but to a father's will. 
To Henrickrs dread commands your pride fubmitted; 
Since then your merit's to obedience due. 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchez: 
Your (lights to me live yet recorded here. 
Nor can your forc'd fubmiflions now remove therar 
Ximenas(oher heart has rais'd me to 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture* 
How far Don Henrick may refent the change^ 
I neither- know, nor with concern fhall hear. 
Nay, truft your injur'd patience t^ i-nfiame him» 

BeK Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I need not urge the ills that muft overtake thee; 
Thy giddy paffio«fr will, without my aid, 
Poniffi their guilt, and to themfelves be fatal. 
Ximena*s heart is iixt as far above 
Thy hopes^ as truth and virtue fcom thy foul. 
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22^ ^6 Heroic K Daughter. 

Inviolate the honeft vow8 yoa've made her. 

Farewely I leave you to embrace th'occaiion. lExit* 

Enter Belzara. 

Bel, I come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of 
A wrong, that near concerns onr mutual honour; 
'Tis whifperM thro' the court, that you retraft 
Your folemn vows by contrad^ feal'd to me» 
^nd with a perjur'd heart purfue Ximtna, 
Such falfe reports fhou'd periib in their birth. 
I've done my honefl part, and difbeliev'd them; 
Do yours, and by your vows performed deftroy them*. 

D. Ban, Madam^ this tender care of me defervea 
Acknowledgements beyond my power to pay ; 
iBut virtue afways is the mark of malice. 
Contempt the bed return that we can make if. 

BeL Virtue (hou*d have fo Arid a guard, as not 
To fufierev'n fufpicion to approach it. 
For tho*, Don Sanchez, I dare think you juft^ 
Yet while the envious world believes you falfe, 
} feel their infults, and endure the (hame. 

D. San, Malice fucceed^ when its report's believ'^d i 
Seem you to flight it, and the monfter's mute* 

BeL 1 could have hop'd fomecaufe to make me flight it* 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears, 
Proclaims the danger, and confirms them true* 

D. San. Then you believe me falfe? 

Bei, Belicjve it ! Heav'n ! 
Am I to doul^t, what ev'n your looks, your words. 
Your faint evafions faithlefly confefs? 
Unj;raterul man! when you beiray'd my heart. 
You fhou'd have taught me too to bear the wrong. 

D. San, When tears with menaces relieve their grief. 
They flow from pride, not tendernefs diflrett. 

BeL Infulting, horrid thought! Am I accus'd 
Of pride, complaining (rom a breaking heart? 

D. Safu Behold th' unthrifty proof of woman's love! 
Purfue you with the fighs of faithful paffior, 
You ftarve our pining hopes with painted cojnefs; 
But if our honell hearts difdain the yoke, 
Or feck from fvycet variety, relief. 
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Alarm 'd to lofewhat you defpisM fecure. 

Your, tremb'ling pride retracts its haughty aifr 
And yields to love, puifuing when we fly. 
Thefe laviih tears, when I deferv'd your heart. 
Had held me fighing to be more yoar flave ; 
But to beftow them when that heart's broke iooft^ 
. Wheo more I merit your contempt than love^ 
Arraigns yOor juftice/ and acquits my falfhood. 

BeL lojurioiiSy falie, and barbarous reproach*- 
Have I with-held my pity from your iighs. 
Or ns'd with rigour my once boandlefs power B 
Am I not fwom by telHfy'd confent^ 
By folemn tows contra£ked> yielded yours ^ 
But what avails the force of truth'is appeal. 
Where the offender is himfelf the judge? 
But yel remember, tyrant, while you triumph^ 
I am Don Henrickrs daughter, whom you dare betray^ 
Henricky whofe fam'd revenge of injur'd honour. 
Dares flep as deep in blood, as you in provocations. 
D. San. Since then your feeming grief ^^ with ta^ 
relieved, 
Hear me with temper, madam-, once for alL 
Vou urge our folemn contract fworn : I owa 
The fad, but muH deny the obligation. 
'Twas not to me, but to a father's will. 
To Henrick*s dread commands your pride fubmitted: 
Since then your merit's to obedience due. 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchez: 
Your (lights to me live yet recorded here. 
Nor can your forc'd fubmiflions now remove therar 
Xmena$(oher heart has rais'd me to 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture* 
How far Don Henrick may refent the change, 
I neither- know,^ nor with concern fhall hear. 
Nay, truft your injur'd patience to i-nflame him» 

BeL Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I need not urge the ills that muft o'ertake thee; 
Thy giddy paffio«s will, without my aid, 
Poniffi their guilt, and to themfelves be fatal. 
Ximena^s heart is iixt as far above 
Thy hopes^ as truth and virtue fcom thy foul. 



\ 



23^ The Heroicic Daughter. 

Inviolate the honeft vow8 yoa've made her. 

Farewely I leave you to embrace th'occaiion. [Exitm 

Enter Belzara. 

Bei, I come, Don Sanchez, to inform you of 
A wrong, that near concerns our mutual honour ; 
'Ti's whifper'd thro' the court, that you retraft 
Your folemn vows by contrad^ feal'd to met 
^nd with a perjur'd heart purfue JCtmena, 
Such falfe reports fhou'd periih in their birth. 
I've done my honefl part, and difbeliev'd them; 
Do your&, and by your vows perform'd deftroy them*.. 

D. San. Madam^ this tender care of me defervea 
Acknowledgements beyond my power to pay ; 
iBut virtue afways is the mark of malice. 
Contempt the bed return that we can make it. 

BeL Virtue (hou'd have fo Arid a guard, as not 
To TuiFerev'n fufpicion to approach it. 
For tho*, Don Sanchez, 1 dare fhink you juft^ 
Yet while the envious world believes you falfe, 
} feel their infults, and endure the (hame. 

D. San, Malice fucceed^ when its report's believ'^d i 
Seem you to flight it, and the monfter's mute. 

Bel. I could have hop'd fomecaufe to make me flight it* 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears, 
Proclaims the danger, and confirms them true* 

D. San, Then you believe me falfe? 

Bel. Believe it ! Heav'n ! 
Am I to douV, what ev'n your looks, your words. 
Your faint evafions faithlefly confefs? 
Uri|;raterul man! when you beiray*d my heart. 
You fhou'd have taught me too co bear the wrong. 

D. San. When tears with menaces relieve their grief. 
They flow from pride, not tendernefs diflreit. 

7?^/. Infulting, horrid thought! Am I accus'd 
Of pride, complaining (rom a breaking hearc? 

D. 6'^//. Behold th' unthrifty proof of woman's love! 
Purfue you with the fighs of faithful paffior. 
You ftarve our pining hopes with painted cojnefsj 
But if our honell hearts difdain the yoke, 
Di feck from fvycet variety, relief. 
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AUrmM to lofewhat you^defpisM fec'ure. 

Your, tremb'ling pride retracts its haughty aifr 
And yields to love, pur(uing when we fly. 
Thefe laviih tears, when I deferv'd your hearty 
Had held me fighing to be more yoor flave ; 
But to beftow them when that heart's broke looft^ 
Wheo more I merit your contempt than love^ 
Arraigns yoor juftice/ and acquhs my falfhood. 

BeK lojuriohs, falfe, and barbarous reproach*- 
Have I with-held my pity from your iighs. 
Or ns'd with rigour my once boandlefs power B 
Ami not fwom by teftify'd confent,. 
By folemn TOWS contra£ked^ yielded yours ^ 
But what avails the force of truth'is appeal. 
Where the offender is himfelf the judge? 
But yel remember, tyrant, while you triumph^ 
I am Don Henrickh daughter, whom you dare betray^ 
Henricky v^hofe fam'd revenge of injur'd honour. 
Dares flep as deep in blood, as you in provocations. 

D. Sfin* Since then your feeming grief ^^ with tb^ 
reliev'd. 
Hear me with temper, madam-, once for all. 
Vou urge our folemn contract fwom r I owa 
The fad, but muH deny the obligation. 
'Twas not to me, but to a father's will. 
To Henrick^s dread commands your pride fubmitted: 
Since then your merii's to obedience due. 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchez: 
Your (lights to me live yet recorded here. 
Nor can your forc'd fubmiflions now remove therar 
XimenasCoher heart has rais'd me to 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture* 
How far Don Henrick may refent the change, 
I neither- know,^ nor with concern fhall hear. 
Nay, truft yourinjur'd patience t^ itifiame him» 

Bel. Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I need not urge the ills that muft o'ertake thee; 
Thy giddy paffio«swill> without my aid, 
Ponilh their guilt, and to themfelves be fatal. 
Ximena*s heart is iixt as far above 
Thy hopes, as truth and virtue fcom thy foul. 
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%2^ ^^ Heroick Daughter. 

Inviolate the honeft vow8 yoa've made her* 

Farewely I leave you to embrace th'occaiion. [Exiti 

Enter Belzara. 

BeL I come, Don Sanchez^ to inform you of 
A wrong, that near concerns onr mutual honour ; 
'Tis whifper'd thro' the court, that you retraft 
Your folemn vows by contradk feal'd to me» 
^nd with a perjur'd heart purfue Xtmena, 
Such falfe reports fhou'd periih in their birth. 
I've done my honefl part, and difbeliev'd them; 
Do your&, and by your vows perform'd deftroy them». 

D. San, Madam^ this tender care of me deferve» 
Acknowledgements beyond my power to pay ; 
iBut virtue afways is the mark of malice. 
Contempt the bed return that we can make it. 

BeL Virtue flion'd have fo diiQ. a guard, as not 
To fuffierev'n fufpicion to approach it. 
For tho*, Don SancbeXf I dare think you juft^ 
Yet while the envious world believes you falfe^ 
} feel their infults, and endure the (hame. 

D. San, Malice fucceed^ when its report's believ'^d %, 
Seem you to flight it, and the monfter's mute. 

BeL I could have hop'd fomecaufe to make me flight it* 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears, 
Proclaims the danger, and confirms them true. 

D. San. Then you believe me falfc? 

Bel, Believe it ! Heav'n ! 
Am I to doul^t, what ev'n your looks, your words. 
Your faint evafions faithlefly confefs? 
Uocrsteful man! when you beiray*d my heart. 
You fhou'd have taught me too to bear the wrong. 

D. San, When tears with menaces relieve their grief. 
They flow from pride, not tendernefs diflreit. 

BeL Infulting, horrid thought! Am I accus'd 
Of pride, complaining (rom a breaking hearc? 

D. San. Behold th' unthrifty proof of woman's lovc I 
Purfue you uith the fighs of faithful paffior. 
You ftarve our pining hopes with painted Co;nefs; 
But if our honell hearts difdain the yoke, 
Or feck from fvycet variety, relief. 
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AUrin'd to lofewhat you^defpisM fecure. 

Your, tremb'ling pride retracts its haughty aifr 
And yields to love, purfuing when we fly. 
Thefe laviih tears, when I deferv'd your hearty 
Had held me fighiog to be more yoar flave ; 
But to beftow them when that heart's broke looft^ 
Wheo niore I merit your contempt than love,. 
Arraigns yoor juftice/ and acquits my falfhood. 

BeL lojuriohs, falfe, and barbarous reproach*- 
Have I with-held my pity from your fighs. 
Or ns'd with rigour my once boandlefs power B 
Ami not fwom by teiHfy*d confent,. 
By fplemn vows contra£ked> yielded yours? 
But what avails the force of trnth'is appeal. 
Where the offender is himfelf the judge ? 
But yel remember, tyrant, while you triumph^ 
I am Don Henrickrs daughter, whom you dare betray^ 
Henricky vi?hofe fam'd revenge of injur'd honour. 
Dares flep as deep in blood, as you in provocations. 

D. Ban* Since then your feeming grief ^^ with rag(i; 
reliev'd. 
Hear me with temper, madam-, once for alL 
You urge our folemn contract fwom ; I own 
The fad, but muH deny the obligation. 
'Twas not to me, but to a father's will. 
To Henrickrs dread commands your pride fubmitted; 
Since then your merii's to obedience due. 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchez: 
Yoor (lights to me live yet recorded here. 
Nor can your forc'd fubmifnons now remove therar 
XimenaiiohtT heart has rais'd me to 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture* 
How far Don Henrick may refent the change, 
I neither know, nor with concern fhall hear. 
Nay, troft yourinjur'd patience t^ rnflame him^ 

Bel. Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I need not urge the ills that muft o'ertake thee; 
Thy glHdy paffio«s will, without my aid, 
Ponilh their guilt,^ and to themfelves be fatal. 
Ximena^s heart is iixt as far above 
Thy ho^es, as truth and virtue fcom thy foul. 



\ 
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Inviolate the honeft vow8 yoo've made her. 

Farewell I leave you to embrace th'occafion. [Exit* 

Enter Belzara* 

* 

BeL I come, Don Sanchez^ to inform you of 
A wrong, that near concerns onr mutual honour i 
*T\s whifperM thro' the court, that you retraft 
Your folemn vows by contradk feal'd to met 
^nd with a perjur'd heart purfue Xtmena. 
Such falfe reports fhou'd periib in their birth* 
I'ie done my honefl part, and difbeliev'd them; 
Do yours, and by your vows perform'd deftroy them*. 

D. San, Madam^ this tender care of me deferve» 
Acknowledgements beyond my power to pay ; 
iBut virtue always is the mark of malice. 
Contempt the bed return that we can make if. 

BeL Virtue (hou'd have fo Arid a guard, as not 
To TuiFerev'n fufpicion to approach it. 
For tho% Don Sanchez, I dare think you juft^ 
Yet while the envious world believes you falfe, 
} feel their infults, and endure the (hame. 

D. San. Malice fucceed^ when its report's believM ;. 
Seem you to flight it, and the monfter's mute. 

BeL I could have hop'd fomecaufe to make me flight it* 
This cold concern to fatisfy my fears. 
Proclaims the danger, and confirms them true* 

D. San. Then you believe me falfe? 

BeL Believe it ! Heav'n ! 
Am I to douV, what ev'n your looks, yoor words. 
Your faint evafions faithlefly confefs? 
TJoj^rateful man! when you betray*d my heart. 
You fhou'd have taught me too (o bear the wrong. 

D. San, When tears with menaces relieve their grief. 
They flow from pride, not tendernefs diflrett. 

BeL Infulting, horrid thought ! Am I accused 
Of pride, complaining (rom a breaking hearc? 

D. San, Behold th' unthrifty proof of woman's love! 
Purfue you with the fighs of faithful paffior, 
You ftarve our pining hopes with painted cojnefs; 
But if our honell hearts difdain the yoke, 
Or feck from fvycet variety, relief. 
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Alarm'd to lofewhat you defpisM fecure. 

Your, tremb'ling pride retrads its haughty aifr 
And yields to love, puifuing when we fly. 
Thefe laviih tears, when I deferv'd your hearty 
Had held me iighing to be more yoor flave ; 
But to beftow them when that heart's broke looft^ 
. When niore I merit your contempt than love^ 
Arraigns yoor juftice/ and acquits my fatfhood* 

BeL lojuriohs, falfe, and barbarous reproach*- 
Have I with-held my pity from your iighs. 
Or ns'd with rigour my once boandlefs power B 
Ami not fwom by telHfy'd confent^ 
By fplemn vows contrafked, yielded yours I 
But what avails the force of trnth'is appeal. 
Where the offender is himfelf the judge ? 
But yel remember, tyranr. while you triumph^ 
I am Don Henrickrs daughter, whom you dare betray^ 
Henricky whofe fam'd revenge of injur'd honour. 
Dares flep as deep in blood, as you in provocations. 
D. San*, Since then your feeming grief ^^ with rag(i; 
reliev'd. 
Hear me with temper, madam-, once for alL 
Vou urge our folemn contract fwom : I owa 
The fad, but muH deny the obligation. 
'Twas not to me, but to a father's will. 
To Henrickh dread commands your pride fnbmitted: 
Since then your merii's to obedience due. 
Seek your reward from duty, not from Sanchez: 
Your (lights to me live yet recorded here. 
Nor can your forc'd fubroiflions now remove therar 
Ximenahiohtt heart has rais'd me to 
A flame, that gives at once revenge and rapture* 
How far Don Henrick may refent the change^ 
I neither* know,^ nor with concern fhall hear. 
Nay, truft your injur'd patience t^ itifiame him» 

^i»/. Inhumane, vain provoker of my heart, 
I need not urge the ills that muft o'ertake thee; 
Thy giddy paffio«s will, without my aid, 
Ponilh their guilt, and to themfelves be fata?. 
Ximena*s heart is iixt as far above 
Thy hopes^ as truth and virtue fcom thy foul. 



134 ^^ Heroick Daughter. 

To her avenging fcorn I yield thy love; 
There, faithlefs wretch, indulge thy vain deiires, 
Andftarve, like tortur'd Tantalus, in plenty; 
Gaze on her charms /or hidden to thy tdfte^ 
Famijht and pining^ at the tempting feaft^ 
. ' Still raeitt and reaching at the flying fair ^ 
Pur/ue thjfaljhoed, and embrace de/pair, \Ejdtm 
D. San* So raging winds; in furioas ilorms arife. 
Whirl Ch'er oui; heads, and are when paft forgotten. 

Mnter Alonzo. 

AUn* Why, Sar.ehezy are you dill refolv'd on rain t 
I met Belzara in diforder'd hade ; 
At iight of me (he ftopt, and wooM have fpoke. 
But grief, alas ! was grown too (Irong for words : 
When turning from my view her mournful eyes. 
She burft into a (liow'r of gofliing teaia^ 
And io the conflid of her fhame retir'd*^ 
O yet colled your temper into^thought. 
And ihan the precipice that gapes before you r 
A moment hence, convinc'd, your eyes will fee 
Ximena parted from your hopes for ever. 

D. San^ Why doft thou double thus my new difquieti ?' 
For pains forefeen are felt before they come. 

Enter King, Gormaz, Alvarez, Carlos, Ximena. 

Alon. Behold the king, Alvarez, and her father. 
Be wife, tfao' late, and profit from the ifTue* 

King. Count Gbrmaz you, and you Aharez, hear: 
Tho' in the camp your fwords, in court your counfeJ, 
Have juftly rais'd your fame to envyM heights. 
Yet le( me ftill deplore your race and you. 
That from a losg defcent of lineal heat, 
Your private feuds as oft have fhook the flate.^ 
And what's the fource of this upheld de6ance? 
Alas ! the ilubborn claim of ancient rank. 
Held from a two days antedated honour. 
Which gave the younger houfe pre-eminence. 
How many valiant lives have eas*d our foes 
Of fear, deilroy'd by this contefled title ! 
Ar.d what's decided by thi$ endlefs valour? 
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Whofe hoDoar yet confefles the foperiop ? 
While both dare die, the quarrel is immortal : 
Or fay that force on one part has prevail'df 
Is there fuch merit in tineqaai (Ireogth ? 
If violence is virtue, brutes may boaft it : 
Lions with lions grapple and difpute ; 
But men are only great, truly vidorioaSf 
When with fuperior reafon they fubdue. 
Can you then think you are in honour bound 
To heir the follies of your anceflors ? 
, Since they have left you virtues and renown* 
Tranfmit not to pcfterity their blame. 

jih, and Gor. My gracious lord— — 

Khg^ Yet hold, I'll hear yon both. 
Of your compliance, Gormaz, Pve no doubt; 
This quarrel in yoor nobler bread was dying. 
Had not, Al*vare%, you reviv'd it. 

Wherein, my gracious lord, ftandlfufpeAed? 

King. What elfe cou'd mean that fullen gloom yoii 
That confcious difcontent fo ill conceaPd [wore, 

*In your abrupt retirement from our court. 
When late the valiant Count was made our general ? 
Was't not your own requeft, you might refign it } 
Which tho' 'tis true you long had fill'd with honour. 
Was it for you to circumfcribe our choice? 
T' oppofe from private hate the publick good. 
And in his cafe, whofe merit had preferred him? 
Wiien his fierce temper, from reflection calm. 
Inclined to let the embers of his heat expire. 
Was it well done thus to revive the flame. 
To wake his jealous honour to refentment, 
And (hake that union we had laid to heart? 
If thou haft ought to urge, that may defend 
Thy late behaviour, or accufe his conduft. 
Unfold it free, we are prepar'd to hear. 

Jl*v. Alas, my Icrd^ the world misjudges me; 
My hate fuppos'd is oot fo deeply rooted ; 
Age has allay'd thofe fevers of my honour, 
And weary nature now wou'd reft from paflioos* 
The noble Count, whofe warmer blood may boil. 



\ 
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Perhaps is fiiK my foe : I am not his. 

Nor envy him thofe honoors of his merit. ^ 

Where virtne is> I dare be ja(l»^(and fee it. 

Yoar majefty has fpoke your wifdom in 

Your choice^ for I have feen his arm defenre it* 

In all the fieges, battles, I have won, 

I knew not better to command*, than he 

To execute. Thofe wreaths of victory 

That flourilh ftill upon this hoary brow. 

Impartial I confefs* his a^live fword 

Has lopt frpm heads of Moors, and planted there. ' 

JCin^. How has report, my Gjormaz, wrong'd this man t 

jil*v. Nor was ihe caufe of my retirement more. 
Than that I found it time to eafe my age,. 
Unfit for farther adion, and bequeath 
My fon the needlefs pomp of my pofTefnooa. 

King. Is't poflible ? Coud*ll thou conceal this goodoefsf 
Cou'd fecret virtue take fo firm a root, 
While (laitder like a canker kill'd its beauties? 
Gormaz, if yet thou art notpaffion's flave^ 
. Take to thyfelf the glory to reward him. 

Gor. My lord, the paeons that have warm'dthis breal^ 
Yet never flirr'd but in the caufe of honour. 
Honour's the fpring that moves my aflive life. 
And life's a torment, «^hile that right's invaded. 
Skew me the man whofe merit claims my lo?e«. 
Whofe milder virtues modeHIy aflail me,. 
And honour throws me at his feet fubmiflive. 
In proof of this, there. needs but now to own». 
The generous advances of Al<vare% 
Have turn'd mv fierce refentments into (hame. 
What can I more? My words but faintly fpeak me.> 
But fince my king feems pleas'd with my converfiofl^ 
My heart and arms are open to embrace him. 

' KiTtg. Receive him, (oldier, to thy heart, and give 
Your king this glory of your mutual conqueft. 

[fhiy emhracu 

Xim, Aufpicious omen 1 

Car. O tranfporting hope ! * 

D. ^4/7. Adders and ferpents mix In their embraces ! 

\AparU- 
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King, OGormax/ O Al<vare%! flop not here. 
Confine not tci yoarfelve^ your flinted virtue. 
But in this noble ardour of your hearts, 
Secure. to your poAerity your peace. 

[ Carlos and Xtmena k nceli^ 
Behold the lifted hands that beg the bleffing. 
The hearts that burn to ratify the joy, 
>^nd to your heirs unborn tranfmit (he glory. 

Gor. Receive her, Carlos^ from a father's hand^ 
Whofe heart by obligations was fubdu'd. 
- Al'v, Accept, Xtmena, all my age holds dear. 
Not to my bounty, but thy merit due. 

King. O manly conqueft! O exalted worth! 
Wbac honours can we ofFer to applaud it? 
To grace this triumph of Ximena^s eyes. 
Let public jubilee conclude the day. 
Sound all our fprightly inllruments of war, 
Fifes, clarions, trumpets, fpeak the general joy* 
AI'u. Raife high the clangor of your lofty notes, 

Sound peace at home- 

Gor. And terror to bur foes. 
King. Let the loud cannon from the ramparts roar» 
/ Gor, And makt the frighted Jhores of i\{x\z)ii ring. 
Car, Long li've I and ever glorious live, the king ! 

[irumpeis and <uolleys at a dijianci* 
Al'v, O may this glorious day for ever (land 
Fam'd in the rolls of late recorded time \ 

King, TJ)is happy union fixt, my lords, we now 
Moft crave your counfel in our ftate's defence— — 
Letters this morn alarm cs with defigns 
The Moors are forming to invade our realms ; 
But let. them be, we-re now prepared to meet them* 
The prince that twoud ft free from foreign fears ^ 
Shoudfji '-with peace compofe intejiine jars\ 
Of hearts united ^ ivhile ferure at home. 
His rafh in'vaiers to their graves muji ccme* [ExeMMf^ 
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ACT II. 

Enfer Dan Sanchcz. 

REI«nt1ert iottune ! thou haa done i\tf p| 
Neglefled nothing to oppore my love 
But ihoQ fhalt find, in thy delpight, I'll on. 
Wert thou not blind indeed, thou had'ft fori 
The honour done ihii boar to old Jlvarir.. 
Hit facing nam'd the prince's governor, 
(Which I well know the. ambitious Germa 
Mutt, like ■ wildiite'i rage, embroil theii 
Rekindle jealauliei in Gurmax' heirl, 
Whofe fatal flame mult bury all in iQiei. 
But fee, he comei, and {^tms to rnmintte 
With penGvc grudge the king's too piitial fol 

Ger. The king raethinks n fudden in hi* "^ 
Tis true, I never fought (but therefore is 
Not lefi the merit] nor obliquely hiniedt 
That I defir'd the office— He hat heard 
Me fay, the prince hii Ion I thought was d 
Of age to charge his prattling female conrt, 
And cUim'd a governor's iiijlru£tive guidani 
Th' advice, it feemp, was iii — but not th' a 
Be't fo — why is Mvartx then the man ? 
He may be qualify'd — I'll rot difpule^ 
But «M not Gormax too of equal merit ? 
Let me not think Al-uartz plays me foul- 
That cannot be — be knew I wou'd not bear it— | 
And yet wbv he's fo fuddenly preferr'd— 
I'll think no' moieon't- Time will Toon tefolve | 

D. Stn- Not todidurb, my lord, your graver tl 
. M«y I prefoine^^ 

Gtr. Don Sane&ix may command me. 
Tbia youthful lord is fworn our houfe's friend ; 
If Ihere'i acaufefor jealuu* he'll find it. 

D. Saa. I hear, my ' has fre(h 

Of a deligo'd tnvsGo' [t 

Holds it coa&tm'A, i 
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ACT II. 

Enfer Don Sanchez. 

RElentlefs fortune! thou haft done ihf part, 
Negledled nothing to oppofe my love; 
But thoQ Hialt find, in thy defpight, I'll on. 
Wert thou not blind indeed, thou had'ft iort(ttti 
The honour done this hour to old AharcK. 
His being nam*d the prince's governor, 
(Which I well know the^ambitious Gormaz aim'd atj 
Muft, like a wildfire's rage, embroil their union^ 
Rekindle jealouiies in Gormaz* heart, 
Whofe fatal flame muft bury all in aflies. 
But fee, he comes, and f^^ems to ruminate , 
Wiih penilve grudge the king's too pirttal favour* 

Gormaz on tb$ other fide. 

Gor. The king methinks is fadden in his choiCe«9«>^ 
*Ti8 true, I never fought (but therefore is 
Not lefs'the merit) nor obliquely hinted. 
That I defir'd the office^He has heard 
Me fay, the prince hii ion I thought was now 
Of age to change his prattling female court, 
And claim'd a governor's inftrudtive guidance-— 
Th' advice, it feemf, was fit— but not th' advifer— — ; 
Be't fo — why is Alvanz then the man ? 
He may be qualify'd— I'll rot difpute — 
But was not Gormaz too of equal merit ? 
Let me not think Jl*varez plays me foul- 
That cannot be — he knew I wou'd not bear it— 
And yet why he's fo fuddcnly prefcrr'd— < 
I'll think no more on't— Time will Toon refolve me. 

D. San. Not todifturb, my lord, your graver though^r^. 
. May I prefume ■ 

Gor» Don Sancbe% may command me. 
This youthful lord is fworn our houfe's friend ; 
If there's a caufe for jealous thought, he'll find it. \Afidti, 

D. ^an. I hear, my lord, the king has frefh advice 
Of a defign'd tnvafion from the Moors. Qreceiv'd: 

Holds it conSrm'd^ or is Uonly Turnout I 
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Gor. Soch new. alarms indeed his letters bring, 
fiut yet their grounds feem'd doubtfol at the couociL 
- D. San. May it not prove fome policy of ftate? 
So^e bogbear danger of our own creating? 
The king I haveobifervM is fkiH'd in rule, 
Pecfedl in all the arts of tempering minds. 
And— -Tor the public good^-can give alarms 
Where fears are not, and huih them where they are. 

Gor, 'Tis fo ! he hints already at my wrongs. [JfiJe* 

D. San. Not but fuch prudence well becomes 9 prince : 
For peace at home is worth his deareft purchafe. 
Yet he that gives his jufl refentments up, 
Tho' honour'd by the royal mediation. 
And fees his enemy enjoy the fruits, 
MufA have more virtues than his king, to bearit--* 
Perhaps, my lord, I am not underftood, 
Nay, hope my jealous fears have no foundation; 
But when the tyes of friendfhip ihall demand it, 
Don Sanchez wears a fword that will revenge you. [Goingi 

Gor. Don Satichz, ftay- 1 think thou art my friend^ 
Thy noble father oft' has ferv'd me in - 

The caufe of honour, and his caufe was mine* 
What thou haft faid fpeaks thee Be/th'azar^s fon; 

I need not praife thee more If I deffrve 

Thy love, lefufe not what my heart's concern'd 

To afk; fpeak freely of the king, of me,- 

Of old JJ'vareZt of our late alliance, 

And, what has followed (ince : then fum the whole. 

And tell ne trulv, where th' account's unequal. 

D. San. My lord, you honour with too great a truft 
The judgment of my unexpcrienc'd years; 
Yet for the time I have obferv'd on men, 
I've always found the generous open heart 
Betray'd, and made the prey of minds below it. 
• O ! 'tis the curfe of manly virtue, thai 
Cowards, with cunning, are too ftrong for heroes ; 
And iince you prefs me to urfold my thoughts, 
I grieve to fee your fpirit fo defeated, 
Yourjuft refentments by vile arts of court 

?eguii'd, and melted to refign their terror, 
bur honed hate, that had for ages ftood, 
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ACT 11. 

Enter Don Sanchez. 

RElentlefs fortune! thou haft done thf part, 
Negledled nothing to oppofe my love; 
ButthouHialt find, in thy defpight, Til on. 
Wert thou not blind indeed, thou had'ft forefeea 
The honour done this hour to old Jharez. 
His being naniM the prince's governor, 
(Which I well know the, ambitious Gormaz aim'd at) 
Muft, like a wildfire's rage, embroil their union^ 
Rekindle jealoufies in Gormaz* heart, 
Whofe fatal flame muft bury all in aflies. 
But fee, he comes, and feems to ruminate , 
Wiih penilve grudge the king's too partial favour* 

Gormaz on the other fide* 

Gor. The king methinks is fadden in his choice*-*^ 
^Tis true, I never fought (but therefore is 
Not lefs the merit) nor obliquely hinted. 
That I defir'd the office^— He has heard 
Me fay, the prince hii ion I thought was now 
Of age to change his prattling female court, 
And claim'd a governor's inftrudtive guidance-— 
Th' advice, it feemf, was fit— but not th' advifer— ♦ ; 
Be't fo — why is Alvarez then the roan ? 
He may be qualify'd— I'll rot difpute — 
But was not Gormaz too of equal merit ? 
Let me not think Jlvarez plays me foul- 
That cannot be — he knew I wou'd not bear it— 
And yet why he's fo fuddcnly preferr'd — r 
I'll think no more on't— Time will Toon refolve me. 

D. San. Not todifturb, my lord, your graver though^^»^ 
. May I prefflme ■ 

Gor, Don Sanchez may command me. 
This youthful lord is fworn our houfe's friend ; 
If there's a caufe for jealous thought, he'll find it. [Afidei 

D. San, 1 hear, my lord, the king has frefh advice 
Of a defign'd tnvafion from the Moors. Qreceiv'd; 

Holds it conBrm'd^ or is it only Tumottrl 
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Ger. Such new. alarms indeed his letters bring, 
fiut yet their grounds feem'd doubtful at the couocil. 
- D. San, May it not prove fome policy of ftate? 
So^e bugbear danger of our own creating? 
The king I haveobifervM is fkill'd in rule, 
Pecfedl in all the arts of tempering minds. 
And— -Tor the public good^-can give alarms 
Where fears are not, and huih them where they are. 

Gor. *Tis fo ! he hints already at my wrongs. [JJtJe* 

D. San, Not but fuch prudence well becomes 9 prince : 
For peace at home is worth his deareft purchafe. 
Yet he that gives his jufl refentments up, 
Tho' honour'd by the royal mediation. 
And fees his enemy enjoy the fruits, 
Mupfl have more virtues than his king, to bear it-«* 
Perhaps, my lord, I am not underftood, 
Nay, hope my jealous fears have no foundation; 
But when the tyes of friendfhip ihall demand it, 
Don Sanchez wears a fword that will revenge you. [Goingi 

Gor, Don Sanche%^ ftay- I think thou art my friend^ 
Thy noble father oft' has fcrv'd me in ' - 

The caufe of honour, and his caufe was mine* 
What thou haft faid (peaks thee Beltl}a%ar\ fon; 

I need not praife thee more If I defcrve 

Thy love, lefufe not what my heart's concexn'd 

To afk; fpeak freely of the king, of me,- 

Of old Jhare%^ of our late alliance. 

And, what has followed (ince : then fom the whole. 

And tell n e trulv, where th' account's unequal. 

D. San. My lord, you honour with too great a truft 
The judgment of my unexpcrienc'd years; 
Yet for the time I have obfierv'd on men, 
Pve always found the generous open heart 
Betray'd, and made the prey of minds below it. 
O! 'tis the curfe of manly virtue, that 
Cowards, with cunning, are too ftrong for heroes | 
And iince you prefs me to urfold my thoughts, 
I grieve to fee your fpirit fo defeated. 
Your juft refentments by vile arts of court 

?eguii'd, and melted to reiign their terror, 
oiir honed hate, that had for ages ftood. 
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Unmov'dt and firmer from your foes defiance. 

Now fapp'd, and ondermin'd by his fubmiffion. 

jilvarez knew you were impregnable 

To force, and cbaogM the foldier for the ftatefmanj^ 

While you were yet kis foe profefs'd. 

He durll not take chefe honours o'er your head; 

Had you iHll held him at his diflance due, 

He wou'd have trembled to have fought this officer 

.When once the king inclined to make his peace» 

:I faw too well the fecret on the aoviI» 
wAnd fogn foretold the favour that facceeded» 
Alas 1 this projed has been long concerted, 
Refolv'd in private 'twixt the king and him. 
Laid out and manag'd here by fecret agents. 
While he^ good man, knew nothing of the honoar^ 
But from his fweet repofe wasdragg'd t'accept it* 

! it inflames my blood to think his fear 
Shcu'd get the Uart of your unguarded fpirit, 

, And proudly vaunt it in the plumes he ftole 
Prom you, 

Gor, O ! Sanche%t thou ha/l iir'd a thought^ 
Tha( was before but dawning in my mind* 
O! now afreili it flrikes my memory. 
With what diiTembled >%armth the artful king 
Firil charg'd his temper with the gloom hewore^ 
When I fupply'd his late command of generaL 
Then with what fawning flattery to me, 
Jil'vare'z^! fear difguib'd his trembling hate. 
And footh'd my yielding temper to believe him* 
: D. ^an. Not flattery, my lord; tho' I muftgrant> 
'Twas praife well tim*d, and therefore ikilfu.1. 

Gor, Now on my foul, from him 'twas loathfome 

1 take thy friendihip, SaftcJ!?ez, to my heart; [daubing—* 
And were not my Xintena ralhly promised— 

D. San, J\f/>«^»«'s charms might grace a monarch's bed^ 
Nof dares my humble heart admit the hope, ' 

0% if it duril, fome flcier time fhou'd (hew it. 
Refults more prefiing now demand your thought ; 
Firft eafe the pain of your depending doubc, 
pivide this fawning courtier from the friend* 

Qor. Which way (hall I receive*, or thank thy Love^ 
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D. San. My lord, you over-rate me now— but fee, 
Al*vare% comes — now probe his hollow heart, 
Now while your thoughts are warm with his deceit. 
And mark how calmly he'll evade the charge. 
My lord, I'm gone. VE^iti 

. Gor, I am thy friend for ever. 

Enter, Alvarez. 

jll*u. My lord, the king is walking forth to fee 
7he prince, his Ton, begin his horfemanfhip ; 
If you're inclin'd to iee him^ Pil attend you. 

Got, Since duty calls me not, I've no delight 
To be an idle gaper on another's buiinefs. 
You may indeed find pleafure in the ofice. 
Which you've fo artfully contriv'd to fit. 

Al'v. Contriv'd, my lord ! I'm forry fuch a thought 
Can reach the man, whom you've fo late embrac'd. 

Gor» Men are not always what they feem : This konoarji 
Which in another's wrong you've barter'd for. 
Was at the price of thofe embraces bought. 

Jlv* Ha! bought? For fhame fa pprefs this poor fufpi^ 
For if yott think, yon can't but be convinced, [ciooj} 
The naked honour of Ahvartx fcorns 

Such bafe difguife yet paafe a momen t ■ ■ ■ 

Since our great mafter with fuch kind concern 
Himfelf has interpos'd to heal our ft^^%^ 
Let us not thanklefs rob him of the glory. 
And undeferve the grace by new falfe fear?. 

GoTn Kings are, alas ! but men, and form'd like x^^ 
Subjedl Alike to be by men deceiv'd; 
The blulhing court from this rafh choice will fee. 
How blindly he o'erlooks ft perior merit. 
Cou'd no man fill the place but worn Alvari%? 

Alv. Worn more with wounds and vidories than age^ 
Who (lands before him in great anions paft? 
But Tm to blame to urge that merit row. 
Which will but (bock what reafoning may convince. 

Gor, The fawning flave ! O Sanchex! how I thank 
theel— \Afidi. 

Al'V* You have a virtuous daughter, la fon, 
Whofc fofter hearts oar inQtual handt have railed 
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E'en to tbe rommtt of cxpcded joy ; 

If no regard to me, yet let at leaft 

Yoor pity of their paffions rein yoor temper. 

Gor. O needlefs care ! to nobler objedt noir 
That (on be fore in vanity pretends* 
While his high father's wiidom is preferr'd 
To goide and govern oor great mooarch's fon» 
His proad afpiriog heart forgets Xiwuna ; 
Think not of him, bnt yoor faperior care ; 
Inftrud the royal youth to role with awe 
His futore fobje^ trembling at his frown ; 
Teach him to bind the loyal heart in love. 
The bold and fadions in the chains of fear ; 
Join to thefe virtnes too yoor warlike deeds. 
Inflame him with the vaft fatigues you've bom^ 
Bat now are paft, to fhe^ him by example. 
And give him in the c'cfet fafe renown : 
Read him what fcorching fons he nuft end ore; 
What bitter nights moft wake, or deep in arms. 
To coonter-march the foe, to give th'alarm. 
And to his own great condod owe the day. 
Mark him on charts the order of the battle. 
And make him from yonr manofcripts a heroe, 

Alv. lU-temper'd man ! thus to provoke the hearty 
Whofe tortor'd patience is thy only friend. 

Gor. Thou only to thyfelf can'ft^be a friend ; 
I tell thee, falfe AlvartA^ thou haft wrong'd me^ 
Haft bafely robb'd me of my merit's right. 
And intercepted oor yonng prince's fame ; 
His youth with me had found the adive proof. 
The liiriog pradlice of experienc'd war ; 
This fword had taught him glory in the field. 
At once his great example, and his guard ; 
His onfledg'd wings from me had learnt to foar. 
And ftrike at nations trembling at my name ; 
This I had done, bat thou, with fervile arts. 
Haft fawning crept into our mafter's breaft, ' 

Elbow'd fuperlor merit from his ear. 
And, like a courtier, ftolejiis fon from glory. 

Al^* Hear me, proud man-— for now I burn to fpeakj 
5i/]ce neither truth can fv^ay, nor temper touch thee ; 
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Thas I retort with {corn thy fland'rous age; 
Thou ! thou the tutor of a kingdom's heir! 
Thou guide the paffions of o'er-boiling youtb^ 
That can'll not in thy age yet rule thy own ! 
Forfhanae retire^ and purge th' imperious heart* 
Reduce thy arrogant, felf judging pride» 
Co^redk the meannefs of thy groveling foul. 
Chafe damo'd fufpicion from thy manly thpaghts, 
Aiid learn to treat with honour thy fuperior. 

Gor, Superior, ha ! dar'ft thou provoke roe, traitor i 

Jlv, Unhand roe, rufHan ! led thy hold prove fatal. 

G(7r. Take that! audacious dotard* [StrUes him 

Al'v. O ! my blood ! 
Flow forward to my arm to chain this tygcr. 
If thou art brave, now bear thee like a mao^ 
And quit my honour of this vile difgrace. [X^^yfig^* 

[Alvarez is di/arm'd. 
O feeble life ! I have too long endur'd thee. 

Gor. Thy fwordis mine, take backth'inglorious trophy. 
Which wou'd difgrace thy victor's thigh to wear ; 
Now forward to thy charge, read, to the prince 
This martial ie^ure of thy fam'd exploits, 
And from this wholefome chaftifemeot , learn thoa 
To tempt the patience of offended honour. \Exit^ 

Alv. O rage ! O wild defpair ! O helplefs age ! 
Wert thou but lent me to furvive my honour i 
Am I with martial toils worn gray, and fee 
At lallone hour's blight lay waftemy laurels? 
Is this fam'd arm to me alone defencelefs ? 
Has it fo often prop'd this empire's glory, 
Fenc'd like a rampart the Cufiilian throne. 
To me alone difgraceful ! to it^ mafter ufelefs ! 
O fharp remembrance of departed glory ! 
O fatal dignity too dearly porchas'd ! 
Now, haughty Getmazt now guide thou my prince 5 
Infulted honour is iinfit t'approach him. 
And thou> once glorious weapon, fare thee well* 
Old fervant worthy of an abler mailer ; 
Leave now for ever his iibandbn'd fide, 
And eo revenge himi grace lome nobler art. 
Myfon! 
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Enter Carlos. 

Carlos / can'ft thou bear difhonoar ! 

Car* What villain dare« occaiion, fir, the qaeftion? 
Give me his name, the proof (hall anfwer him. 

Jl*v. Ojod reproach! O prompt refentful fire I 
K^y blood rekindles at thy manly-flame, 
And glads my labouring heart .with youth's retnrn* 
Up, up, my fon— — I cannot fpeak my fliamC " ■ ■ 
Kevenge, revenge me! 

Car, O my rage ! of what ? 

Jl*v. Of an indignity fo vile, my heart 
Redoubles all its torture to repeat it. 
A blow ! a blow ! my boy. 

Car, Diftraaion ! fury I 

Jl'u. In vain, alas, this feeble arm afTaird 
With mortal vengeance the aggrefiTor's heart : 
He dally'd with my age, o'erborn, infulted; 
Therefore to thy young arm for fure revenge 
My foul's diftrefs commits my fword and canie : 
Purfue him, Carlos 9 to the world's laft bounds. 
And from his heart tear back our bleeding honoor« 
Nay, to inflame the« more, thou'lt find his brow 
Cover'd with laurels, and far fam'd his prowefs ; 
Oh ! I have feen him dreadful in the field, 
Cut thro' wMole fquadrons his deilrudive way. 
And fnatch the gore-dy'd fiandard from the foe. 

Car. O rack not with his fame my tortur'd heart. 
That burns to know him, aod eclipfehis glory. 

Ah, Tho* I forefee, 'twill ftrike ihy foul to hear it. 
Yet fince our gafping honour calls for thy 
Relief— O Carlos f 'lis ^m^ua's father— —« 

Car. Ha ! 

jilv. Paufe not for a reply— I know thy love, 

1 know the tender obligations of thy heart. 
And even lend a figh to thy difirefs. 

I grant, AvViofxrtf dearer than thy life; 
But wounded honour mufl: furmount them both. 
I need not urge thee more ; thouknow'ft my wrong, 
'Tis in thy heart, and in tly hand the vengeance : 
Blood only is the balm for gJ^ief like mine. 
Which till obtain d^ I *will in darknefs mourn^ 
j^fcr /j/t mj ejes to lights till th;^ nturn^ 
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Bui haftet overtake this blafterofmy namtt 
Flyjkvift to vengeance f and bring back n^ fame. [Exit* 
Car. Relentlefs heav'n! is all thy thunder gone \ 
Not one bolt left to finiOi my defpair ? 
Lie ilill> my heart* and clofe this deadly wound ; 
Stir not to though t» for motion is thy ruio* 
£ut fee, the frighted poor Ximena comes» 
And with her tremblings ftrikes thee cold as deathi 
My l\elplefs father too, o'erwhelm'd with fhame» 
Begs his difmiffion to his grave with honour* 
Ximena yfceps, heart-pierc'd Al*vareK groans : 
Rage lifts n^y fword, and love arrefts my arm; 
O ! double torture of diflradling woe. 
Is there no meaA betwixt thefe (harp extremes ? 
MuH honour peri(h, if I fpare my love ? 
O ignominious pity ! fhameful foftnefs ! 
Mult I, to right Jlvarex^ kill Ximena?, 
O cruel vengeance ! O heart- wounding honour ( 
Shall I forfake her in her foul's extremes, 
Deprefs the virtue of her filial tears, 
And bury .in a tomb our nuptial joy ? 
Shall that juft honour that fubdu'd her heart. 
Now build its fame relentlefs on her forrows ? 
Inftrudt me, heav'n, thatgav'ft me this diftrefs. 
To chufe, and bear me worthy of my being 1 
Olove! forgive me, if my hur/ry'dfoul 
Shou'd a& with eiror in this ftofm of fortune ! 
For heav'n can tell what pangs I feel to favetheel 
But hark ! the (hrieks of drowning honour call I 
'Tis finking, gafping, while I Hand in paufe* 
Plunge in, my heart, and fave it from the billowi^ . 

It will be fo the blow's too (harp a pain. 

And vengeance has at lead this juft excufe, 
Tha( e'en Ximena blufhes^ while I bear it : 
Her generous heart, that was by honour woo, 
Mnfl, when that honour's iUin'd, abjure my love* 
O peace of mind f farewel ! Rea/enge^ I come/ 
And raife tby altar on a mournful tomb* \^Exit» 
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ACT III. 

Gaxcia W Gormaz. 

dr. 'TT^HE kittg is matter of 1im#iU and me. 

X, But. be it as it may'— what's doners IrrevKi* 
^able* 

Gar. My lord, you ill receive thi6 iiiark of fovopr. 
And while thusobUinaie^ inflame yodrfainlc. 
When foverdign power deibends to afk of ful^e^ls 
The due fubmi^ofi, which its wiiloi^y force» 
Your danger's greater (tiim fikch flighted mi Id hefst 
Than (hou'dy^ildi(obey its f^Jl cottiotiand^;. 

Gor. The confcfqaeflccy pei'haps, may prove icfo. 

Gar. Have you iio fear of what his fi^own may do ? 

Gcr. Has he no fear of what my wroi>gs may do J 
Men of my ratik are itOtio hoBrs uiidbne ; 
When I am crufti'd, T fall with vengeance roofid ine* 

Gar. Theralh iod gi»1ty you've dottt Jl'var€%jt 
Without fome proof Of wr6ng« bears no exc^fe* 

Gor. I am myielf the judge of what I feel ; 
I feelhim falfe, andfeeling'muil refent. 

Gar, Sh^ll itbedeem'd a fa l^DOod to accept 
A dignity by io^^\ hand^ co^fer'd ? 

Gor, He (hou*d fcave wav'dit ; firft coftfoUed tne. 
He might hkt^e held m^e ftili his friend finc^re; 
Have Ihar'd my fortunes,' as a frieind in^reating ; 
But'bafelefs thus lo6«t me of my right. 
By treaclieroas adlstodo me private Wrongs 
Is what! never can fo'give, and ha^ve reftnted. 

Gar* But ia this violence you olFend ihe4ciYkg» 
The fanftionof whofe choice ciaim'd more regard, 

Gor. Why aim I fretted witll tbefe cbaifrs-of bonbiir^ 
Lefs free thi^ others in my juft refentments ? 
Who uliprbvok'd myfelf, do rw man wro«g. 
But injured, am as ik>rm« i^^acabje. 

Gar^ My lord, tbis flubbora lem per will uiido yOa, 

Gor* Then, Sir, Jharez will be fatisfy'd. 

Gar. Be yet per'fuaded, and compofethis broiL 

Ctr. My refolution's fix'dy let's wave the fu6jJ^ 
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Gar, WUI yoa refafe all terms of reparation ? 

Gor* All! all! that are notfrora my vhoaour 4ue ! 

Gar, Dare you not truft that hosour with your king? 

Got, My Mft's my king's ! ny honour is my own. • 

Gar. What's then in ihort your answer ? For thcking 
Enpedts h on my firH roturn. 

Ctfr. 'Tis tkfs; 
That I dare die» btt cannot bow to /hamc 

Gar* My lord, I take my leave. 

Gor. Don G«rriVs's fervaat. IBxit GarciSi 

Who fears nordeath^ fmites at the frownsof pow9r« 






/ Efftsr Carlos. 

Can My loti^ y«ur leave to talk with you. 

Gor. Be free* 
I did expert yoe on this late occafion. 

Car. I'm glad to find yoa da my hoaour rights 
And hope yoo'll not refula it wrong'd Alvar€%* 

Gor. He had a iword to right hRnfetf. 

Car. Thatfword is here. 

Gor. 'Tit well; the place - and ietour tioiebe ftoit# 

Car* Ooe^oment^t refpke (6t Ximefia*% fkktt 
She has not wrong'd me, and my heart woo'd fpare her^ 
We both, without a (tain to eithtr's honour. 
May pity herdiftreA, and paufe to fave her. 
Nor need I bj^}ih, that I fo^pend my caufe. 
Since with its vengeance her furewoes arablBiided: 
Not for myfelf, bat for her tender fake» 
I bend me to the earth, and beg for mercy. 
Let not her virtues fuifer Tor her love; 
O 1 lay not on her innoGeace the grief 
Of a moum'd father's, or a lover's blood ; 

! fpare her iigh», prevent her ilreaming (ears ^ 
Stop this efFufion of my bleeding honour. 

And heal; if poftble, its wounds with peace. 

Gor. What you haireofer'd forXimtna** iake. 
Will, in her gratitude, be full repaid ; 
And for the peaee yoa a(k, that's yours to give* 
Submiflion 'tit in vain to hope, for know, 

1 have this hoar refas^d it to the king. 

Thy father's arts i^uay'd my friiendftiip't faith ; 4 

G 2 
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I felt the wtong, and, as I oagKt, reveng'd it* 
We're' now on equal terms : but if his caufc 
S6 deep is in thy iiean, that thou ref Iv'tf, 
Withlruidefs vengeance, to pxovok: my rage, 
Tjhen thoa, not 1, art author ot thy ruin. 

Car, Support me now, Xipi''nas guard my heart, 
.And bar this prefling provr canon's enrrancc, XAfid^* 
^Havel, my lord, in perfon wrong d you? 
. Gor. No. . 

<,;.Car. Why eh'^n thefe fatal cruelties to me. 
That I jBuft lofe, or wrong Ximena*s love ? 
For (he muft fcorn me, (hou'd I bear my (hamej 
Or fly me, though my honour fhould revenge \% 

Gor* Place -that to thy roiifortune, not to me^ 

Car. Not to you ? 
Am I not forc'd by wrongs, I blufli to name. 
To profecnte this fatal reparation ? 
Which, had you temper, or a feeling here; 
' Had you the fpirit.to confrfs your error. 
Your hearc'f confufion had fabdu'd 4l'vare%^ 
Ajid thrown you at his injur'd feet for pardon, 

Gor, If thou com'il here to talk me from niy ftnfc^ 
Or think'ft with words t'extenuate his guilt. 
Thou ofFer'ft ;o the winds thy forceJsf§ plea. 
J will not bear the mention of his truth ; 
His falfhood's here, 'tis rooted in my heart, 
And jt^ftifies a worfe revenge than I have taken^ 

Qar, O patience, heav'n ! O tprtorM r^ge ! Not ipea]^{ 
The pious papes of my torn fqul infulted ! 
Have I for this oow'd dqwn my humble knee. 
To fwell thy triumph o'er my father's wrongs. 
And hear him tainted with a tray tor's pra&ice ? 

give n^ ]}aek that vile fubmiffive fliame. 
That J may me^t thee with retorted fcoro. 
And right m^ honour wi^h untainted vengeance.. 
Yet no — yvith-hpld it, take it to acquit my love I 
That facrifice was to Ximena due. 

Her helpless fafferings claim 'd that pang; Andfio^f 

1 cannot bring ^ifhonour to her arms, 

Ti^us m^ rack'd he^rt poux^a forth lis Ufl a^ieu^i^ 
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And makes libation of its bleeding peace : 

l^arewell, dear injur'dfoftnefs Follow me. 

Gor. Lead on— yet hold \ (hou*d we together forlh^ 
It may create fufpicion, and jrrevent as : 
Propofe the place, PlJ take fomc difFercnt circle. 
Car. Behind the ramparts, near the fViJiern gate. 
Gor, Expedt me on the inftant. 

Car, Poor Ximena I \Exit. 

Gor, Deep as refentment lodges in my heart. 
It feels fdmc pity there for C^r/w'paflion— — 
It ihall be fo— his brave refentment's juft ; 

[IFrites in TahleU. 
^nd hard his fate^^both nvays'^this legacy 
Shall right my honour and my eneny* [ Enitw 

Enter Bebcara, and Ximena. 

Bel Look up, Ximena^ and fupf rcfs thy fcars^ 
What tho' a tranfient cloud o'ercalt thy joy, 
Shall we conclude from thence a wreck muft follow \ 

Xim, Can 1 refift the fears that reafon forms ? 
Have I not catife to tremble in the florm ? 
While horror, rain, and defpair's in view ? 
Can I fupport the good Aharex^ ihame* 
Whofe generous heart took pity on our love. 
And not let fall a grateful tear to mourn it ^ 
Can I behold fierce Carlos, flung witk his difgracCi 
Breaking like fire from thefe weak-holding arms. 
And not fink down with terror at his rage>? 
Muft I not tremble, for the blood may follow ? 
If by his arm my haplefs father falls. 
Am I not forc'd with rigour to revenge him } 
If Carlos by my father's fword fhou'd bleed. 
Am I not boand with double grief to monrn him? 
One gave me life, (hall I not revere him? 
The other is my life, can I furvive him ? 

Bel. Her griefs have fomething of foch moarnfal forcr^ 
That, tho' not equal to my own, I feel them. 

Xim* Carlos you fee too Jhuns my fight; no newffy 
No tidings yet arrive, tho' I have fent 
Mv fwifteft fears a thoufand ways to find him* 
Who can fupport thefe terrors of fufpenfc ? 

G J 
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Bel Be not thus torn with wild uncertaia fears: 
Carlos may yet arrive, and fave ypar peace ; 
He 1% too moch a lover to reiift 
The tender pipadings of Ximenm^s forrow. 
One word, oae iigb from you arreiie his arxn, 
And makes the tempeft of his rage fubfide. 

Xim. And fay that I coa'd conquer him ; with tearfy 
And terrors cou'd fubdue his piteous heart. 
To yield his honour and its caufe to love, 
What will the world not fay of his compliance ? 
Can I be happy in his fame's difgrace? 
Can love fubilil on fhame, that fprung from honour } 
Shall I reduce hijn to fuch hard contempt^ 
And raife on infancy our nuptial joy ? 
Ah no! no means are left for my relief: 
Lee him refift* or yield to my diftrefs,^ 
Or fhame, or forrow*s fore to meet me. 

BlL Ximena has, I fee, a foul refin'd* 
Top great, too jufi, too noble to be h ppy : 
True virtue mnft defpair from this vile world 
To crown its days with unallay*d reward. 
But fee, your (isrvant ia returned! good newtf 
Kind heav'n! 

T 

* ■ '. 

Ertter a Page, 

jCrm Sf^ fiufckiy, hiA thou feUk iJot CarloJ P 

Ptig$* Madaai, where your commands dHtded-aho^ 
Fve made the Ari^eft fearch in vain to fiad him^ 

Xtm. Now,, new Belzatm^ whcre's that hopa thofl 
gav'ftme? 
Has no one feeh'him pafs^ or hear<f of hkn ? 

Bel. Nor haft thou fain'd no knowledge of his At!^t 

Page, As I retarn^d> the centiael, ihat guards 
The gate, inform'd me, that he faw him fcarce 
Ten minutes hetuce f afs in difordei'd hade 
ftoiA otit this^ very h'l^ie afone. 

BeL Alcmef 

Page* Aioae ; ftitd after fcK»n my k>rd^ We»f% itt 
Hb cloak, withouf a Arrvavit, foliow'd him. 

Xim. O.HeiV'a! 

Mr/. No ftrtMtt, feid^ft ihou ? 
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Page. None,— And as 
My lord cam« foriK the foldier (landing to 
His arms, he fign'd forbiddance, and reply'd^ 
Be fure you favv roe not* 

Xim* Then ruin's, fure 
They arj^eogag'dy and fa^al blood muft follow: 
Excuji, n^ diati this hurry of my fate % 
_ One moment loft tnay pro*ve an age too late* [Exit. 

BtL Hpwe'er my own ai&i6tions piefs my hearty 
I bear a part in. poor Ximena's grief« 
Tho' e'en tbe.worft that caa befall her hopea» 
May better be endnr'd (ban what I feel ! 
O! nothing can deftroy her lover's truth ; 
Carlos may prove unhappy, not inconftant: 
Whatever difa(te;s may obftruft her joy, 
The comfort of his truth is fare to ^nd her. 
That thought ev'n pains of parting may remove* 
Or fill up all the fpace of abfence with delight. 
Bat ly alas! am left to my defpatr alone, 
Confin'd to &gh in folicude my woes. 
Or hide with anguifh what I blufh to bear. 
In vain the woman's pride refents my wrongs^ 
Unconquer'd love marntains his empire fttll, 
And with new f9K9 ipAll|9 my heart's refinance. 

Enter Aloozo hajlily. 

AUn, Your pardon, madam— —Haire yoa ^^n fori 
Gormaz? 
I come to warn him that he llir not heiice. 
The euards are order'd to attend his doorii. 

£e7, Alks, th^ are too late! Carlos and he 
Are both gone forth, 'tis fear'd with fatal porpdfe; 
And poor Xtmena drowh'd in tears has fbftOw4l *em. 

Alon* T4ien *tis indeed too hte : I wi(h my fritftd^ 
The rafti Don Sanchez,^ has not blown this ^rt. 
Be not concern 'd-, madam, I know your griefs. 
And, as a friend, have labotir'd to prevent Hrm. 
You have not fold Ximena of'his ^iftio^d? 

Bel, Al.js! f du (l not; k*^owrng that her frfendfhip 
Wo Id, for ipy faK^t fo coldly treat hts vows, 
That 'iwott'd but iftorc provoke him to inroit me* 

G4 
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Alott. Youjodge him right; patience will yet TecallkiBit 
'Tis not his love, but pride parfues Ximena; 
A youthfol heat, that with the toil will tire. 
Be comforted, Til Aill obferve his fteps. 
And when I find him daggering, catch him back 
To love, and warm him with his vows of honour. 

But duty calls me to the king Shall I 

Attend you. Madam ? 

BeL Sir, I thank your care : 
My near concern for poor Ximena^s fate. 
Keeps me impatient here, 'till her return. [Exiunt^ 

Enter King, Garcia, Sanchez, Attendants. 

King* Since mild intreatiei fail, our power ihall 
force him : 
Cou'd he fuppofe, his infult to our perfon offet'd^ 
His outrage done within our palace walls, 
Deferv'd che lenity we've deign 'd to ihew him ? 
Is yet AUnx.0 with oui* orders gone? 

Gar. He is, my lord, but not retarnM. 

D. San. Dread Sir, 
For what the Count has ofFer'd to AhareZp 
I dare not plead excufe ; but as his friend, 
Wou'd beg your royal leave to mitigate 
His feeming difobedience to your pleafure | 
ReftraiQt, however juft, oppos'd again ft 
The tide of paifion, makes the current fiercer^ 
Which of itielfin time had ebb'd to reafon; 
Your will furpriz'd him in his heart's emotion, - 
£re thought had leifure to compofe his mind. 
. Great fouls are jealous of their honour's (hame. 
And bend reludtatit to enjoin'd fubmiffion. , 

Had your commands oblig'd him to repair 
Alvarez* wrongs with hazards in your feryice> 
Were it to face the double^niimber'd foe. 
To pafs the rapid dream thro' Ihowers of fire. 
To force the trenchment, or to dorm the breach, 
I'll anfwer h^'d embrace with joy the charge. 
And march iatrepid in commands of honour. 

King. We doubt not of his daring in the field ; 
But hemiftakes, if he concludes from thence. 
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That to perfift in wrong is height offpirit, 
Or to have aded wrong is always bafe : 
-Perfeflion's not the.attribate of mac. 
Nor therefore can a faolt confeft degrade him-:. 
The loweil minds have fpirit to offend. 
But few can reach the courage to confefs it, v 

Submitting to our will, the count had loft 
No fame, nor can. we pardon his refufa^ 
What you have faid, Don SancbtXt fpeaks the friend f 
What we refolve, His fit (hou'd ipeak the king : 
We both have faid enough The public now i 

Requires our thought. We are informed ten fail 
Of warlike vefiels, mann'd with our old foes . 
The Moors i were late difcover'd off our coaft. 
And fteering to the river's mouth their courfe. 

Gar. The lives, Sir» they have loil in like attempts 
Mud: make them cautious to repeat the danger ; 
This is no time to fear them. 

King, Nor contemn ; 
Too full fecurity has oft' been fatal. 
Confider with what eafe the flood at night 
May bring them down t'infult our capital. 
Let at the port, and on the walls, our guarda 
Be doubled ; till the morn that force may ferve*- 
Gormaz has tim'd it ill to be in fault. 
When his immediate prefence is required, . 

Gar* My liege, Jionzo is returned. 

Enter Alonxo* 

King. 'Tis well! 
Have you obey'd us? Is the Count confin'df 

jllon. Your orders, Sir, arriv'd unhappily 
Too late ; the Count, with Carlos y was beforr 
Gone forth, to end their fatal difference. 
As I came back, I met the gathering croud 
In fright, and hurrying to the weftern gate. 
To fee, as they reported, in the field 
The body of fome murder'd nobleman* 
Struck with my fears I haded to the place. 
Where, to my fenfe's horror, when arriv'd, 
S found them truci and Gormax juft expis'^; 
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While fair Ximiumt t6 wiam the woc^ 
Bath'd his pale breathUfs bodf with her featrs^ 
Calling with cries for juilice on his head, 
Whofe rue6ii hand had done the barfo'rdus deed« 
The pitting crowd took pare in her iKAi%#i« 
And join'd her moriog plaints f<ir dife revenue ; 
While fome, in kinder feeling of hergtiefti 
K.eiDOv'd the moumfiii objed froM her tf^^ 
Ani to thfc ntighbotiring conVe«t bore tite kedy^ 
Which when cemmitted to the ibhiot'i du^ ' 

I left the ]»refling throng to hA\ the newe. 

King, >Ximena\ griefv are folldw'd #ith oorowOv 
For tho' in fone degree ike haughty coiuHt 
Drew on hij^felf the fbn's too jud revteage^ 
We cannot loie without a deep concemr 
Sa trae a fi»bje;^, and fb brave a foldiors 
However pity may^ for CarUs plead. 
Death ends his faflings, and demaM^a our grief. 

^io/i. Sir, here in the tablets of the onhap py comity 
In his own hand thefe written lines were fmind. 

JT/ff^. ' Al'varitx wrcng'd me in tev inaftef's fan>Bt ! 
* Carlos is brave, and has deferv'd Xi^iHeHm* \JiHtdv^* 
Strange, geae^ous fpirit, now we pitv thee. 

AUm* Behokl, Sir, where the loft Xitne^k coniti> 
O'erwhelm'a with Ibrrow, to demand yourjuftict. 

Enter Xiosena/ 

Xim, O fatred Sir! forgive my griePs iotruliony 
Behold a helplefs orphan at vour fe$t. 
Who for a father's blood implores your juftiM 

£«/^r Alvarez, haftily. 

Al'u. Oi tm'n, dread royal maHer, rarn ^rttoreytl 
See on the earth your faithful foldter proftrace, 
Whofe honour's /aft revenge intreats your inercy* 
Xim. O godlike tnonarch, hear my louder oiea ! 
Alv, O be not to the old atid hdplefi deaf t 
Xim, Revenge youffelf, yoar vioiated laws. ] 

Alv. Support not triolence in ritde ag greCora^ 
Xim. Bt: greatly good, and do the injxjr'd ju.ftice. 
Alv^ Be greater ttiil> aad Acew tiw vjiiaiit«iaf€^v 
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Xim. O Sir, your crowii's (iippim iiid guard Js g6i\e^ 
.The impiouii Oarln' fwoid hfts kill'd my father-^ 

jfI'V. And Kfee a pious fon avcng'd hie owih. 

King. Rife, fair Ximetra^ ^Hii Jttn^are%t H^C I 
With equal foribuir wc rcccTV« y<ytrr plaints. 
Both (hall be heard «part ■ ' proceed, Ximtnm!^ 
Al'vare%t in your pierce you fpea^, .tilc paiient. 

Xim. What cai) I fay f But mifbrl^s fike mine 
May plead with pkineK truths heir pitemis cauife^ 
is he not dead ? h not xny Tathet kiHM I 
Have not thcfe tyes btheld his ^Jhaiftly w6Und, 
And mixt widi ^fVtHiMs tears his ftreaming blood? 
That blood which in his royal Maher^« ca^fe 
So oft hasfpTun? hrim thro' your fbes viiSVoriotes ? 
Tfhat b)o6d, which aH th^ raging fWords of war 
C6uM never reach, a young preTumptuouv arib 
Has dar'd within your view co facrific^ I 
Thcfe eyes beheld it ftreata; — — feixcufe Aiy grief^ 
My tearis will better than my words explain me. 

King. Take heart, Ximena, ^e'r^intliiiMtdhtariheei 

Xim. O fhatl a life fo faithrdi fo tht king 
Fall unrcvengMi a^d (h*in his glxJty ? 
Shall merit fo iiB]:y6rtBAt to the'ftate 
Be left expos'd to (acirile^ous ragt. 
And fall the Acrifice of private palRwj? 
Al'vareK, fa)s his hononr was inftiltted ; 
Yet, be it to, was tfcerie no king to right i'tf 
Who better cou*d tiJTOteft it than the d^not i 
Shall Carlos wreft the (^ejitrt frdm ylbur harid^ 
And point the fword of juiite Whom to j^ant(h? 
G>! if fach out^agfc may cfcape with pat'don, 
Whofe life^ fecure fVoiiJ hi? ielf judging rage > 
O where's protection, if Ximetta*^ tcars| 
And tended paffion cou'd not faVe hier jf^thtt^ 

King Alvarexy anfwer her, 

Al<v. My he irt's tbo fill : 
Divided, torn, diftra^ed with ^hj;ti«f^. 
How can I pleiad pdOr Carlos'^ caiife, when t 2 

Am toucht with pity of Xifr(enti*s wt)e? 
Het f^!»iek-iog piety has caught my feulv 
And only leaves me forrow to defend me; 

. G6 
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Ximena has a grief I cannot difallottr, 

^or dare I hope for pardon, bat your pity; 

Carlos even yet may merit fome compaffion. 

Perhaps Tm partial to his piety, 

And fee his deeds with a fond father's tjti 

Bnt that I ftiil mnft leave to royal mercy ! 

Sir, imagine what the brave endure. 
When the chafle front of honoar is infnltedj 
Her fame abus'd, and raviik'd by a blow. 
Oh piercing, piercing muft the torture be. 
If foft Ximena wanted power t'appeafe it. 
Pardon this weaknefs of o'erflowing nature; 

1 cannot fee fuch filial vircoe periQi, 

And not let fall a tear to mourn irs hardflup. 

Xim, O my divided heart! oh poor Alvartx! [JfiJe* 
King* Compofe thy griefs, my good old friend, we 

feel them. 
Al'v. If Gorma%^ blood maft be with blood reveDg'd*. 

do not, facred Sir, mifplace your juflice ; 
lldioe was the guilt, and be on me the vengeance: 
Carhs but a£led what my fufFerings prompted; 
The fatal fword was not his own, bat mine : 

1 gave it with my wrongs into his hand. 
Which had been innocent had mine been able* 
On me your vengeance will be jaft and mild! 
My days, alas! are drawing to their end; 

But Carlos fpAr'd, may yet live long to (ttyt you : 
Preferve my fon, and I embrace my fate. 
Since he has fav'd my honour from the grave, 
O lay me gently there to reit far ever. 

King, Your mutual plaints require our tendered thought^ 
Our counfcl fhall be lummonM to affift us 
Look up, my fair, and calm thy forrows ; 
Thy king is now thy father, and will right thee : 
Al'vari% on his word has liberty: 
Be Carlos found to anfwer to his charge. . 
SancbsZf wait you Ximena Xo htr rt^^ 
Whom on thf morrow's noon we full will anifwer. 

Hard is the tafi ofjufticef ivbere dijlrefs 

Excitis our mercj, yet demattdt fidre/s. [Eitetmt. 
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Belzara alone ^ in Ximena'/ afartment* 

Beh OURB fome ill-boding planet muft prefide 
^ Malignant to the peace of tender lovers I 
Undone Ximtna ! O relentlefs honour \ 
That firfl fubdu'd thy generous heart, thei rals'ci 
Thy lover's fatal arm to pierce it through 
Thy father's life, and make thy virtue wretched i 
The haplefs Carlos too is loft for ever ! 
Condemned to f)y an exile from her fight. 
In whom he only lives ! Oh heaven ! he's here. 
His miferies have made him defperate. 

Enttr Carl08» 

Carlos f what wild diflra£lion has pofTeft thee^ 
That thus thoa feek'ft thy fafety in thy ruin ? 
Is this a place to hide thy wretched head. 
Where juftice, and Ximtna^ % fure to find thee? 

Car. I wonld not hide me from Ximend% fight*- 
Banifht from her, I every moment die: 
Since I muft perilh, let her frowns deftroy me. 
Her anger's fliarper than the fword of jnftice. 

BeL Alas, I pity thee, but would not have 
Thee tempt the firft emotions of her heart. 
While daty and refentment yet tranfport her : 
I wait each moment her return from court. 
Which now, be fure, will be with friends attended*; 
O fly, for pity's fake, regard her fame; 
Shou'd you be feen, what muft the world conclude? 
Wou'd you encreafe her miferies, to have 
Malicious tongues report her love eonceal'd 
Beneath her roof her father's murderer ? 
But fee, flie comes ! O hide thee but a moment ! 
Kill not her honour too, let that perfuade thee* 

[£y/V Carlos. 
Don Sanchez here ! Oh heavens } how I tremble ! [ntirgi^ 

Enter Sanchez and Ximena. 
D. San* This noble con^ueft, madam, of yoarlove. 



To after-ages muft record your fame, 
Jttll is your grief, ^nd yo^ refdi^tmenf great, 
And great the vidim that (IiOQld faJl before it; 
But words are empty {qcQoan to dilbreff^ 
Therefore comaiaiid my adUons (o lelieve you* 
Wou'd you have fare riei^ehge, employ this fwor#; 
My f6rtune and my life is yours lo right yoa; 
Accept my fervice, and you over-pay it. 

BeL O faithlefs barb'rous man ! but PII divert 
.Thy cruel aim, and ufe my power for Cs^rJoj. [Jfari\ 

Xim. O miferable me! 

£tL Take comfort, madafii, 

D. San, Btl%ara here ! then I have loft tV occafion. 

Yet I may urge enough to give her pain : 
Commanding me, yon make your vengeance fure. 

Xim, That *^ere I'offeod the king, to whmn I have 
Appeal'd, and ivheDce I now mufl only wait it. 

D. San, Revenge from juliice, madatn^ suoi^es fo ibw. 
That oft' the watehfd criminal efca^es it. . 
Appeal .to yoi))* r ^mm«nt, ^u ffietire it. 
Carlos t you found, woa'd tnrft no other poinrrt 
And 'tis b^t jul^ voo o^mi kirn, iis hie vi^tpng'd yoir. 

BtU Ahs, I>>n Svnch%y madam, fieciB Bot love; 
He little tkiflits bow Carhs fills jro^r heart; 
"What (hining glory in his crimjea^feiirs; 
What pangs it coft him to take part with hoiip»r : 
That you mad hate the hamd that coold deflfo^kim. 
Sanchim^to iK# tiw nrafl fr <nd, .W'>iiid ale . 
His fecret intVelVwHk the \un^ to fpaHehiaif 
For tttu^ ^oo^reboottd in duty to ^rftsehia^ 
Yet love, alas ! wc^ii'd ^ith a eonfcioirs joy^ 
Applaud the ^ower that coo 'd ji»nbid preierve hini. 

Xim. O kind B^tsara ! ho# thou feei^ft my itiffdriaga ! 
Yet i miift Hiiirk, Don Sanche% aaeans mc vrelk 

D. San^ Coofofion! haw her fobtle tongiuc Mas £c/il'd 
me— — \^fi^e* 

Madjim, fokrie etb^rtfiiie ni beg yobrlkntfe 
To wait yo r fer vice, ^nd appn^ve my fri&ndfhip. 

Xim, Oh ! evei-y friend, bur Carhu is at hand 
T«^^i»el <jftff> ^» is «t£t to thank yoor. - ^ 
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D.San. Oh ! if fuTk bfMNfce 'mrdft herforrovrs fliine^ 
What ciKtingch^.ins mull pomther fmiiing eyes ! {^ExiU 

Xtm. At lengih Pin free, at liber y to think^ 
And give my miferies a Io'"fe of forrcw. 
O B Izdra ! Carlos has killM my Ux\\\^ ! 
Weep! weep nay eyes, t;ou rio . o icu baleful fhdw'r$i|. 
He that in griet ihau*d b^ my hear, s fupp rt, 
Has wrou h: my forrjws, and mult fal. their vidlim. 
When Carlos js dcftruv'd, »-ha' c« mfbrt's ieft mc? 
Spite of m WtOn^;s he Itill inha :5rs here : . 
O dill his atcil r itues p'Ccid h.«^ cauft' ; 
Hs filial honour ch«i«nv: m; wo-^f an' heart. 
And there ev'n ver he combats wrh niy father. 

Brl. Re(lrain cheie headitrong faliit^s of your hedrtj^ 
And ty wih (1 lumbers co compofe your (jpirits. 

Xim, O ! where's rtp(Q for mifery like mine? 
H w grievous, heav'o ! how b tt<rr U my purt:on ! 
O'fhell a parents b ood crv unreveng'd ? 
Shall impious love fob to my heart to pay 
His afhec but unpr fitabJe ce.jSy 
And bury in my fliame tht^ great regSLrds of duty ? 

Bel* Alas, thudu y is djfcha)g'd;, you have 
Appeal'd to j cilice, sud/hou'd wait its couifb. 
Nor are y-u bound wjih rigo>r to erforceit; 
Hi^ h:<rd misfortunes may deft^rVe compaiHon, 

Xim, O! that chey do deferve, it is my griefs 
Cou'd I w thuiaw my pi:- from his caufe» 
Were fa'ihoudy pride, or inft^Ieoce his crime, 
^y jaft tevenge, without a pafig» (hou'd reach iiiiHf 
But as he is fuppor<ed with excure. 
Defended by the ciic of bleeding honour, 
WJiofe cruel laws none bu- the great obey ; 
My hopelefs heart is tortur'd with extreams. 
It mourns in vengeance, and a mercy fhudderi, 

Bel. O what will be at laH the dire refolve 
Of your af&ided loul? 

Xim* There is but one j 

Can end my forrows, and preferve my fame; 

The/oit rr/onrce my ui/irUi can bave, 

is 49 fuf^ue^ 4i^r<ff I then meet bim in the grm^e, 

tGoinj^. 
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Carlos meets ber* 

Amazement, horror! have my eyes their fenft ? 
Or do my raving griefs create this phantom ? 
Support me ! help me ! hide me from the vifion ! 
For 'tis not Carlos come to brave my forrows. 

[Carlos kntelu 
Bel. O torn yoar eye» in pity of his griefs, 
Refign'd, and proftrate at yoar feet for mercy. 
Xim. What will my woes do with me ? 
BeL Now ! - 

Nowy conqu'ring love, flioot all thy 6res to fave him; 
Now fnatch the palm from cruel honoar's brow; 
Maintain thy empire and relieve the wretched ; 
O hang Qpon his tongae thy thrilling charms. 
To hold her heart, and kill the hopes m Sanchez. ^Exfi* 

Car. O pierce not thus, with thy offended tyes. 
The wretched heart that of itfelf is breaking. 

Xim. Can I be wounded, and not ihrink with pain? 
Can [ fupport, with temper, him that Aied 
My father's blood, triumphant in my rain ? 
O Carlos f Carlos/ was thy heart of flone? 
Was nothing due to poor Ximena*% peace ? 
O ! 'twas not thus I felt new pains for thee. 
When at my feet thy iighs of love were pity'd, 
And^ll hereditary hate forgotten \ 
Tho' bound in filial honour, to infult 
Thy flame ; I br ke thro' all to crown thy yows» 
And bore the cenfure of my race to fave thoe ; 
And am I thus requited ? left forlorn ? 
The tender paiTiun of iny heart defpis'd ! 
£ou'd not my terrors move one fpark of mercy I 
No mild abatement of thy flern revenge^ 
T* cxcufe thy crime, or juftify my love I 
Car. b hear me but a moment* 
Xim. O my heart ! 
Car. One mournful word \ 
Xim. Ah ! leave me to defpair ! 
Car. Oite dying lad adieu, then wreak thy f engeance t 
Behold the fword that has undone thee. 
Xim* Ah! flain'd with my father's blood! O rueful objeft! 
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Car. O Ximina I 

Xim. Take hence that horrid fteel. 
That, while I bear thy iight, arraigns my virtue. 

Car, Eitdure it rather to fupport refentmenty 
T^nflame thy vengeance, and to pierce thy vidtim* 
I am more wretched than thy rage cm wifh me. 

Xim, O cruel Carlos! in one day thou haftkill'd 
The father with thy fword, the daughter with 
Thy fight— —O yet remove that fatal objedt ; 
I cannot bare the glare of its reproach ; 
If thou wou'dft have me hear thee, hide the canfey 
That wounds refledion to oar mutual ruin. 

Car. Thus I obey. ■ bat how fhall I proceed ? 

What words can help me to deferve thy hearing ? 
How can I plead my wounded honour's cFiufe, 
Where injur'd love and duty are my judges ? 
Or how fhall I repent me of a crime. 
Which, uncommitted, had deferv'd thy fcom ? 
Yet think not,. O I conjure thee ! think not. 
But that I bcre a thoufand racks of love, 
Wliile my conflidting honour prefs'd for vengeancer 

I endur'd! fubmitted ev'n to ihame, 
Begg'd, as for life, for peacefuK reparation I 
But all in vain ! like water fprinkled on 

A fire, thofe drops but made him burn the morCy 
And only added to thy father's fiercenefs. 
Kednc'd, at 1 aft, to thefe extremes of torture. 
That I muft be, or infamous, or wretched^ 

1 fav'd my honour, and re/ign'd to ruin.^ 
Nor think, Ximenat honour had prevatPd, 
But that thy nobler (bul oppos'd thy charms. 

And told my heart, none but the brave deierv'd thee. 

Now having thus difcharg'd my honour's debt. 

And waih'd my injor'd father's ftains away. 

What yet remains of life Is doe to love. > 

Behold the wretch, whofe honour's fatal fame 

Is founded on the ruin of thy peace : 

Receive the vidtim, which thy griefs demand, 

Frepar'd to bleed, and bending to the blow. 

Xim, O CarUs» I muft take thee at thy word^ 
But muft with equal jufiice too difcharge 



My ties of love, as fatal bonds of d^y« 

O think not, tho' enfort'd t0 tkde eauremcs. 

My heart' isryci infefti^We. to thee! 

! I muil ii>ank tbeie for li^ painfol panfe; 
The generous ihAme thy tortur'd honoar bore*^ 
When at xny father's fee^t my ittff'ringa diievv tfate. 
Can I preient thee in chat dcMr )coiifufioo> 

And not with grateful fighs.of pky moarn thee ? 

1 can lament thee, but I dare not^paydoo; 
Thy duty done, rouintk me of my own ; 
My flHiU piety, Uke thino dHtreft'd, 
Compels me to be raifei«bly joft^ 

And aiks my love a viAim to aiy fame : 

Yet think not duty'cou'd o*ef lore prevail. 

But that thy nob>ar fool aiTores my heart. 

Thou woQ'd*ft defpife the paffion that cou^d fave thee. 

Car. Since I muft die» let that kind hand deftioy me* 
Let not^the wreich once honoar'd with thy hmre. 
Thy CarUsf eiK^ thooght wmthy ef thy arnf» 
Be dragg'd a ppblic fpetecle to juilk;e; 
To 4*e^ the irkibitie pky of a crowd. 
Who may with vulgar reafon cpll! thee creel. 
My death fr<>oi th^ will etcfwie thy vengeanee, 
And ihew^ likemfftf, ihp ^trfy fic^nM^ afiftance. 

Xim., SMlt 1 then take aAAsnce? ttrl ffom theef 
Accept that vengeance fmm i^j hCiit*! defpiiir i 
No, CarIa/4 no! 

I will not jud^e, Kke thee, »y private wfong^, 
But to the courfe of joftke trot my dtdy^ 
Which (hall, iii every pan, omthited' io«r> 
UnmixM with gain'd adveota|^ o'ar thy love^ 
Aiyi ftoib tta own pure ftiuficaia Telfo my ^H>ry. « 

Car. Qcan my desth wf«h fhaflne aidkeac^ thit gtoty f 
Can I do more tlian perifli to appea(< the* f 
Can my misfortunes too have reached thy hate ? 

Xim. Gas liw have pert in i«H^ views like tlfiis? 
Nay, can I give thee grr^t^r fr4iof of l6v«. 
Than thst.I trtift my vef^ance wi^chv^y hfononr ? 
Art not thou now within my power tofetze ? 
Yet ru leleafa 1hee> C^rki^ on thy word; 
Give me th/ word, thet en iht mfoirr^wtfo^* 
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Before the kbg ia psribn tlum wilcaafwvr. 
And take the (belter of the mght to leave me. 

Car. O ! thoa had found the way to fix my ruin J 
^ muft be fo, thoii ihs^t have ampie veAg/e;ince; 
Parfu'd by thee, my life's not worth the favin^ ; 
But then than filial bonder^ my ergsgctnem, 
That at the hour propot'd> I'll meet my fatei«— * 
But mud we par r, Ximemit like fd^orn foM ? 
Has love no feafe of allits peiifti'd hopes? 
Difmifs my miieriesi atlead, with pity : 
May I not breathe i^b thit injaf'd befom 
Ooe parting figfai to^afe my woanded foiily 
And loofe the annrfih of a broken heart? 

Xim. Support 11^9 heav'n^-wemAt again to- morrow* 
Car. To-morrow we muft meet, like enemiea^ 
Thy piercing eyes^ relentlefs in revenue. 
Add all the foftntfs of thy heart forgotten; 
This only moment i» our life of love. 

take not from ihia little interval* 

The poor expiring comfioft that 14^ left nte. 

[X£in«ena.«n;/i^» 
My heart's confounded with thy foft compaffioA^ 
And doats upon the virtue that deflroys me. 

Xim. O ! I {hall<ha%-e the Aart of the« m woe ; 
Thoo can'ft bttl fsH izt icr ifcSS Jsv-^ ; bat wiw^ 
MuA /he eadoiie thait Idveis theB»-«*^<>»aad< dedroya theel 
Yet, Carlos^ take thit c«fmfort in thy fate*— ^ 
That if the hand* 4^}«dioe ihon'd V^rtake thm^ 
Thy mourafol orn !haH hold ifMEwtiiV afliet. 

Car* O miracle of love ! 

Xim. O mavtal fiolTDw ! 
But hade, O' l<eav« itre wbHe my heart's nhWii 
Fly, fly me, Carlos ^ led thoa t^ilt tof faoie; 
Led in this ebbing rigour of my foul 

1 tell there, th ' I pyflfecute thy fete, 

My fecret widi is, that mycauf^ may fail ntt^ 
Car. O fpirit of compsdiott ! Q XrmtHaf 

What pattgt and ruin have oar parents codue! 
Fargivei, th&u trta/kre of w^ryiv/— O Jttvf / 
Taki not At onU my fifwr Mdjf^ wwa^. 
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IFhiie thus Ifix me on tly mmmful iye»^ 

Let my iiftrejfes to extreams mri/e. 

^by 'uiSinti now/ecure ; for thus to partt 

I fate thy vengeance tnitb a broken heart, [Exeonftfi 

Enter AlTftf ez <witb Noblemen, Officers, and others, 

ifi. Not. Thefe few, my lord, are on my part engag^^ 
In half an boor Don Henrique de Las Torres, 
With ^xvj more^ will wait opon ycor caofe, 
Refolv'd, and ready, all like us^, to right yon : 
Since the juft quarrel of yoor honfe muft live. 
Since the brave blood ofCarks it parfQ*d, 
The race of Germaz (hall attend his afhes. 
• :Al'V, My lord, Ais mark of yonr exalted honour 
Will bind me ever gratefol to your friendihip ; 
Tho* I dill hope the mercy of the king 
Will fpare the criminal, whofe guilt is'honotrr* 
The fervice I have done the (late has found 
A bounteous mailer always to reward it; 
Nor am I yet fo wedded to my reft. 
But that I dill can on occafion break it. 
The Moors are anchor'd now within the river. 
And, as I'm told, near landing to infult U8» » 
Wherefore I wou'd entreat von at this time. 
To" wave my private danger for the public^ 
Sihce chance has form'd us to fo brave a body. 
Let us not part inadtive in our honour ; 
Let's feize this glad occafion of th' alarm. 
Let's cha{e thefe robbers in our.king's defence. 
And bravely merit, not demand his mercy. 

ifl. Nob, Jharez may command us, who is dill 
Himfelf, and owns no canfe unmix'd with honour. 

uflv. How now ! the news. 

Enter a/er<vantt who ivhijpers Alvarez* 

Juft enter'd, and alone ! 

O heav'n, my prayers are heard ! my noble friends. 

Something to our prefent purpofe has occurred; 

Let me intreat you, forward to the garden. 

Where you will find a treble number of 

Oar forcei aiTembled on the like occaiion ; 
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Myfelf will 10 a moment bring yoa news. 

That will confirm and animate our. hopes. [Ef/eunt Ifoim 

^ Enter Carlos, 

hly Carlos! O do I live once more t'embrace thee^ 

prop of my age, and goardian of ray fame ! 

Nor think) my champion, that myjoy'9 thus wild* 

JPor that thou only haft revenged my honour, 

(Tho' that's a. thought might blefs me in the grave) 

No, no. my Ton, for thee am I traniported ; 

Alas ! 1 am too fenfible what pains 

Thy heart mud feel fr.bm anguiih of thy love ; 

And had i not xstvf hopes that will fupport thee. 

Some ptefent profpedof thy pain's relief, 

My fenfe of thy afflidions would deihoy m^. 

Car, What means this kind compaffion of my gfiefs| 
Is there, oh earth, a cure for woes like m|ai? I 
O, Sir, you are fo tenderly a father, 
So^ood, I can^t repent me of my duty ; 
Be not however jealous of my fame, 
|f yet I mix your tranfports with a figh. 
For ruin'd love, and for the loft Ximena : 
For iincel drag, with my defpair, my chain ; 
Jtitv fated vengeance only can relieve me. 

Jh* No moredepr^fs thy fpirit with defpair,. ^ ., 
While glory and thy country's caufe fhould wake it j 
The Moor Si not yet^xpedted, arearriv'd; 
The tide and filent darknefs of the night 
jLand, in an hour, their forces at our gates : 
The court's difmay'd, the people in alarm. 
And loud confuiion fills the frighted town; 
But fortune, ere this public danger reach'd us. 
Had rais'd five hondred friends, the foes of GormaXg 
Whofe (words refolve to vindicate thy veageance, ' 
And here without expedt thee at their head, 
^•rward, my /on, their numbers foon will fwell, 
Suftain the brunt and fury of the foe. ' 

And if thy life's fo painful to be borne. 
Lay it at lead with honour in the duft. 
^afi it ^ot fruiUefs from thee ; let thy king > 
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Firft koow itavilue, ere' his laws -demand it ; 
Bat tijne'ff too precioasrtof brtaFk'd away. 
Mvamee, mj fin^ and. Itt thy majttr fet^ 
i^bat he. has loft in Gormaz, // redetm d in thi** 
Car. Relenting heav^a at IsH has fynitd the means 
^To end toy miferies with gaUtiefs bonoor. 
Why (hoo'4 I hve a harden to myfelf, 
A trouble to my friends, a terror to Ximendf 
Not all the force of mercy, or of merit;^ 
Cia waih a fiitcher's blood'from her remembrance. 
Or reconcile the .horror to' her love. 
Yet ril not think her. duty fo {evere. 
But that to fee me fait qty coun try 'sviftim 
WouM pleafe her paflion, tho* it (hock'd her vengeaucc % 
It^mqft be fo*— -dying with honour I 
Dlfcharge the Ton, the fobjeft, and the lover : 
O ! when this mangled body (hail be found 
A bare and undiflingui(h'd-carcafs 'midft the flaittt 
Will (he not weep in pity of my wounds, 
And own her wrongs have ample expiation ? 
Her duty then may, nmth a/ecret tear, 
Confe/s her 'vengeance great , .andghrlemmy deffair, 

[Exk« 
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SeU X Tlflorious C^r/w, now reftfme thy hop^s, 

V Demand thy life, and filence thy Ximena. 
Hard were thy fate indeed, i£ (lie alone 
Sho'ald be the bar to triumphs nobly pqrchasfd. 
But fee, (he comes, with mournful pomp of woe. 
To profocute this darling of the people. 
And damp, with ill-tim'd griefe, theptiblie joy. 

Enter XiBMBfly inmoureung^ utttndedi 

Ximena ! Oh ! Imore than ever now 
Deplore the hard afRiAtons that purine thee ;; 
Y/hilc thy whole native country is in joy. 



Art thou thettdy ol^pCbtdf-dcTpatr? 
Is this a time to. profecutr thy caofe» 
WheiipMbliogrfttitflde is bound c^oppofe th«e? 
When on the head fACarhs, \^hi€h thy gHdfii 
Demand, fortoire hai. poar*d pr0te6lioii down ? 
The Mton repnk^d^ hit onontry fav^ifrom rapiney 
His menac'd ki^g confiroi'd opon hi« throne. 
From eTerylh^art but thiae, will lfffd;a vcict 
To lift bisrodioVt pfaiKet to the haat'as, 

Ximena. ie't poMfibie ? A)'e t\\ ehufe If^tftadert tf aef - 
Ab' ^chotonjy ntarlt «f M fnifdoiirg? 
Coa'd then hit fatal iword tranfpier^ 'in^ Aither | 
Yet fave a/iation to defeat my vengefMicd I 
Still as I pafs, the public v^e ^ittols 
His glorious deeds, regardt^fs-^ of my wrongs ; 
The eye of pity, thsc but yefttmight ^ 

Let fall a trarin feeling of inyciuie. 
Now turn^ away, lefiriE^ing it» €dlnpaffiOn, 
And fpeaks the general gtfudge at my ciHii^plaining* 
But there's a king, whoiefacn^ word'a his ItW; 
Supported by that hop«, I Hill mnft on. 
Nor, till by bim reje^ed, canbe filent. 

Bel. Your daty fhon'd recede, when publick^dod 
Muft fuffer in the l^e your eaote purAies. 

Xim. Bat can it be ? Wa#it tmCdflos* (^tioiA 
The nation thai tranl^o^fed Owes its fi»fety? 
O let me t^Ae the pkeaAifre, and^hcp^tfi I 
Tell me, ^Awr^, teJl^mc all his^kfi-y, 
O! let roe fu rfci tori the giiikyj^y. 
Delight my paffion, and tormeiit my iHttttt, } 

BtL JUn%Q, whO'Wnapreient, will inform tt8» 

£a/«r Alon:^. 

jflomKfff if yOKur bttfinefa will parmtt. ^ 

J/on. The Abbot, at irboie bou4e^ Count ^GM^aiiMS Ucf^ 

Has fessrin Ikafte to fpeak with me, I g'ie(<i. 

To fix the ordbr of his AmeraL [j^^atti^^Mbu 

Btl. Spare as at kaft a moiBcat>lf«m'th-«iitca(fioB s 

Ximna has not yet been fully taid 

The a&ion of ourlate «kli«)efai|0k; 

The fame of^airi/^iJMy^oo«ipflilb lu^ inMw» 
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JloM. Permit the a£UoA then. to praife itielf ; 
liite in the night at lord jthfanz* honfe, 
jFive handted friends were gathered ia his caafet 
T'o^ofe the vengeance, that purfnM his ^n ; 
But in the common dangery brave Aharm^ 
With ^aHant CarUs ai their hea^, preferred 
The. publick fafety to their private honoor. 
And marc^'d with fwerds determined 'gainft the Moirt^ 
Tbit brave example, ere they reachM the harbonr, 
Jncreai'd th^ir a ambers to three thoufadd firong* 
fiil. Were the Moors landed ere you reachM the port f 
Alon, iiot till fome hoars afcer ; i^hen we arrived. 
Our troops were form'df X/'mnavf&t the word. 
And Carhs foremoft to confront the foe. 
The Meorj ^jot yet in view, heorder'd firft 
Two thirds of our divided force to lie 
ConceaPd i'th' hatches of our ihips in harbour^ 
The reft, whole numbers tv^ry moment fweird. 
Halted with CarJoj, on the (hore, impatient. 
And filent on their arms repofing, pafs'd 
The dill remainder of the wailing night. 
At length the bri^htnefsof the mooo prefenti 
Near twenty fail approaching with the tide ; 
Our order ftill obferv'd, we let them pafs ; 
Nor at the port, or walls, a man was feen. 
This deadnefs of our iilence wings their hope 
To feize th' occafion, and furprize us fleeping. 
And now they difepbark, and meet their fat6 ; 
For at the fnftant thc^y were half^on ihore, 
Uprofe the numbers in our (hips' conieal'd. 
And to the vaulted heaven thunder'd their huzza'sy 
Which Carlos echo'd from his force on (hore : 
At this, amaz'd confofion fei^M their troops. 
And ere their chiefs cou'd forni them to refiii, 
Wc'prefs'd them on the water, drove them on 
The land, then fir'd their ihips to ftop thdr flighu -■ 
Howe'er^l length their leaders, bravely rallying, 
Recover^ them to order, and a while 
Suflain'd their courage, and opposed oar fury: 
But, when their borniil^ ihips began to flamey 
The dreadful blazi^ prefcatipg to Uieir view 
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Their ilaughterM heaps that fell w^here Carlos foughty 

(For oh ! he fought, as if to die were viAory) 

Their frjiitlefs courage thenrefignM their hopes; 

.And now iheir wounded king, defpairing, called "^ 

^loud, and haii*d our general to furrender* 

Whom Carlos anfwering receiv'd his prifoner : 

At this, the reft had on fubmiifion quarter ; 

Oar trumpets^ibund, and ihouts proclaim oir viftory :^ 

While Carlos bore his captive to his father, 

Whofe heart, tranfported at the royal prize, 

Dropt tears of joy, and to the king convey'd hiin« 

Where now he's pleading for his fon's diftfefs. 

And afkf but mercy for his glorious^ triumph. [ExiU 

' Xim* Too m uch \ it is too much, relentlefs heaven I 

Th' oppreffion's greater than my foul can bear ! 

O wounding virtue ! my tortur'd heart I 

Art only thou forbidden to applaud him ? 

Cannot a nation fav'dappeafe thy vengeance? 

Why! why, ju (I heaven, are bis deeds fo gloriottSf 

And only fatal to the heart that loves him ? 

^il, Compofe, Ximenat thy diforder, fee. 
The king approaches, fmi ling on ^/v^r^x, 
Whofe heart p'erflowing gulhcs at his eyes. 
And fpeaks his pica too ftrong for thy complaint, [him* 

Xim, Then fleep, my love, and virtue arm t'oppofe 
Let me look backward on his fatal honoar. 
Survey this mournful pomp of his renown, 
Thcfe woeful trophies of his conquer'd love. 
That thro* my father's life purfu'd his fame. 
And made me in his nuptial hopes an orphan : 
O broken fpirit ! would'ft thou fpare him now. 
Think on thy father's blood ! exert the daughter, 
Supprefs thy padion, and demand thy vidlim! 

Enter King, Alvarez, Sanchez, t*fr. 

King. Difmifs thy fears, my friend, and man thy heart. 
For while his ai^lions are above reward, 
Mercy's of courfe included in the debt. 

Our ableft bounty's bankrupt to his merit. 
Our fubjeds lefcii'd from fo fierce.* foe. 
The Moors defeated, ere the rude alarm 
Vol. in. H 
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Allo^'d as, t^me to order onrd^feQcCf 
Oor crown prqiea^d, 4p4ouj- fc^pire fixt, 
^re adlians that iecure acknowledgment. 
,i^. I^y tears, Sir, better thao my words will thaakyou. 

Entir Garcia. 

Gar, Don Carloif Sir, without, attends your pl^ftfare. 
And ^Qiaes rurrender'4» as^his lyord ei^4g'd> 
To anfwer the apijeal of fair AV«/»«, 

King. Attend hixq to our prefence. 

yV/>«.0 my heart! 

King, Xif^tta» with compaffioji we fh^II heav t]ief« 
Butmuil not bav^thy griefjr arraign our jaftie(i» 
fAa his j^udgei thou £nd'ft an advocate: 
^ot lefshis virtues, than thy wrongs will plead. 

^im. O faioting caufe! but thus m^ griefs de«BaDd hifl9« 

^ While the King rai/es Ximena, tnftr Alonzo, 

and 'whifpen Alvarez. 

vlte. This inftant, fay*ft thou ? Can I leave vsiy fpn .? 

Alou. The mauer'smore important than y^our flay. 
Make hade, my lord* 

Ah. W^t cai;^ thy tx^ai^iport m^an ? 
£eplaiii. 

Alon.VJt hai^ n^ tim^ to lofe in words. 
Away, I fay. 

Alv* Lead qi^ andeaie my wonder. \Ex4UMi^ 

Enter Carlos, and kneels to the King. 

Klffg* O rife, vq:^ warrior, raife thee to my bread. 
And in thy maker's heart repeat thy triumphs. 

C^r.Tiiefehonowts, Sir, to.any fen fie but mine. 
Might lift its tranfports to ambition's height; 
But while Ximenah forrows prefs my heart, 
Forgive mc, i^ defpairing of rcpofe, 
i taSe no comfort in the life i]>e feeks ; 
^nd urge the iiTue of her griefs appeal. 

King. Ximena^ 'tis mod true, has loft a fathcjr, 

jBi&c M^o baft &y',4 h%t pimtrjr fio^i its fate^ 
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And the fame virtue that demands thy life^ 
Owes^ more than pardon to the public weaK 

Xim. MyToyal lord", vouchfafe my griefs a hearing* 
O think, not, ^ir, becaufe my fpfrits faint. 
That the iirm.<ionfcien|5er.Qf my duty ftaj;gert. 
The criminal I charge, ha^ kijl'd my fatner ; 1 

And, tho' his valour has p^ferv'd the ^ate^ 
Yet every fubjed h not wrong'd like me, 
Therefore with eafe may pardon | what they feel QOt« 
As he has fav'd a nation from Its foe«» 
The thanks chat nation owes him are but jul}. 
And I mull join the general voice t^applau(| him : 
But all the tribute, that my heart can fpare himj 
Is tears of pity, whihe my wrongs purfue hin1» 
What more than pity can tho(b wrongs afford ? 
What lefs than juftice can my duty alk \ 
If public obligations moil be paid him, 
Jjet every fingle heact give equal ihare : 
{Carlos has provM that mine is not ungrateful) 
But muft my duty yield fuch difpfopori&on ? 
Mull on my heart a father's blood be levy'(l; 
And my whole ruin pay the public thanks f 
If blood for blood might be before demanded. 
Is it iefs due, becaofe his fame's grown greater ! 
Shall virtue, that fhou'd guard, infult your Uws, < 

Arid tolerate our paHioni to infringe 'em ? 
If to defend the public, i|iay excuf^s 
A piivAte wrong, how is the public f^fe? 
How is a nation from ^ foe pref^rv'd. 
If every fubjeS's life is it his mercy ? 
My duty. Sir, h^s fpqken, and kneels for judgment* 

Car. O noble fpirit, how thou charm'il my fenfe. 
And giv'ft my heart a pleafure in my ruin ! [Jfiartm 

King* Raife thee, Ximenay and compofe thy thoughtiv 
As thuu to Carlos* d^e^s hail fpoke impartialf 
So to thy v^tue, that purfues him, we 
Muft give an equal plaudit of our wonder : 
But we hare now our duty to difcharge, 
Which, far from blaming, (hall exalt thy own ; 
If thy chafte fame, which W9 confefs fublime» 
Compels thy duty to fupprefs thy love, 
To rsiifcyct higher than thy malcbltb 8\^t^> 

H z 



^ 



^ 

i^t Tit HsBoicc Daughter* 

Prefer thy native country to them both. 

And to the public tears refign thy vidim : 

Where a whole people owe their prefervatlon. 

Shall private jofiice do a pnblic wrong. 

And feed thy vengeance with the general forrow ? 

A/xv. Is then my caofe the public^ viflim? 

JCifig. No. 
We've yet a hopc to cooqoer thy refentment. 
And rather woa'd compofe than filence it : 
For !f oar arguments feem yet too weak 
To guard thy virtue from the leaft reproach. 
Behold the generous fandlion that protefls it. 
Read there the pardon which thy father gives him « 
And with his dying hand afligns thy beauties. 

Xim» My father's pardon I 

King. Read, and raife thy wonder. 

Xim. (Reads J * Jhare% wrong'd me in my mafter'f 
• favour, 
^ Carlos is br^ve, and has deferv'd Ximena /' 

par, O foul of honour ! now lamented viftory ! 

King. Now, fair Ximtna, now refume thy peace. 
Reduce thy vengeance to thy father's will. 
And join the hand his honour has forgiven. 

Xim* All graciOas heav'n ! have my fwol'n eyes their 

[fenfe } 

D. Sau. O tottering hope ! but I have yet a thought. 
That will compel her virtue to purfoe him. 

J^im» Why did you fhew me. Sir, this wounding good- 
Thisie|;acy, tho' fit for him to leave, ^nefs } 

WoqM IB hia daughter be reproach to take ; 
Jionoar onqneilionMmay forgive a foe. 
But who'll not doubt it when if fjpares a lover I 
If yon propos'd to mitigate my griefs, 
Y6u ihou'd have hid this cruel obligation. 
Why wou'd you fet fuch virtues in my view, 
And make the father dearer than the lover ? 

Ming. Siace with fqch rigour thou purfu'A thy ven* 
And what we meant (houM pacify, provokeis it^ {geaqce. 
Attend fubmjflive to our laft refolve : 
Por fince thy honour's fo feverely ftrift, 
A s not to ratify thy father's mercy, 
Wfi'U right at Qncc thy duly atid ^^ lover ; 
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Give thcc the glory of his life parfa'd. 
And feal his pardon to reward thy virice. 

Xtm, Avert it heav'n, that e'er my guilty heart 
Shou'd impioufly infalt a father's grave, 
And yield his daughter to the hand that kiH'd him. 

D. San. Unnatural thought ! madam, fupprefs your 
Your murder'd father was my deareft friend ; [tears. 

Permit me therefore, in your (inking caufe, 
To offer an expedient may fupport it. 

Xim. Whatever right or juftice may, I'm bound 
In duty to purfue, and thank your friendfhip. 

D. San. Tbiks tiien to royal juftice I appeal. 
And in Xtmenas right her advocate, 
Pemand from Carlos your reverfc of pardon. 

King, What means thy tranfport ? 

D, San, Sir, I urge your laws ; ' 

And fince her duty's forc'd to thefe extreams. 
There's yet a law from whence there's jdo appeal, 
A right, which e'en your crown's oblig'd to grant her, 
The right of combat, which I here demand. 
And a& her vengeance from a champion's (word. 

Car. O facred Sir, I cad me at your feet. 
And beg your mercy wou'd relieve my woes ; 
Since her firm duty it inflexible, 
Confign her vidim to the braver fword. 
Grant this expedient to acquit my crime, 
Or iilence with my arm her heart's reproaches : 
O, nothing is fo painful as fufpenfe : 
This way our griefs arc equally reliev'd. 
Her duty's full difcharg'd, your juftice crown'd. 
And conqaeft muft attend fuperior virtue. 

King, This barb'rous law, which yet is unrepeal'di. 
Has often againft right, grofs wrongs fupported. 
And robb'd our ftateof many oQble fubjeds; 
Nor ever was our mercy tempted more 
T'oppofe its force, than in our care for Carlos : 
But unce his peace depeiids upon his love. 
And cruel love iniifts upon its right, 
We'll trnft his virtues to the chance of combat^ 
And let his fate reproach, or win Ximena* 

Xim. What unfoiefeen calamities (axiQ^i[i4 m^\ 
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King. Ximena! now no more complain, we mnt 
Thy fuit ; but whereas this chkropion of thy caoie^ 
Whofe appetite of honour is fo keen. 
At to confroDt in arms this laurellM brow, 
And dare the (hining terrors of his fword ? 

D. San, Behold th'afTailant of this glorious hero. 
Ydar leave, dread Sir, thus to appelhim forth. [Vrawf^ 

BeL Hold, heart, and fpare ibe frdm the public ihame. 

D. San. Carlos t behold the champion cAXimena^ 
Behold th'avenger of brave Gormas^ blood. 
Who calls thee traitor to thy irjur'd love. 
Ungrateful to the fighs thmt pitied thed,' 
And proudly partial to thy father's falfhoOd ; 
Thefe crimes my fword Ihall prove upon thy hearty 
And to defend them dares theie to the combat. 

Car. Open the lifts, and give th' aiTailant x<ki%^ 
There on his life thy injured fwb^d ftall prove. 
This arm ne'er drew it but in. right of honour:- 
Pirft, for thy flander, 5««ri&.2, 1 defy thee, 
And throwing to thy teeth the traitor's name. 
Will wafh the imputation with thy blood, 
And prove thy virtue falfe as is thy fpirit : 
For not Xintenti^t canfe, but charms have firM thte ; 
Vainly thou fieal'ft thy courage from her ty^^^ 
And bafely ftain'ft the virtue that fubda'd her. 

D. San, O that thy fate in «rms 

King, idncbtiis,^ fotbear 
'Tis not your tongues n^uft arbitrate your Ilrif^, 
Let in the lifts your vaahtings be aj prov'd* 
Whofe afrti, Ximena^ fhall defend your caufe ? 

Xim. O force oFd Dty ! Sir, the arm of Sanc^m. 

D. SaH. My word'* iny gage. 

King. *Tl8 well, the lifts are fei,-^. — 
Let on the morn the combatants be cited. 
And, FeTiXr you be umpire of the iield. 

Car. The valiant, J>ir, are never unprepared. 
O Sir, at once felieve my foul's fufpenfe. 
And let this inftant hour decide our fate. 

D. San. 'Th!l$ ii^oment, Sir— I join in that with CarloH 



King. Since bb(h thus prfeft it, be it hdw Redded, 
Car/<?/, be ready it the tfump^t's call. 
Yoa, Pl^tx, Whfeh the cohibaf s dont, cbifflbft 
The viftor to bor pfefttice-^— N(Jw, XMendr 
As thoQ art juft or crilcl in thy diMy^ 
Ekpea thte Iflae will reW^rd or ^tXt'vt thas ? 
Fancbiz^ fet fbrward— C^?r/(^/, iVe ^ll'ow 
•thjr pitied love a thoiiieBt with Ximena. . 

D. 5/2«. A frliitrels ^om^dt Ul^t mud pr6Ve hfs laft. 

Ctfr. Xhnena! O ^jermft the, cfetdft, 
To tell thy heart, thy h^M uDklndnefs kilk me. 

Xim. Ah CattoSf cad thy plaints reproach hiy doty? 
Nay, art thoa more than Sanchez is in danger ? 

Car. Or thoa ihOre injar'd than thy haplefs faHier^ 
Whofe gireater heart forgave my fenfe of honour ? 
Thbd can'ft not think I fpeak regkrdlhg life. 
Which hopelefs of thy love's not worth nHy cai'e,> 
But, oh ! It flrikes ine with the laft defpair. 
To think that lov'd Ximena*% heart had leTs 
Compaifion than itiy iborthl enemy : 
My life had then indeed been worth acceptaR(!e, 
Had thy rdentihg throes of pity faV'd it; 
But, as it i^ porfu'd to thefe extremes. 
Thus made the ♦i£lim of fuperrf'ous fafnne^ 
And doom'd the facrifice Of filial rigour, 
Thefe arms (hall open to thy champion's fword. 
And glut the vengeance that fupports thy glory* 

Xim, Hail thou no honour, Carlos^ to defend ? 

[Tremblings 

Car. How can I lofe what Sanchez catinot gain ? 
For Where's his honour where there's no reiiAance?, 
Is it for me to guard Ximena^s foe, 
Or turn outrageous on the friendly breaft* 
Which her diSrefsfuI charms have warm'd 16 right lier f 

Xim. O cruel Carlos! thus to rack my heart 
With hard reproaches, that thou khow'ft are groondliAi 
Why doft thou talk thus cruelly of death. 
And givi me 'terrors uhconceiv'd before? 
What tho' my force of duty has parfo'd thee,. 

K 4, 
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Hafi tboo not left thy courage to defend thee ? 
O ! 18 thy quarrel to our race reviv'd ? 
Coo^dtt thouy to right thy honour, kill my father ? 
And now not guard it, to deftroy Ximtualt 

Car, O heavenly found, O joy nnfelt before! 

Xim. O! Is my duty then not thought compalfive? 
Can'ft thou believe Vm pleas*d while I purfue thee ? 
Or think'ft thou I'm not pleat'd the king preferv'd thee ? 
And that thy courage yet may ward my vengeance? 
O if thou knew'ft what tranfports fiUM my h^art. 
When firfl I heard the Moors had fled before thee^ 
Thy love wou'd feel confufioa for my (hame, • 
And fcarce forgive the paflion thou reproached. 

Carlos, guard thy life, and fave Ximena! 

Car. And fave Ximena ! O thou haft fir'd my heart - 

Wlch animated love, and fav'd thy Curlps 

[Sound trumMf: 

Bat, hark ! the trumpet calls me to the lift ! [tnee ! 

Xim^ May heav'n's high care, and all its angels guard 
Car, Words wou'd but wiong my heart, my ivvoid 

Shall fpeak ir. 

SancheXi I come impatient to chaftife 

Thy love, which makes thee now the criminal: 

1 might have fpar'd thee, had the rival flept ; 
Bat boldly thus avow*d, thou'it worth my fi^ord* 
'Tis faid the lion, tho' diftreft for food, 
Efpying on the turf the huntfman (leepingy 
Keftrains his hunger, and forbears the prey : 
But when his rouling foe, alarmM and ready. 
Uplifts his javelin brandifht to aflail him, 

The generous favage then ereds his crell, 

<jrinds his (harp fangs, and with fierce eyes Inflam'd, 

Surveys him worthy of his rage dcfy'd. 

Furious uprearing rufiies on the game, 

And crowns at once his vengeance and his fame. [Exit9 

Xim. O glorious fpirit ! O hard-fated virtue J 
With what reluflance has my heart purfu'd thee ! 

Bil, Was ever breaft like mine with woe divided ? 
I fear the dangers of the faithlefs Sancbe», 
And tremble more for his dread fwoid's fuccefst 
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ShouM Carlos fall What Hops him from Ximenaf 
Keep down, my figbs, or feem to rife for her, 

Xim^ Tell me, Beixara^ was my terror blameful I 
Might not his paffion make my heart relent. 
Ana feel at fuch a time a pang to favc him ? 

Bel, So far was yoar compaflion from a crime» 
That 'tis the exalted merit of your daty. 
Had Carlos been a ftranger to your heart. 
Where were the virtue that your griefs purfuM him f 
Were it no pain to lofe him, where the glory } 
The facrifice that's great muft firft be dear ; 
The more you love^ the nobler is your victim. 

Xim, Thy partial friendfhip fees not fure my fanltf 
J doubt my youthful ignorance has err'd. 
And the Arid matron, rigidly kvtre^ 
May blame this weaknefs of my woman's heart : 
But let her feel my trial firft, and if 
She blames me then, I will repent the crime. 

[^Sound trumpet at dtfiancu 
Hark, bark, the trumpet ! O tremendous found ! 
Behara! O the combat is bfggo. 
The agonizing terror ihakes my foul : 
Help me, fupport me wiih thy friendly comforts; 
O tell me what my duty owes a parent, 
And warm my wi^es in his champion's favour—-^ 
Oh heaven ! it will not, will not be! my heart 
Rebels, and fpite of me inclines to Carlos^ 
Who now again, in SaticheZt fights my father. 
Ndfw he attacks him, preffes, now retreats ; 
Again recovers, and re fumes his fire. 
Now grows too (Irong, and is at lad triumphant! 

^^/•, Retrain thy thoughts, coUeft thy conilancy. 
Give not thy heart imaginary wounds. 
Thy virtue mufl be providence's care. 

Xim* O goard rac heav'n — Help me to fupport it ! ah ! 

\Trumpits and ffyouts* 
'Tis done, thofe dreadful (houts proclaim the vidiur ; 
If Carlos conquers, flill I've loft a father ; 
And if heperiihes, then — die Xifrena* - 
Bel, Conquer who may, no hope fupports Belzarat 

Hs 
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Enter Garcir. 

Came yoa, I>on Garcia^ frdih tbe comblt I 

Gah, Madam, 
The king, to (hew he difapfrrotres the cuflbm. 
Forbad his own domefticks to be prefent. [Shouts nearer* 
Bat I prefoikie *\h done, thefe Aoats con6rm it ; 
Hence from this window we may goefs the vfftoA 

Xim. O tell me quickly, whilel have fcfnfe to heat^ ti^ei^ ? 

Gar, O heav'n, Ms Sakcbe%t I fee him with his fvVord 
In triumph pre(^g thro' the crowd his way. 

Xim. Sanchez ! tbou'rt fore dtteiv'd. O better yet 
Inform thy dazzled eyes. 

Gar, 'Tis certain he ! 
For now he flops, arid {ttm% to warn them back ; 
The crowd retires, \ (be him plain, and now 
He moantt the fteps that leid to this apartment. 

Xim* Then, fatal vengeance, thon art dearly fated* 
Now love unb<Jonded may o'crflow my heart, 
^nd Carlos* fat6 without a crime be mourn'd : 
O Sanehes!^ if poor Car lot told me trae. 
If 'twfij^tby'jpve, not honour fooght mv caufe. 
Thy goih has purchased with thy fword my (ftm. 
And mlde^thy paffion wretched as Ximena, 

BeU O heav'n, fupport her nobler refdlution— 
But fee,* he cOiiifcs to meet the difappointment. 

Entir Don Sanchez, and lays hisfwori at XimenzU/iif^ 

D. San. Madam, this fword, that in your caufe waa^ 

dxawn — 
Xim. Scain'd with the blood of Cariost kills Ximena. 
D. San, I come to mitigate yoor griefs. 
Xim. Avant, avoid me, wing thee from my fight ! 
O thou h»ft given me for revenge, defpair. 
Has ravifht with thy murderous arm my peace, . 

And robb*d my wilhcs of their deareft objc£k. 
D. San. Hear me but fpeafe. 
Xim. Can'ft thou fuppofe 'twill pleafe roe, . 
To hear thy pride triumphant, paint my ruin. 
Vaunt thy vain prowcfs, and reproach my forrows ? 
D, San. Thole forrows, woaM you hea^r iny ftory— 
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Xim. Hence, 
To legioiis diftant, ^s thy foul frotn joy, 
Fly, icd ill glbomy horrors ivalte thy life ; 
Remorfe, and pale aiRi^ion wait thee to 
Thy reft, repofe forfake thee, jfrightful dreams 
Alarm thy fleeps, and in thy wakiiig hours 
May ivoes lik6 mine purfue thy Heps fur ever ! ■ ^, 

Beh O charming rage ! how cbrdially fJEie hates him t 

Enter King. 

King. What flill iii tears, Ximerta fSlxW cbniplainiiigti 
Cannot thy duty's fiill difcharge coriterit ih'ce? 
R cpin'ft thou at the ad oF provid'chce i 
And think'ft thy caufe ftill vvroftgM io hcaV*n'a decree 11 

Xim* O far. Sir, from my foul be fucK a thdughit^. 
I bow fubmiflive to high heav'n'is app6iotinent*' 
But Is dfflidioh impious in its forrbw ? 
Tho' vengeance to a father's blood was dui» 
Is \l \th glorious that I priz'd (he vi£lini i 
Has nature loft its privircge to weep. 
When all tliat's valuable iii liTe is gone ? 

Carlos, CaVlos! I ill all fooh tie with the^. 

King. Are then thcfe tearis for Car/os^^O ^imena t 
The vAhquifh'd Sanchez has dcceiv'd chy g»ief. 
And made this trial of thy generous h^art ;' 
For know thy Carhs lives, arid lives t'aJofe ttlce* 

Xim. What means fey royal lord? 

King. Infbrm her,' Sanchez* 

D. San. The fortune of the combat I had told be/ore^. 
Had, Sir, hei* fright endur'd my fpeech. 

1 woo^dli^ve told you, madani, as oblig'd 
In honour* to the conquie'ring fvvor'd of Cflr/^/, 

How nobly, (hi your fake, he f^aPd your champion j, 
Whfhtfft the' earth fuccum Bent, and difarm*d, 
I lay : * l Ay t Sanchez, faid the ^eiieroqs vi^or, 
*■ The life fh4t fights Xirnenah caufe is faered ; , 

* Take back th^ Avord, and at her feet prefent 

* The glorious irophv which her charms have woff^ 

* The laft oblation that defpalf can make her.f 
Toucht witfl the ildble fullnefs 6f his heai t, 

I flew to execute the grateful charge ;, 
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Bat, tnadam, yoar aflTright miilook the vidor» 
^nd yoor impatient griefs refas'd me audience. 

King, Now think Xfmena, one moment think for CarUu 

Xim. O love! O perfecuted heart! 
f nilrud me heav'n to fopport my fame. 
To right my pallion, and revere my father. 

D.San, And now with juft confuiion, Sir, I own 
fn me 'twas guilty love, that drew my fword ; 
Bat fince th' event has crownM a nobler pafilon, 
I plead the merit of that fword's defeat, 
Kegret the error, and intreat for pardon. 

King, Sanchez, thy crime is puniiht in itfelf* 
We Jate have heard of thy retracted vows. 
Which, on thy ftri^t allegiance, we enjoin 
Thy honour inftantly to ratify, 
^upprefs thy tears, Be/zara, he (hall right thee. 

Kim, 'Tis fixt ; a beam of heavenly light breaks forth|^ 
And fhews my ruin'd peace its laft refource. 

Gar, Don' Carlos, Sir, attends your royal pleafure. 

King. Has he yonr leave, Ximina, to approach ? 

Kim, O Sir, yet hold, I dare not fee him now* 
While my depending juftice was my guard, 
I fa^K him fearlefs from aflaults of love : 
But now my vanquiiht vengeance dreads his merit> 
And confcious duty warns me to avoid him; 
Since then my heart's impartial to his virtues, 
O do not call me cruel to his l6v^. 
If T, in reverence to a father's blood, 
Shoa'd fbut my forrows ever from his light; 
For tho' you raife above mankind his merit. 
And I confefs it— ftill he has kill!d my father 
Nay, tho' I grant the fad may plead for mercy» 
Yet 'twould in me be impious to reward it ; 
My eyes may mourn, but never mufl behold him more i- 
Yet, ere I part, let, Sir, my humble fenfe 
Applaud your mercy, and confefs your jaftice«> 
Hence to feme facred cloifler I'll retire, 
And dedicate my future days to heav'n 
*y7/ done— O had me to my peaceful cell, 
Ontfighfor Carlos— jyiffovi lioin mjorld^farrw^U 
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As Ximena // going of, mttr Alvarez and Alonzo, 

Jhf*, Turn 9 tarn, Ximena, O prepare to hear 
A (lory will diftrad; thy fenfe with joy. 
Drive all thy forrows from thy linking heart. 
And crown thy duty with triumphant love. 
Pardon, dread Sir, this tumult of my foul. 
That carries in my radenefs my excofe; 
O prefs me not to tell particulars. 
Bat let my tidings leap at once the bounds 
Ofyourl)elief, andinoneburftofjoy 
Inform my royal mailer, that his crown's fapport. 
My vanquilh'd friend, thy father, Gormaz, lives; 
He lives in health confirmed from mortal danger, [himj 
Thefe eyes have feen him, thefe bleft arms embraced 
The means, th' occafion of his death fuppos'd, 
\Vou*d aik more words than I have breath to utter; 
Alonxo knows it all— O where's my Carlos^ 

King, ¥iy Sanchex/ makehim with this news, thy friend« 
Al'u* O lead me, lead me, to his heart's relief.-—— 

Xim. O heav'n I Aharez wou'd not fare deceive me. 

King. Frocetdf A^onzo, and impart the whole. 
Whence was his death fo firmly credited. 
And his recovery not before reveal'd ? 

Alon. My liege, the great efFufion of his blood 
Had fuch efFe6i on his deferted fpirit?. 
That I, who faw him, jodg*d him quite expir'd : 
But when the abbot, at whofe houfe he lay. 
With friendly ibrrow wa&M his hopclefs wound. 
His heaving bread difcover'd life's return : 
When calling firait fpr help, on ilridler fearcb. 
His wound was found without a mortal fympcom : 
And when his fenfes had refum'd their fon^ion, ^ 
His firft words fpoke his generoas heart's concern 
For CarioSf and Ximena i when being told 
How far her filial vengeance had purfu'd him, 
Is't poffible, he cry'd? Oh heav'n ! then wepr. 
And begg'd his life might be one day conceal'd^ 
That fach exalted merit of her duty 
Might raife her virtue worthy of his love. 



tin, The HteKoieK DAUGHTkH* 

£(]^ 8iir, td tdl you hovv^ AlvatixtAH hiih. 
What generous recoocilemeBts phfs'd between ^tfn, 
Woo'd afk more time than public joy couM fjpaie. 
Let it fufiice, the moment he had heard 
Ximena had appealed brave Carlos to the Hfti, 
We flew with terror to proclaim him living 
Bat, Sir, fo fbon the combat follow'd yoor 
Decree, that breathlefs we arriv'd roc late. 
And had not his phyiicians prefcrib'd 
His wound repofe, himfelf had ventar'd fortk 
To throw his errors at yoar feet for pardon. 

King, Not only pardpn, but Our love ihall greet him* 
Brave Carlos fliall himfelf be envoy of 
Oar cliarge, and gratulate his bleft recovery : 
jtas he your leave, Ximenat now t'appro^ch yoa ? 

Xm« My fenfes (lagger with tumultuous joy, 
My fpirics hurry, to my heart's furprize. 
And finking nature faints beneath the tranfport*. _ 

£hter Af V^ar^z, Saiichez, and Carlos. 
' ^ing. Look upv XifHenat and compleat thy joy* 

Xim. My Carlos! oh! 

Car. )[imena ! oh my heart ! \Embraciitg^ 

Alv* O Car/os ! O Ximena ! yet fopprefs 
Thefe tranfports till kind Gormax* hand confirms the At v 
Firil pay your duty there, hafie to his feet,. 
And let his fandtion coafecrate your loVe, 

Kii}g, Lofe not a moment froni his fight ! O % ! 
Tell him his king congratulates his health. 
And will with loads of honont crowil his virtnetv. 
Nor in his orifons let his heart forget 
The hand of heav'n, whofe providenttal care 
Has ordered all thi inisoctut to/ave^ 
^0 right the iffjur^d, and reward the treare^ 
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Spoken by XimenA. 

Well, sirs! 

"^M come to tell you t thaf my fears are over, 
T'vefeen papa^ and ha'He/ecwr* d my leaver : 
And troth Tm 'wholly on our author* s^de^ 
For had ( aiQ^fTi^\\\t made him) Gorriiaz dfdt 
Mj part had ended as iifirft bigUn^ 
jihd left me ft ill uttmarried and undone^ 
Or 9 ivhat iJuere' harder far than hoth-'^-'a hun^ 
^he French, for form indeed^ pojipones the ivedding^ 
But gi<ves her hopes ^within a year of bedding, 
Time could not tie her marriage knot *with honour, 
The father's death ftill left the guilt upon her : 
The Frenchman ^<?// her in that forced regardf 
The bolder Briton weds her in renxjard : 
He kneiv your tafte ivou'd ne*er endure their billing 
Should befo long deftrr^d^ 'when both 'were ^willing < 
Your formal Dons ^ Spa in an age might njoait. 
But Engliih appetites are Jharper fet* 
^Tis true^ this difference 'we indeed difco'uewy 
That though like lions you begin the lover ^ 
To do you rights your fury foon is over^ 
Beftde^ the fcene thus changed this moral bears. 
That virtue never of relief def pairs : 
But 'while true love is fill in plays illfatedi 
No fwonder you gay f parks of p tea fur e bate it ; 
Bloodjhed difcourages fwbat ft?ould delight you, 
And from a vuife^ 'what little rubs fwill fright you I 
And virtue not confidir^d in iheMide, 
Hovj foon you yawin, and curfe the knot you ve ty*d i 
Hofw oft the nymph, 'whofe pitying eyes give quarter. 
Finds in her captive ftsfe has caught a Tartar ! 
While to her fpoufe, that once fo high did rate her^ 
ib$ kindly givfs ttti tbouf and pounds to baU btr% 
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EPILOGUE. 

S» §m the •thirfiiefvmijighingjnnmut 
That lamgmjbes im i§V€ HoboUjiars in vaiut 
Impatient fir tbifiaftf re/ohns be*Ubaive btr^ 
f And in bis buagtr v§^Jos bill tmtfor e^er ; 
Hg tbinks rfuotbing hut tbg Jfuty mon^ 
But UttU ibntght be c$mU ba<o9 dindfifitm : 
Is not tbii truif Sptak^^— Dearies tftbepit^ 
Bon^tjomfimd t§§f bo'w horribfy J9u*re hit P 
For the imftru&iom therefore of the free y 
Our author turns hisjuft eatafiropbe: 
^eforeyou ived let love he underftood^ 
Refine your t bought s^ and chafe it from the Hood* 
iVior canjou then of lofting joys defpsur^ * 

For when that circle boUs the Britiihy2z/ry I 

Tour hearts may find Heroick Daughters there* J 
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COMEDY. 



Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN. 

Rbodofbilf Captain of the Guard, Mr. Booth. 

Celadon^ a Courtier, brother to Deraltce, Mr. Cibter^ 
J^/p^rt Servant to Celadons 

WOMEN. 

• 

Mtlanthat an affedled Lady» Mrs. BraaprMik 

Doralicet Wife to RbodBpbil^ Mrs. Porter, 

Florimelf a Maid of HonoaV» Mrs. Qldfitld. 
FUniia^ a Maid of Honour. 

^J'f"'] Siflc«. 

Sabina^'^ 

Melijfa^ Mother to OUnda and Sabina* 
Pbilotis^ Servant to Melantba* 
Beliza» Servant to Doralke. 
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THE 

C out C A L LOVE R S. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

f%e SCENE Is Walki near the Court. 

l^yittt Cch<!on, Dbrklice, tniefthg each ctb^r : Be in 
Riding Hatif* T'hey imhrace. 

Gil. T^EAR Daralitel 




Dor. My dear brot^r ! wekomel/Athoii/anS 
welcour«s« Mechifvks: thi* y«ar. ytm fcavc 
been abfetvt^ has be^n fa le^idDs! I hapt us 7011 bai^ 
made a pleafant voyage, to you have brought your gb^d 
bumptfr b^k «gaifl( |<i touit^ . i j .*n. . 

O/. i never yet knew «ny ^empany 1 eouid Ml be 
merry in, excefl it were am old W0AafiV% 
^^. Or at a funera]. 

CeL Nay, for that yoa fiidll e^ufe liie;. fori I ww 
fitver Qferrsfr (b^B I, wHs 9t a ci^lTiiilor'ifi <)f aiaA'e» vtbofe 
book perifh'd with bio. But what ^ne^ beas ties btfb 
^ei| at ee^H ? How do Meitffk^z tM> Mr ^ugJbttfrs i . > 

I)^« When yoa tdll me whkb ef thdm yoii Mia 
Jovew*th, .I'4t aufWeryeu. . , * ] . 

CeL Whicb of tbM(»^ e^bt)r £fterl Wbat a-^eelHiio^ 
there? Withbothof 'em, wubeylc^aiKiriigviar'of '^bi. 

f^^r^ Blefg 194 } yo» »re iibt fericHrf 1 ^ 

CfA You lo^«r if tt nv^re a wetd^i fee Ar »^aM la 
ileve : Are tbe^ tftot kAndfooie I 

^ot\ Ay^ but koik tqgetliieif'>-*i4-- . 

(]VA Ay> Siiid both afunder too: Why, Ibept^tbcre 
1^ biK twp i0r 'em ; the all fie^goiind diAiisg^e, 
And the little innocent one? 

J(>»r, itfi yoi]^ tab't fta»i^ bdrtt ? 

CeL No, hdit ^h&t df 'feAr, I iff tttt Jh niy ^onftitution : 
But I £a« Jiffp tbem cQief>a^>(y I ean Itflf ^ddftice 
ivi^ 'em^ jand tre^fr^eiri^ atld^^f J tiefae tt^ ii^KHne* 
f»k«it beiiefLibAii itiidy jteurtyki^ ibftalj MaOid|^ U 
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poor folks pleaforcy that cannot go to the coft of ? ariety : 
fiot I am oat of danger of««hac with thefe two, for I Io?e 
'em (o eqaally, I can never make choice between 'em: 
Had I bdt one miftrefs, I might go to her to be merry* 
and fhe perhaps be out of humour, there were a vifit 
loft : Bot here, if one of 'em frowns apon me, the other 
will be the more obliging, on pnrpofe to recommend 
her own gaity ; befides a thoafand things I coo'd qame. 

Dor. And none of 'em to any parpefe* 

CiL Welf , if yoQ will not be cruel to a poor lover, 
yon might oblige me, by carrying me to their lodgings. 

Dor, YoQ know I am alwavs bafy about the queen. 

CeL But once or twice only, till I am a little flufhM 
In my acquaintance with other ladies^ and have Jearn'd 
to play for myfelf. I promiie you Til make all the hafte 
I can to end your trouble, by being in love fomewhcit 
«lfe. . 

Dor. You would think it hard to be detay'd now. 

C$i. And reafon good. Many a man hangs himfelf 
for the loft of one miftrefs ; how do you think then I 
Ihould bear the lofs of two, efpecially in a court where I 
think beauty is but thin fown ? 

Dor, There's one Florimh the queen's ward, n new 
hwatft as wild as you, and a vaft fortune. 

Cu. I am for her before the world ; bring me to her, 
nnd I'll releaie voo of your promife for the other two* 

Dor. Well, if I do promife^ will yon fwear not to at* 
ttmpt any other woman in the mean time ? 
. Ceh Swear ! by all the— « 

Dor. Hold ! before you fwea r What do yon think 
of thofe two maik'd ladies, that are coming yonder ? 

CeL Why, I fay that a rafli oath is better let alone 
than repen te d ■ Dear fitter, don't difturb my con- 
templations. [Putting bit hy. 

Dor. Oh! your ferrant^ Sir. [£xy^ Doralice. 

Enttr Phormio, mfalking over the ftage baftilj: Jfier 
him Florimei tfff^T Flavia» majked. 

FUt. Pbormiot Phormio^ you will not leave os— 
Pbor. In faith, I have a little bnfinefs-*-— [£v//Phor. 
Cf/, CMnot Lfenre yon in the gMtleman's xoomi ladies? 
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Fla, Which of os wou'd you fervc ? 

CeL Either of you, or both of you. 
,Fla. Why cou'd you not be con (Ian t to one? 

CiL Conflant to one ! I have been a courtier, a fol- 
dier, and a traveller to good parpofe, ' if I mud be con* 
Aanttoone. Give mefooie twenty, fome forty, fQme 
a hundred miilrefres : I have more love than any one 
woman can tarn her to. 

Flor. Blefs us! let us be gone, couiin; we two are 
nothing in his hands* 

^ CiL Y€t, for my part» I can live with as few mif- 
trefTes as any man : I defire no faperfloities^ only for 
neceflary change, or fo, as I fhift my linen. 

Flpr. A pretty odd kind of a fellow this; he fits my 
humour rarely' [^^dt* 

Fla. You are as unconftant as the moon. 

Flor, You wrong him, he's as condant as the fun, he 
would fee all the world round in twenty-four hours. 

Ce/.'Tis very true, madam; but like him, I would 
vifit and away. 

Fhr. For what an nnreafonable thing it were to day 
long, be troublefome, and hinder a lady of a freih 
lover ? 

CeL A rare creature this !— — Beiidesy madam, how 
like a fool a man looks when, after all his eagernefs of 
two minutes before, he ihrinks into a faint fit, and a 

cold compliment ! Ladies both, into your hands I 

commit myfeif ; ihare me betwixt you. 

Fla. ril have nothing to do with you, fince yoa caa« 
not be condant to one^, 

CeL Nay, rather than lofe any of you, I'll do more; 
I'll be condant to a hundred of you : Or (if yoa will 
needs fetter me to one) agree the natter between your- 
felves, and the mod handfome take me« 

FUr. Tho' I am not ihe, yet fince my mafk's on, and 
you cannot convince me, have a good faith of my beaaty» 
and for once 1 take yoa for my fervant. 

CeL And for once I'll make a blind 'bargain with yon ; 
ftrike hands ; its a match, mifircfs. 

flor. Done« fervant* 
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Cel. Now I'm fare I have the worft oa*t ; for yoa (be 
the worft of mt, and that I don't of 700^ 'till jon (hew 
your face^-v— 'Yet now I diink on't» you mufl: be hapd^ 
fom t ■ ■ 

Fior. What kind ^f beauty do yoa Hke f 

CeL Joft fach a one as yoof s« 

Fler, What'i that? 

CeL Such an oval face, clear ikin, hazle eyes, thick 
bfavAeye^brawaanilbairf as you have, IbraH the world. 

F/a, But I can aiTure 3rou, (he h'as nothings of all th^. 

C«/. Hold thy peicti Etny ^Nay, I can be C^» 

ftaat an' I (et ea't. 

Flor* 'Tis very well, Celaiont you can be conftant to 
oae yoa have never feeD, and have foriaken all yoa have 
feen. 

CeL It feems yoo knew me then: Well, if thoa 
fhould'ft; prove one of my caft miftrefies, I would ofe 
thee moft damnably, iot of eiing to make me love thee 
twice. 

Flor. Yon are i'th* right: An old roidrers, or ferv^ntw 
\s like an old tuQe» the pleafare on't is paft whea we 
have once karo'd it. 

Fla. Bat what woman in the world would you wiih 
her like? 

Cel* I have heard of one Fhrimtl, the qaeen's ward^ 
woold ike w##e as like her for bead.ty, as (he is for 
hamov^!' 

Fla» Do you hear that, coufin ?— — '[To Flor. afide. 

'FU. Fhrhuh net handfbme : Befides, ttk%*t uneon- 
flant, and only loves for fome few days. 

6rA If ^e Xmes (ot (horter time than I, (he mnft love 
hf wiivteiudays and funkmer-nights, i'faith. 

- Fkir. When yea (ee us together' yoa (hall judge : In 
the mean time adien, fweet ^rvant. 

1 C>/. Why ydn woft't beJb inhemaffft to carry sway 
my heart,/afid aoi (b much as to tell me where I may 
hear news on't. 

Fhr. Imeaa Co keep it (^(e for you ; for if yoa had 
it, you would beflow it worfe^ Farewely I oniCt f^e > 
i«dy. 

CtL So Aufi I too^ ifi can pull offyonr maik* 
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Flor* You will not be fo rude, I hope? 

Cel. By this light I will. 

Flor. By this leg bat you fhati'f. 

[Exeunt Flor. and Fla. runnings 

Cel, Then by this hand, next time 1 fhall ta^e better 

hold, Mrsr NimblefwU [Exit* 

Inter Doralice and Beliza* 

Dor, Beliza, bfing the lute into thif harbour; the 
walks are emptyi I would hear the fOng the prlncefs 
^Imathea bid nae learn. \X^^J go in andfivg. 

Mnter Palamedet in a RiMng-Hahit^ and hsar$ the S^ng^ 
Re-enier Doralice amd Bellza. 

Bel. Madam > a ftranger. 

thr.l did not think to have had witnefTes of my bad 
finging. 

Ai/. If I have err^d» madam, I hope you']! pardon 
'the curiofity of a ftranger ; for I may welt call myfcl^' 
fo, after five years abRince from the coort. Bat yoa 
have ftttA me from one error. 

Dor, WhatV that, I befecch you ? 

Pal, I thought good voices and ill faces had be^n 
infeparable ; and that to be fair, and to ilng well; hi|d 
been only the privilege of angeh. 

Dor. And how many more of thefe fine things can yoa 
fay to me .? 

Pal, Very few, madam ; for if I -fhould continue to 
fee you fome hours longer, yon look fo killing ty, that 
1 ihooid be mute wl h wonder* ^ 

Vor. This will not give you the reputation of a mt 
with me: You travelling Monfaurs live upon a (lock you 
have got abroad lor the fiVil day or two : To repeat 
with a good memory, and apply with a gopd grsce, is 
all your wit ; and commonly your gullets are fow'd up 
J ike cormorants ; when you have regorg'd what yoa have 
taken in, you are the leaneft things in nature. 

/W. Then, madam, I think you had befl make that 
^fe of me ; Let jne wait on ^oo for two or three days 
.together, and you fhaliliear all I have learnt ofextra- 
^liin^y Mi other countiiesi ixA one ^ing which I 
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sever faw till I came home, that is a lady of a better 
voice, better face, and better wit than any I have feen 
abroad. And after this, if I (hould not declare myfelf 
sioft paffionately in love with yoo, I fhould have lef» 
wit than yet you think I have. 

Den A very plain and pithy declaration. I fee. Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Jtaijf or fome of 
the hot countries, where men come to the point imme- 
diately. But are you fuie thefe are not words of courfe ? 
lor I would not give my poor heart an occafion of com- 
plaint againft me, that I engag'd it too raihly, and then 
coold not bring it off*. 

FiJ. Your heart may truft itfelf with me fafely : I 
ihall nfe it very civilly while it (lays, and never turn it 
away, without fair warning to provide for itfelf. 

Dor* Firft then, I do receive your paflion with as little 
confideration on my part, as ever yon gave it me on 
yours : And now fee what a miferable wretch you have 
made yourfelf. 

Pal. Who I I miferable ? Thank yen for that. Give 
jne love enough, and life enough, and I defy fortune* 

Dor, Know then, thou man of vain imagination, know 
to thy utter confnfion, that I am virtuous. ^ 

Pah Such another word, and I give up the ghofl. 
Dor» Then to ftrike you quite dead> know that I am 
marry'd too. 

Pal. Art thou marryM? O thou horrible virtuous 
woman I 

Don Yes, marry'd to a gentleman ; young, hand- 
fome, rich, valiant, and with ail the good qualities that 
will make you defpair and hang yourfelf. 

Pa/» Well, in fpite of all that, I'll love you : For- 
tune has cut us out for one another ; for I am to be roar<» 
ry'd within thefe three days ; marry'd paft redemption, 
to a young, fair, rich, and virtuous lady ; and it ihall. 
go hard but 1 will leve my wife as little as I perceive 
you do your hufband. 

Don Remember I invade no property : My fervant 
you are only till you are married. 

PaL In the mean tifse, you are to forget you have a 
hulband* 
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Dor. And you that yoo are to have a wife. 

B^IL \^^Jide to her My*] O madam^.my lord's juft at 
the end of the waUcs, and if yoo make not ha(lc, will 
diiR:over you* 

Dtr, Some other time, new fervant, we'll talk farther 
of the premiers; ia the mean while break not my firfc 
commandinent, that if not to follow me. 

FaL Bat where then (hall I find you agaia ? 

Dor, At court. Yonrs for Cwo days. Sir. 

Pa/. And nighi3| Ibefecch you, madam. 

[£xeM9uD6r. tfm/BeL 

PaL Well, I'll fay that for thee, thou art a very 
dextroas execDtioner ; thou haft done my bafinefs at one 
ilroke ; yet 1 muft marry another'— «» And yet I mnft 
love this ; and if it leads me into fome. little incortveni- 
encies, as j alou/ies, and duels, and death, and fo forth; 
yet while fwcet love is in the ca(V, fortune do thy worft» 
and avant morulity. 

£nfer RhodophiL 

PJbo.UoWf PaJamtJef [^^// Palamede/ 

: PaUKhndaphil! 

Rho. Whor thought to have fccn you In Sicily ? What 
brought you home from travel ^ 

PaL The commands of an old rich father. 
: Rho^ And the.hopes of burying him. 

PaL Both logether, as you fee, have prevail'd on my 
good -nature. In few words, my old roan has already 
married me, for he has agreed with another old man^ 
as rich and as covetous as himfelf ; the articles are drawn, 
and I have given my confeat for fear of being difinr 
herited ; and yet know not what kind of woman I aoi 
to marry. ^ * 

Rbo. Swe your father intends you fome vtry ugly 
wife, and has a mind to keep you in ignorance, till yoa 
kave (hot the gulf. 

PaL I know not that ; but obey I will, and m^ft* 

Rb§. Then [ cannot chafe but grieve for al' the good 
girls, and courtezans of France and Italy ; they have loll 
the moft kind-bearted» doating, prodigal faam^le fcrvani 
.ia£utrcfie. 

Vox.. III. I 
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Pal. All I could do in thcdt dirte years I ftaid befilnd 
.^oa, «aj to comfort the poor creatures for tbe Icfs of 
yoa« Buc whatV tbe reafon that in all tbis lime a friend 
coold oevcr bearfrum you? 

J(Jb§. Mis, dear FalamuJe, I bare bad no joy to write, 
iuir indeed to ^o any tb-'ng in ibe world to pleafe me : 
Tbe greateft misformne imaginable is fallen upon met 
PaL Pr*y thee, wbai's tbe mauer ? 
Rbo, In one uord, I am marry'd ; wretcbedly mar- 
ry 'd ; and have been above tbeie two years. Yes, faiih, 
ibe deril bas had power over me, in fpite of m^ vows 
tmd refolotiont to tbe coDtrarjr. 

/W. I fi )d yon have fold yoorfclf for filtby lucre ; (he's 
old, or ii-coaditton'd. 

Rb^ No, Dcne of tbefe : I am fore (he's young ; and 
for her bomoor, fhe laogbs, fings and dances eternally; 
and ,wbicb is more, we sever qoairel about it, for I do 
tbe fame. 

PaL You're very oofortnnate indeed : Then tbe cafe 
Is plain, fbe'snotbandibme. 

Rh§. A great beauty too, as ^plefay. 
PaL As people fay ! Why, yoo Ibonld know that beft 
yoorfelf. 

Rbo. Afk tbofe that bavefmelt a ftrosg perfame two 
years trgether what's the fcenf. 

Pal. Bat here are good qoalidet cnoagb for one 
woman. 

Itb9. Ay, too many, PaUtmede : U I cooM pot 'em 
iatotbreeor foor women, I (boold be content. 

Pal. O, now I have found it, you diflike her for no 
other reafon, but becauie ibe't your wife* 
'^ Rho. And is not that enoogb? AH that! know of 
lier perfedions now, is only by memory : I remember 
Indeed that about two years ago, I lov'd her paffion- 
ately ; but tbofe g<ridea days are gone, Pmiawude : yet 
I lov'd her a whole half year, double the natural term 
of any miitrefs, and I think fn my confcience I could 
liave held oat another quarter; bat then tbe world 
began to laugh at me, and a certain fbameof being oof 
of fafliion feiz'd me : At laft, we arriv'd at that point, 
mud ttiere was nothing left ia as to ja^ BS new lo one 
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Unotlicr. Yet flill I Jet a good face upon the ujattcr^ 
and am tn^iaiie fond of h^r before company; but when 
v/e are afone, we Walk like two lions in a room, fte 
,one way and I another : and we like with our backs to 
«ach other, fofar diilant,. as if the faihipn of great beds 
ivas only invented to keep hn(band and wife fufilcienti/ 
afunder. 

Pa/. The truth is, yo'Jr difeafe is very dcfpcrate ; but 
though you cannot be cur'd, you may be paich'd up 
alitcie; you mud get you a miftrefs, Rhodi^phii: That 
indeed is living upon cordials; but, as fait as one fail?, 
-you muft fupply it with^inoihcf, 

Rhoi, Truth is, I have been thinking oti'r, and have 
Juftrtfqlv'd to take ybur qounfeK; s^nd faith, confider- 
ing the dlfadvantages of a marry'd man, I have pro- 
vided well enough fdr an humble finner,' that is not 
•ambitious of great matters. 

PaL What is (he for a woman ? 

^^tf.xOne of the &.ZTSoi Syracu/e^ I aflure^you : young 

•enough, foir enough, and, but for pne quality, jail 

<uch a woman as I could wifh for; being a town lady, 

without any relation to the court i: yet ftie thinks hcrfelf 

undone^ if Cie be not feen three or four times a day with 

' the pf<in<:efs : and for the king, (he haunts and watches 

him fo narrowly in a morniftg, that fhe prevents even 

fthe chymifls, who befct his chamber, to turn their mer* 

'rcury into his gold.. 

Pah Yet hitherto methinks, you arc no very unhappy 
man ? 

Rh€y With all this, flic's the greated goffip in nature ; 
•for, befides the court, flie's the moll eternal vifiter of 
:5the town ; and yet manages her time fo well, that Ihe 
fcems ubtquitary. For my part, 1 can compare her to 
nothing but the fan ; for, like him, (he takes no reO) 
4iorever fets in one place, but to rife in another, 
. Pal, Lconfeis fhe h&d need be handi<»ne ^iih thafe 
''qualities. 

Rho. No lady cati be To cmiotrs of a nfcw/fafliion, as 
fhe is of a new Fr^n^b word. She isjhe very mint of 
the nation, and as fall as any bullion comes out offfr^Mifp 
coins it immediately into our language* 

I z 
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PmI, And her name is 

Rhc. No naming ; that's not like a cavalier : Fim! 
ber if you can by my defcripdon ; and I am not fo HI 
a piincer, that I need write the name bec^ith the pidiur'. 

Pai. Weil than, how far have you proceeded in your 
love? 

Rho. 'Tis yet in the bod, and what fruit it may bear, 

1 cannot tell ; for this infufFerable iHimour of haunt- 
fiig (he court is fo predomioant, that (he has hitherto 
hrckcn ail her affignations with me» for fear of miffii^ 
her vifit t4iere. 

Pal. 'That's the harded part of your adventure; bof, 
for aught { fee, fortune has us'd us both a'ike; I have a 
ilrange kind of mi^fcfs too at court, befides her I am to 
Biarry. 

R^o, You have made hafle to he in love t^en ; for, if 

2 am not midaken, >ou are but this day srri^'d. 

PaL That's all one; I have feen the lady already who 
has charir'^ me; feen her in jthefe walkf, courted her, 
and received for the firft time aja anfwer that doee not pat 
ne into defpair. 

Pho. Have you f jen your honourable m«flrefs yet ? 

PaL No — but I was jud going as I met yoo. 

Rifo. Then don't let me hinder yon: for to tell ya^ 
die troth, I have a fmall affair upon my hands* 

Pal. Why ^hen. dear Rhodophil- 

Rho. No ceremony: We fliall meet^ and compare 
AOtes. 

Pal. Pofiti^^'y. 

Rhd. Adieu ■ [Exiunt /eviralljf 

filter Mel^atha locking in a podet-glajs, and Philotis- 

PhiU Count Rbodoph'iPi a fine gentleman indeed^ 
Madam ; and I think deferves your affedion. 

Mel. Let me die but he is a 4ine perfon ; he fings and 
lancet en Fraff^ois^ and writes the lilie/s doux to a mi* 
xacie, 

Phil. And thofe are no fmall talents to a lady that 
iinderftftAde %vA values ^ttrnabiw^ as your l^dyihijp 
does. 
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V iff/. How charming is the French air! and what a 
ttdurdi belt is one of our uotraveird idanders i When hs 
would make his court to me, let me die, but he is juft 
^fop'h afs, that woo^ imitate the courtly Fnncb in his 
addrefIVs ; but infteaii of thofe, comes pawing upon me, 
and doing all things X\tnal adr%itly. 

PbiL /Tis great ^wy^botlo^hiVi a marryM man, that 
you may not have an'hooOarabie intrigue with him. 

MeL Intrigue, PhiloiisY that's an old fhrafe ; I have 
laid that word by: Amoi/r, Affair, founds better. But 
thou art heir to all my call vvords« as thou art to my old 
ward -robe. Oh, Count Rbodopbil! Ah m9n cher ! I couldi 
live and die with him. 

Enter Pi,Umc^e, and a SitvatiU 

Sern}. Sir, this is my lady. 
- Pal, Then this is fhe that vjs to be divine, and nymph, 
and goddefs, and \vith whom si am to be defperately ja 
lovf. [Btnvs to hf^, delivering her a letter. 

This letter, madam, which I prefent you fxum your 
father, has given me both the happy opportunity, and 
the boldnefs to kifs the faireft hands in Sicily. 

Mel. Came ^oxl lately ftom Palermo^ Sir I 

Pah Butyefterday, madam. 

Mel. [Reading the letter.] Daughter^ recei<ve the hearer 
gf this letter f as a gentleman ixjhbm I have chofen to make 
jeu happy i (O Venus, a new fervant fent me! and lee 
me die, but he has the air of a gallant hommej His - 
father is ibe rich Lord Cleodemus, our neighbour. ^ Jt^p', 
po/eyou 'will find nothing di/agreeable in bis per/on, or his 
€»nver/e ^ both 'which he has improved by travel. The 
treaty is already concluded^ and 1 Jhall he in tovan within, 
the/e three days ; fo that you have nothing to dot hut to obey 
your careful father. 

[To rala,] Sir, my father, for whom I have a blind 
obedience, has commanded me to receive your paflionate 
addrefles; but you mufta'fo give me leave to avow, that 
I cannot merit *em from {o accomplifh'd a cavalier. 

Pal. I want manjr things, madam, to render me ac- 
compliih'd ; and the firll aftd greatell of them is your 
favour. 

13 
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MtL Let roe d?e, Phthtit^ bot this is extreraeff 

French \ bot >et Comt RhoJopbil A gentteouiD, Sir, 

that Qiiderftsnds the gramde mon^e fo w'e}4, who has* 
haaoted thfc beft converfaiions, andwho, in fh^t, hat 
Voyag'd. may pretead to the good graces of aay lady. 

Pi^. [JfiJeJ] Hey-day ! Grande mettle / Converfatipn ! 
Voyag'd ! and Good graces ! I find roy miftrefs is one of 
thofe that rbn mad in new Fremb words. 

Mel. I fappoie, Sir, yoti have made the toor of Frames 
and, having feen all that's fine there, will make a con* 
fiderdb!e reformation in the rudenefs of oor coart : Fcr 
let me die, bot an onfafliion'd, ontravell'd, mere Sid' 
h'attf is a 6e/e ; and has nothing in the world of ^n kemniti 
hemme* 

PaU I moll confefs, madam, that ^ 

, MeU And what new minocts have yoo bfonght over 
with you ? Their minnet^ are to a miracle ! and Oof 
ZUilian jigs are fo doll and fad tt) ^nu 

Pal, For mtaoet5, madam ' ■ ■ 

Mel: And what new plays are there in vogoe ? And 
%lio danc'd beft in the grande hedlet? Come, fweel 
fenrant, yoo (hatl tell me ail. 

Pal: [Afide^ Tcil her alt! Why fhe a&s al}, and 
will bear nothing-i—^To an fNrer-xn order, madam, to 
your dfmsnds -— — 

Mel I am thinking what a happy <$o«pfe we (hall be 1 
Ik,x you ihail keep up your correfpondenc^ abroad, and 
every thing that's new writ in France^ tnd fine, I mean^ 
all that's delicate, and hicn /^vrir/, we will haVt fiift* 

Pal, But, madam, onr fortune— 

MeL t under? and yoin. Sir ; you'll leave thai to me : 
For the manage of a family, I know it better than anjr 
Jadv in Sicily, 

Pal, Alas, madam, we ■■ 

MeL Then w? will never make vi fits together, nor fee 
a play, but always apart; yoo (liall be every day at the 
king's /e'^z/^/i and I at the queen's ; and we will neVer 
meer^ but in the drawing-room. 

PhiU Ma(i^m, the new prince is jail pafs'd the end of 
the walk« 
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%teL Thencw prince, fay 'ft than ?| Adieu, d cartel v'ant% 
I have not made my court to kirn thefe two liDi>g hourS;, 
ph, ^trs the fweeceft prince ! ^oohli^fant, charmanty ro'* 
nfiffant, that— —Well, i'll make haftc co kifshif hands ; 
and then make half a (core vifirs more, and be wiih you 
again in a twinkling. [^^''i running nviih Phil. 

PaL [Solus.l Now, Lore, of thy merCy b'Jcfs mfc from 
this tongae ; it may keep the field aga'ind a whole army 
of lawyers, and that in their own language, French g\h* 
bcrifh, 'Tjs true, in the<iay-trme, 'tis tolerable when 
a man has fit Id-room to run from it ; but to be fhut up 
in a bed with her, like two cocks in a pit, hwniani'y 
cannot firpport it. I mall kfs all nighi*in ijiy ow>i de- 
fence, and hold her down hke a I oy at cuffs ; nay, srid 
give her the riling b^ow every time fliC begins lo ipeak. 

[Exit. 
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EnUr CdaiSon^ meethg Doralice. 

Dor. TQRother! what makes you here, aboat tht 

Jj queen ^s aparthients ? Which of the ladies aro * 
you watching for ? 

CeL Any of 'em that wiM do me the good turn to 
tnake me foandly in love. 

Dor, Then Til befpeak yon ofic ;'yott ivill be defttc- 
rately in love with Fhrimel, So foon as the queen -heard 
you were returned, ftic gave you her for a ^illrefs. 

Ceh Thank her majefty : but toconfefs the truOi, ih^ 
fancy lies partly another way, ' ' ^: 'fr 

Dor. ThatS -ftrange : Florimel Vows you are in \o^ 

with her already- ' ' ' ' ^-' 

' CeL She wrongs me horribly : 'V ever I fan^or ipokf 
ivith this Florimel! 

Dor. Well, take your fortune, I muftleave.you. 

[Exit Doralice* 

■ - \ 

Enter Florimel> fees bim^ and is running hacki 

Cd. Nay faith, I am got betwixt you atwl baxtA VlJ^sv. 

I 4 



ido Thi Comical Lote r^; 

^e my pns'nery Ltdy Bright, dll yoo refclre me^Mie 
^aeftion. [S^i/gns.] Is fiiedomb? l-gad» J thinks (he 
11. What, a veogeance, doil thou at court with foch a 
rare face, without a tongae to anfwer to a kind qoefiion ? 
Art tkoii dymb indeed ? Then thoB cm'il tell no tales— 

[GoeJ to ki/s her. 

Flor, Hold, hold, yoa are not mad l 

Cf/. Oh» xBj Mi^ in a maique I have joa foond yoor 
tongue ? 

J/vr. *Twas time, I think; what had become of me* 
if I bad net? 

Ctl. Methinks yoor lips bad done as well. 

Fior, Yt$, if my maftjue had been over 'em, as it 
W3S wbea yon net me in the walks. 

CtL Well, will yoo beliere ice another time ? Did [ 
not fay you were intolerably handfume? They may talk 
of Flerimel if they wll, but i'faith Ihe muft come (hort 
©fyoo. 

Flor. Have yoo feen her then ? 

CeL I look'd a Hi tie that way, but I had foon enough 
of her ; (he is not to be feen twice without a furfeir. 

Flor. However, you are beholden to her; they fay 
ihe Joves^ yoo. 

C</. By fate (he (hall not love me; I have told her a 
piece of my mind already : Pox o' thefe coming womcHf 
i^tj (et a man to dioner, before he has^an appetite. 

[Flavia A/ /i^^ tfopr. 

FU, Florimelt youavecall'd within 

I. CeL I jbppe in the lord you are not Florimd? 

CUr. Ev'n (he at your fervice; the fame kind and 
^ming Florimelt you have defcribed, 

CtL Why then w^are agreed already ; I am as kind 
and' coming aa you for the heart of you : I knew at fird 
we two were good for nothing bjt one another. 
« Fhr,^]^Vitf without raillery, are you in love ? 

CeL So horribly mu(h, thi^f, contrary to my own 
Viaxii^s, I think in my confcience I cou'd marry you.. 

FUr. No, no, 'tis not come to that yet : But if yoo are 
really in Icvt, you have done me the greatefl pleafure in 
the world* 

/;>/. That pleafure, and a better too^ I havQ in fl^e 
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Flor, This animal called a lover, I have long*d to fcr 
thefe two y^ars. 

Ctl, Sare you walk'd with your mafaue on all the 
in^hile; for if you had been feen, you could not have been- 
without your wiflj. 

F/or* I warrant you mean an ordinary whining lover :; 
bnt I mud have other proofs of love ere 1 believe it. 

Cel. You ihall have the beH: that ( can give you. 

Flor, I would have a lover, that if need h^e, (hool<^ 
hang him fel/,. drown himfelf, break his neck, and poifoa 
himfeLf, for very defpair. He that will fcruple tikis, is^ 
an impudent fellow, if he fays he's in love. 

CeL Pray, madam, which of thefe four would yoa* 
have your lover do? for a man's but a roan, he canno|f 
hang, and drown, and break his ntck, and poifon him-^ 
fi^lf, all tngfther. 

FIor» Well then, becaofe you are but a beginner, and^ 
I would not difcourage you, any ore of thefe (hall ferve 
your .to tn in a fair way. 

CeL I am much decciv'd in thofe eyes of yours, if a 
treat,, a fong, and the fiddle, be not a more acceptable- 
proof of loye to you, than any of thofe tragical ones yoa 
have mention'd. 

//*(•. However, you will grant it is but decfnt you* 
(hou'd be pale, lean, and melancholy, to fhew yt)u are 
in love ;. and tha( I /hall require of yoa when TfvX yoa 
next. 

CeL When you fee me next ! Why, ypu do not make 
a rabbit of me, to be lean at tv\enty-fo{ir hours warning ? 
In the mean wiiile, we burn day-light, lofe time, and: 

Flor, Would yon marry me .without con fideration? 

CeL Ay,, to choofe ;. for they that thinkon't, twenty 
t(V one,, would never do it: hang fore-cad;, to make 
{\ix^ of on^ good night is ^s piuchi in reafon, as amia 
fl^uld expeS from this ill world. 

Flor, Meihinks a few more years, and difcretion, would^ 
do well ; I do not like this going to bed fo early, it 
makes onrfo weary before morning, 

CeL Thai's much, as your pillow< is laid before yoi^ 
go to flcep. 

Is 
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' Plor. Sb&n I make a propdiidon to yoo ? I will grvft 
you a whole year of probation to love me in, to grow 
referv'd, dffcf^ef, fober, and faithful^ and lo pay me ail 
the fervicei of a lover. ■ ■ 

Cel, And at the end of it you'll marry me ? 

iFlor, if neither of ut alter our ttiinds before ■ ■ 

C/. By this light, aneceifary claafc ^but if I pay 

in a)] the aforefaid ftsrvices before the day, you (hall be 
obli^'d to take me fooner into mercy. 

< FUr. Provided if yoo prove onfaithfof, then your time 
cf a twelvemonth to be prolonj^'d: fo many fervices, 
I will bate yon fo many days or weeks ; fo many faolts, 
J will add to yoor *prentice(hip fo mtich more : and of all 
this I only to be the jjidge. If yau Uke it, follow me» 
captive. [She pulls him^ 

Cil, March on, conqueror. [Exeunt CeU aM^ Flors 

Emtir PalamedeyWivi. ' 

Pal, 'Tis pretty odd, that my miftrefs (hoold A) roach 
Tf!fetnb\e Jthodafifirsl The fame news-monger, tlie Aieie 
piffionate lover of a coart ; the fame, bat Bafta ! ■ ■ 
£oce I muft xn9rry her, JMl iay nothing of her, becauft 
he ihall not laugk at my misfortune. 

Entir RhodophiK 

Mho. Well, Palame/kt how go ihe affairs of love^ 
Yon'vc ieen your oillrcfs ? 
'Pah I have fo» 

JtJko. And how, and hotv > Has the old CmftV, yotot 
faiher, chofen well for yoa ? Is he a good woodman ? 

^ PaL She's much handfomer than i coald have imi^ 
g^n'd: In ihort, I love her, and will marry her. 

Jtifo. Then yoo are qaite off your old mifttefs ? 

PaL You are miftaken ; I intend to love 'em both, as m 
reafonable roan ought to do. Fisr finct all women ha?e 
their faults and imperfe^dons^ 'tis fit ihat one Of ihea 
Aibuld help tfie toother. 

Enter Dora! ice, nvalkiug hy and readiiig% 

Pal Ods my life I Rbedo^Mf will you keep mf 

cottn/d ! 



^i Co'mical LovEies* aoj 

St^. YtB : Where*t the fecret ? 

PaL There 'tis. [^Shewftg Doralfce.] I may tell yotr, 
ata tny friend J'^^ Sigilht &c. Th^s is that very nomtri- 
cal lady, with whom I am in love^ 

Rbo, Ey adl that's virtaous, my wife. t-^^<« 

PaL You loo^ ftrangely ; how do you lik^ hex ? ft 
Ihe not very h^ndfome ? 

Rho. Sure he abofes me. [Jfide,'} Why the devil 3p 
you aflc my judgment ? [To him. 

Pal. You are fo dogged now, you think no man^ 
midrefs handfome but your own. Come, you ihall htar 
her Calk too ; (he has wit, I afl!ure you. 

Rho. This is too much, Palamede. \poing SacH 

Pal, Pr'y thee do not hang back fo : Of an old tr^'d 
lover, thou art the mod baiSful fellow, 

[Pulbng him formjardf. 

Dor, Were yoa fo near and would not fpeair, dear 
h u fban d ? [L ookhtg »/• 

Pal. Hufl)and qaoth-a ! 1 have cut out a fine piece 
of work for my{t\f, {Jjidf, 

. Rho, Pray, fpoufe, how long have yoa been acquainted 
with this gentleman ? 

Dor. Who ] I acquainted with this flxang^ ? -To my 
bell knowledge, I never faw him before. 

Enter Melantha at the other end. 

Pal Thanks fortune, thou haft help'd me. [jffidg- 

Rho, Palamede^ this muft not p^fs fo; I mnft. know 
your miftrcfs a little better. . 

PaL It Hiall be your own fault ^^t. Come, T.I m* 
tro^uce you. 

Rho, Introduce me ! Where ? 

PaL There, to my miftrcfs. [Pointing to MelantlVa^ 

njobo fwiftly pnjfes over the ft age, 

Rho, Who! Melantha / O heavens, » did not fee her. 
r Pal.^iJiil did ; I am an eagle where 1 love: I have 
ieeii her this half hour. 

Dcr, [JftJe] I find he has wit, he has got off fo" 
readily ; but i( wobld anger me if he fhouid love Me* 
Lntha, 

I 6 
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Rbo, [AJide."] Now I could e'en wiih Lt were mf %ife 
\t ioir'd, I find he is to be married to my midrefs. 

PaL Shall I run afier, and fetch her back again »^ to 
prefent you to her ? 

Rh9. No, you need not ; I have the honour to have 
^me linall acquaintauce with. her. 

Pal. [AJide.\ O Jupiter!' What a blockhead was I, 
not to find it out? My wife that mod be, isiiis xniilrefs ;* 
I did a little fufpedl ic before: Well, I mull marry, h(r« 
Becaufe (he's handfome,. and becaui^ I hate to be dif- 
inherited, for a yoaager brother, which I am fure I iha]} 
fce if I difobey ; and yet I mull keep in with RhodopbiU 
fcecaafe I love his wife. 

\J'o Rhodo.l I muft diefire you to make my excufe 
to your lady, if I have been, fo unfortunate to caufe an^^ 
miftake,. and wixhal to beg the honour of being known 
%o her. 

Rho^O^ that's but reafon. Hark yo», fpoufe, pray 
lock upon thii gentleman ae my fric nd \, whom, to my 
Ibnowledge, you have never feen before this hoar. 

Dor. I am io obedient a wife,. Sir,, that my bufband's 
comi^ands fhall ever be a law to me. 

Enter Meraatha again haftily^ ntns t^emlrace Dor^licc. 

Mel, Q my dear, I was juft going to pay my devoir^ 
to you; I had not time this morning, fo^ making my- 
cpm-t ^ the king, and our new prince. Well, never 
n,atioii was. fo happy, and all that,, in a yoqng prince;, 
and he's the kihdeil perfbn in the world, to me, let me^ 
4ieif he is.not)i 

Dor*.}ie has been bred up far from court, and there^ 
fcre— 

iM&/. That imports not: Tho* he has not feen the- 
Crande Monde, and aU tha% let me die but he has ths 
air of the court rooft abfolutely. 

iPtf/..Biit yet,, madam, he 

Mel. O fervant, you can tedify, that Tam in his good, 
graces. Well, I cannot (lay long.wnh you, becaufe f 

Have promifcd him this afternoon rFut hark )ou, my 

d^ar, r.l tell you a fecret. [fFbi/fers to Dor.. 

Rbo. The devil's, in me pia( Imuft love this woman.' 
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^ Tal. Th^ dcvil'a in mc that I moft marry thit wcvmai»e 

^ Mel. [Raffing her w/V/.] So fke prince and I But 

yoa mull make a (ecret of tkis, my dear, for 1 would 
not for the wpfid your hulbaad fhould hear it, or m^r 
tyrant there that hiuft be. , 

PaL Well, fair impertinent, your whifpcr Is not Icfl:; 
wc hear you^ [JfiJe*^ 

Dor, I UDd?rftand then, that 

MeL ril tell you my dear, the prince took roe by thef 
Band, and prefs'd it a la ditohee^ becaufe the kinjj 
was near„ made the dutxyiux to me, and faid a thou* 
iand gallantries, or let me die, my deax. ' , 

Dor. Then I am furc you 

il/if/. You are miHaken, my dear» 

Dor. What ! before I (jp eak ?. 

Mih Bujt I know yoar thoughts. You tfiink, my 
dear, that I afTiim'd fomething oijierte into my coun- 
renance, to rehutg him ; but quite contrary, I ^eg^rd^d, 
him, ^I know not how to exprefs it in our dull SicUietk 
language, d^un air enjoiie : and faid nothing but adautre^, 
adautre^ and that it was all grimace t and would not 
pafs upon me. 

• Enttr Fkvia, Mehinthay^^j-^^rji and rum away from 

Doralice. 

\To Flavia.], My dear, I muft beg your pardon, T 
¥Pas Juft making a loofe from' Doralice^ to pay my re* 
fpedts. to you : Let me Jte, if t ever pafs time fo agrcc- 
Aly, as in your company; and if I would leave it for. 
any ladies in Sicily. 

Fla, Here^i, the new beauty, Flordmel^ is comings 
liiisway. 

Enter Fbrxmel, Mela nth a runs ta her.. 

' Mel^. O dear madara ! I have been at your lodgings, 
jh my new galeche fo often, to tell you of a new amour 
betwixt two perfons whom you would Utile fufped for 
it ; that, let me die, if one of my coach-horfes be not 
dbad, and Another ^uite tii'd| and^ funk under the fa«^ 
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* Ilor. O, MefaHtba! ixm itWjtivi nfCi^s ; the prince 
is coming this way. 

MeL The prince ! O fwoct prince ! He and I are 

to and 1 forgot it — «— Your pardon, fweet madaniy 

for my abrtiptnels. Adieu, my dears* Servant Rbodofbih 
fervant, fervant ; fervant alt. \Exit. running. 

Kliodophil goes to Florimel and Flavia. {fFbifftrs. 

Do". [To Pal.] Why do yoa not follow your miitrefs. 
Sir ? 

PaL Follow her ! Why at thi^ rate iheMl be at the 
IfiJics within this half hour. 

Dor, However, if yon can't follow her to- day, you'll 
meet her at night I hope. 

Pbo, [To him/el/.] I begin to hate this Palamede, be- 
caufe he is to many my miftrefs : Yet break with him 
I dare not^ for fear of being quite excluded from her 
company. ^Tis a hard cafe, when a man .muft go by 
his rival to his miflr^fs : But 'tis, at worf!, but txfing 
him like a pair of heavy boots in a dirty journey ; after 
I have foul'd him all day,. I'll throw him off at night.-— 

Pa/. But can you* in charity, fufFer me to be mortified, 
without aflFording me fome relief ? If it be bat to punifh 
that fign of a huiband there ; that lazy matrimony, that 
dull iniipid tafie, who Iea?es foch delicioas fare at 
home, to dine abroad on woife aeat, and to pay dear 
fbr't into the bargain. 

Dcr, All this is in vain : AiTure yourfelf, I wiU never 
admit of any vifit from you in private. 

P^/ That is to tell me in other words, my condition 
IS defperate. 

Dor. I think you in fo ill a condition, that I am rc- 
folvM lo pray for you th*s very evening, in the clofe 
walk behind the terras ; for that's a private place, and 
there I am fu^e no body will diilurb my devotions. And 
fo good- night, Sir. [Exit, 

Paf. 1 his is the neweft way of making an appoint-- 
metit I ever heard of: Let women alone to contrive 
the- means: I frnd we are but dunces to 'cm. Well, 
I will not be fo prophane a wretch as to interrupt her 
devotions; but to make *em more effeflual, Til down 
upon my knces^ and endeavour to join my own wiiK'em* 
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JFJlii^^rWvr^/ W1»t makes liSm Itere r 

lExetfnf ail lut Flavit. 

Enttr to her Celadon » Olinda, Sabina; they wvdk over\^ 
the ft age together ; he/etming to court them* 

OUn. Nay, IWeet Ctladan 

Sah. Nay, dear Celadon, 

Fla, O-ho ! I fee his bufintftjnbw, *d8 with McUjii's 
Xvto daugh-ter^ Lobk, look, how he peeps about co fee 
if ihe coaft kft etear ;* lilce a hawk that will not plume 
if flic be look*d oft 

[Exjmnt Cekidoo, Olinda^ Sabinai 
S o ' at lad he has tr of/d his quarr^r. 

Enter Flonxnel* 

Flor. Did you fee Celadon thi» way ? 

Fla.Xi you had not a&'d the queftioiy, I flioold have 
thought you had come from watching him | be is jud 
gone oF with Mefifas dauf hters. 
• Flcr. Melifa's daaghter;) ! He did not court 'em I 
hope. - 

F-a. So bofily, he loft no time : While he was teach* 
ing the one a tune, h'ewas.ki^ng the other's hand* 

Fler, O a fine gentleman ! 

Fla, And they fo z^ttdy of him ! Did you never fee 
two £fhes:about a bait, tugging it this way and t'other 
way ? For my part, I lodk'd at leaft he flionkt have Itfk 
a leg or arm i'th* fervice— Nay, never vex yourfctf, 
b«it e'en refolve to break with him. 

Flor, No, no, 'tis not come to that yet; Til aorreft 
bim (irfkf and then' hope the bed from time. 

Fla, From Timfe ! Believe me there'a little good to 
beexpeded from htm. I never knew the old gentleman 
with the fey the and the hour-glafs bring any thing but 
grey hairs, thin cheeks, 4ind lofs of teeth ; You fee 
Celadon loves others. 

Flar. There is the more hope he may love me amongil 
the reft : Hang't, I would not marry one of thefe folemn 
fops : Give roe a feivant that is an high-fiyer at all 
gtmet, that is bounteouB of himfelf to many women - 
9ad yet whenever I pleas'd to throw out the lure ^ 
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dbe beocr at kis 

FJk. Bst are jom £m jm cza uks Ua don wka 
yes th'sk {oed ? 

/jbr. Not ki»g aove ccrtan. 

FLu Wkat «vagcv fhJ jo« vcstnc «fQ» cl« tiial ? 

/'^r.Tliai'sagoodoae: Wko (ball Cafae tW Ibrfdt ^ 

F/9. Well, I'a go awl wrke a kticr at hmn tkcfe 
tvo Qiers, to faKiDOD h'a laaKdiatelj ; it AaU be 
4<liver'd be£»re yoa. I wafraae foa ice a ftrcag coid« 
bat betwixt the fle£i aad clic Ijptric : If lie leaves 700 to 
go t-y tbem, yoallgraac be loves them bettrr ? 

FUr, Not a jot '.he atcie : A bee may pick of man/ 
to^crsg asd yet like ibme ooe better thaa all the red^ 

Fta. Bat tbea jroar bee aioft cot leave bb ftiog behicd 

Fltr. Welly make the experioieBt bowever: I hear 
him coming, aod a wbo'e aoife of idler's ai hi&. heels* 
Hry-dzj, what a mad hoiband (ball I hart ! 

£aUr Celado:;. 

Fla, And what a mad wife will be bare^ Well» Imoff 
go a little way» bat I'il retorn immediacely and write 
It : Yoo'il keep bim ia diiceorfe the while. [£yf/. Fl^^ 
' Cth Where are yoo, madam ? What do you meaa to 
ron away thus ? Pray (land to*r, that we may difpatch 
this bafiiicfs. Caoght ! by all that's impadent. [Jfide^ 

F/er, I tbiak yoa mean to watch me, as they do 
wicchef, to make me coofefsl love yoa. Lord, what, 
a boAl^ hate you kept tbis afternoon ! Wbat with eat- 
iBgt (uigiogy and dancing, I am (o wearied, that 1 ihall 
not be in cale to bear any mote Vove this fortnight. 

CeL Nay^ if you furfeitoa't before uial, mercy oa yoo 
when 1 have marry'd yoo. 

Flor, Bat what king's reveoile do yoa think will main* 
tain (his extravagant expeoce ? 

CV/. 1 have an intolerable father, a ri.ch ojd rogoe^ if 
he would once die ! Lord how long does he mean 10 naka. 
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,, Flar, As long as ever he can, I'll pafs my word for 
Mm. 

. Cel, I think then we had beit confider him as an obfti* 
nate old fellow, that is dci^f to the mws of a belter woild^ 
110 d ne'er Hay for him. 

F/or. But e'en marry and get him grand children in 
abundance^ and great grand- children upon them^ and fo 
inch him and (hove him out of the world by the very force 
of new geneiations.— Ifthat be the way, you mad ex« 
^uTe me. 

CeL But doft thou know what it is to be an old maid ? 
^ F/or, No, nor hope I fha'n't thefe twenty years. 

CiL But when that time comes, in the fird place thoa 
wiit be condemn'd to tell (lories, how many men thou 
n Ight'll have had ; and none believe thee : then thoti 
g lowed froward, and impertinently wearied all thy friends 
to folicit man for thee. 

Flor. Away with your old common -place wit: Ian 
refolv'd to grow fat, and look young till forty, and then 
Hip out of the world with the £rd wrinkle, and the repu* 
tation of five-and-twenty. 

C^/. Wei! , what think you now of a reckoning betwixt u s ? 
J Flor. How do you mean ? 

CeL To difcount for fo many days of my years feivicCf 
as I have paid in fince morriog* 

Flor, With all my heart. 

CeL Imprimis i for a treat : ////n, lor my glafi coach ; 
Item^ lijx fitting bare, and playing with your fan : and 
lafily and principally, for m^ fidelity to you this Jong 
hour and half 

Flor. For this I bate you three weeks of your iervice: 
now hear your bill of faults ; for your eomfor(, /ii| a 
-fhort one. 

CeL I know if. 

• ■ ■ 

Flor. Imprimis^ Item^ and fam total, for keeping cooiy 
pany with MeliJJa*s daughters. 

CeL How the deuce came you to know of that ? Gad, 
I believe the devil pUys booty againli himfe)^ and telia 
you'ofmyfins. [-^-^^* 

Flor. The ofFcnce being fo fro all, the punishment ihali 
be propoicionablei I will fet you back only half a ^«^^ 
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CeL Too 're moR mtconfeicmable : Why thm do yoa 
tbink we (hall come together,? There's none hot the o^d 
patriarchs coold lire long enoogh to many yoo at thi» 
rate. Wh«t, do yoo take me for fome coofin of h^ethvfa* 
/rff'sy that I moft flay an hundred yean befor&I come to 
beget Tons and daoghters ? 

Flor, -Here's an impndent lorcr ; he complains of me, 
iNfithoot offering to excufe himfelf i Ittm^ a fortnight more 
for th^t. ^ 

CeL So there's another poff in my >07age has blown 
me back to the north of Cnaf-Brifain, 

Flor, AH this is nothing to yoor ezcvfe for the two 
fitters. 

^ CeL Faith, if ever I did more than kiis 'em, and that 
bat once- ■ ■ ■ ■ 

FIcTn W hat could roir have done more to me ? 

O/. Anhondred times mpie; asthoufhah kcow,dear 
fogae, at time convenient. 

' Ficr, Yod talk, you ta^k : Cco'd j-ou kifs'cm, tho* bat 
Oiler, and never think of me ? 

CeL Nay, if I had ihoaght of thee, I had kifs'd 'em over 
a thoufand times with the very force of imagination. 

Flor* The gallants are mightily beholden toyoo; yoa 
bave fotmd 'emoDt a new way to kifs their miftrefles, 
upon other women's b'ps. 

CeL Whatwou'd :^oa have? Yon are my ZultanaC^ttn^ 
the r6ft are but in' tl^e nature of your flaves : I may maikc 
JTome flight excar^on in the enemy's couixtry for forage. 
Of fo, butlever return to my head quarcfrs, 

. J V Eiftir Bey nuith a Letter. 

^ CtL To me ? 
Boy, If your name be Celadon. [Celad. reaisfoftly. 
CeL ^0 the PageJ] Child, comehither child, here's 
money ior thee : So, be gone, qufckly, good child, be- 
fore any body examines thee : Thou art m a dangerous 
place, child— [Tl^ri^/ him out] Very good, the lifters 
f;rd me viord they will have the fiddles this afternoon^ 
and invite me to fop there— —Now cannot I forbear, and 
I Ihoa'd be han^'d, tho' I 'fcap'd a fcouring fo lately foi 
A' Yet I lore Florimri beitw ih^ti bdch of 'cni together^ 
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-There's the nddleon't. Bat only for the fweet r*k# 
of variety- [Afide,1 Well, we mull all fin, and all re- 
pent, and there's an end on't. 

FUr. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo f 
r Ceh Fai(h I am (ent for by a vcf/ dear friend, and 
*t)s upon a bufinefs of life and deatbw 

Flo^^On my life, ibme woman. 

CeL On my bonoar, fome man; do yoa think I 
would ]ye to yoa? ' 

FUr. Bat yoa engag'd to fapwkh me* 

CeL Bui I confider it may be fcai^dalous to (lay late in 
your lodging;. Adieu, dear creature, if ever I ana 
falfe to thee agam— - [Exit Cekdon^ 

Fier, See what conftant metalyou men are made of I 
He begins to vex Due in good earned, Hafig him, let 
him go and take enough ofe^mj and yet methinkt I 
€|fOi*t endiire he Chould neither. Lord, that fuch a 
mad-cap as I (hould ever live to be jealMH ! 1 mull aftey 
Irim. Somle }tfdie» WOidd difcard him ac^, but (, 
. Afitur ijiiaj for.my revtnge mil find t 

ril marry him^ am/ferfvi him in his kind* [Exit Flof^ 

A c T in; S C EN E 1. 

^nitr Rhod'ophtl mating Doralice and Flavla. Rho3o«» 

phil and Doralicf embrace . 

Jtho. Tkjt^ ®^n dear heart ! 

JVx Dor, My own true lovt I [Shijlarts iack.\ 
l^had rbrgot myfelf, to be foktnd; indeed 1 am very 
angry \viih yon, dear; you are come an hour after yoa 
Sf pointed : If^ou had Raid a nnnote longer, I was juft 
confidering wheiher I fhould flab, hang, or drown 'tny<* 
fslf. [Embracing hi m^ 

Rhe. Nothing bat the king's bufinefs could have hin- 
der'd me; and I was fo vex*d, that I was jufl laying 
down my commiffion, rather than have fail'd my dear. 

» ' \Kiffing her hand* 

fla* Why, this ii love as it (hould ut^ b^VHV&x^^ 
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isd wife ; foch another coaple would briog niaoiag0 
into fafliioo again. But is it always thosbecwixl you f 

Rba, Always thus ! this is nothing. I ceU joa there 
h nof fsch a pair of lunles in all Sictfy : there is fuch 
an eternal o^oiog and kifli«g becwixt us, that indeed it 
is fcandaloos before cc'mpany. 

Dor. Well, if I had iinagin'd I (hoold have been this 
Ibodfooly 1 woold never have marry'd the mao I I^vM: 
I marry'd to be happy, and have made my(eH noircrible^ 
bv over-!oving. Nay, and no«r my cafe is defperatCy 
fot I have betn married abcve thefe two years, aod ficd 
myfelf every day worfe and wo^fe in love ; nothing bat 
madnefs can be the end oo't. 

Fla. Do«ton to the extremity, and yon are happy. 

Dor. He defer ves fo iofiniceiy roach, that the trurh is» 
there can be no doaiing in the matter; baC to love well* 
I confefs is a work that pays iti'elf : 'tis telling gold> and 
after raking it for one's pains* 

Rbo: By that I ihoiiid be a very covetoos perfon,. for 
I am ever pulling out my money, and patting it inu> my 
pocket again.. 

Dor. Oh dear Rhodophil! 
^ Jibo 0\i (wttt Doralics ! [^EmBracin^ each otbif. 

Ha. [Jfide.] Nay, I'm rcfolvM Til never interrupt 
lof ers : 1*11 leave 'em as happy asX fouad 'jcm. 

Rho, What, is (he gone ? . \ {^Looking #/. 

Dor. Yes, and witboot taking leave. 

Rbo. Then there's enough for this time. 

Dor. Yes^ fare, the fcene's done, I takeit* 

[^Parting- /horn ber. Tbey walk contrary on t^i 
fiage^ be loitb bit bands in bis pocket , 'wift filing^ 
fie finging a dull melaucboly tune* 

Rbo. pox o' your dull tone, a man can't think for 
you. 

Dor. Pox o' your damii'd whiftling, yon can neither 
be company. CO nic yourfeif, nor leave me to the. freedom 
of my own fancy.- 

Rbo. Well, thou art the mo/l provoking wife. . 

Dor. Well, ibou ait the duiJeft hufband, thou art 
Mcver to be prov6k*d, - * ^ 
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tiiiff, I was never thoaghc dull till I marryM thee^ an^ 
now thou had made an old knife of me, thou baft «^hetud 
me To lone till I have no edg« left. 

Dffr, I Tec you are Hi the hufband's fafhion^ yoarefcrYe 
all yogr good humoar for yoor miflrefTis^ and keep your 
ill for yotir wives. 

S/fo. Pr'jrihee leaye Qie (q my own cogitatiotia ; I aiQ 
thinking oi'er all my fins, to find for which of them 
'twas I marry'd thcc. . 

Dor. Whatever your (in was, mine's the punifiiment, 

Rho. My comfort i^^ tboo art not immortal ; and 
'when that blefled^ that divine day come.s of thii deptft- 
tnre^ I am refolv'd Til make one holy-day more in the 
almanack, for thy fake. . 

Dor. Ay, you had need make a holy-day for me, for 
f am fure you have made me a martyr* 

R/?o. Then felting my vidlnrioaa foot Qpon thy head, 
in th; firft hour of thy filenc^, (that is, the fir0 koor 
thou art dead, for I defpair of it before) I will fwear 
by thy ghoft, an oath as terrible to me, as Sfyjg U to 
the gods, never more to be in danger to the bonds of 
matrimory— -.— 

Dar. Aod I am refolv'd to marry the very fame day 
ihou dy'fl, if it be to (hew how little I'm concerned for 
thee. ' i 

Rh^. Pr'ythee, Doralicit why do we quarrel this, 
a-days ? ^a ! This is bu^a kind of heathenifh life, aiad 
does not anfwer the ends of marriage. If I have e/r'd, 
propofe what reafooable atonem.eDt may be made befote 
we deep, andl (halj not be refra^ory ; But withal con* 
iider, 1 have been marry '4 cbefe three years, and be nat 
too tyrannical. 

D^r. Why ihould yoo talk of a peace, when yoo can 
^ve no fecority for perfbrnuAce of articles t 

Rho. Then fince we muft live together, and both §f 
JDJ ftand upon our terms, as to the matter of dying firfi, 
4et uj^ ev'n make o^rfelve3 as nierry as we can uiih ovr 
misfortunes. Why there's the devil on't, if thoti eoulci^ 
snake thy favours but a little lefs eafy, or but a little 
more unlawful, thou (hould'il fep what a termagant 
yoyn I would proved I b?^.c taken iiich pAins to iiki 
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thtt Dtrah'ce^ tltmtl have faiicyM thfe M the fine^wo* 
men io the MNvn to help roe ovt : B^at oow there's note 
lefc for me to think Ofl» mj imaginatiofi it qoite jaded. 
Tboo arc a wife and thoa wilt b& H mifc, aad f can 
flDdke jhee aaoibsr no longer. ^xU. Rbo. 

Dor, Well, fince thoa art a hafi>aiK!, ind wilt be t 
lliifhaad, VlViiy if I cas'c find oat another ikat won't 
Ihink me a wifr. 

M/tHrMeUrnhzaM^FUvbLJo Ler. 

Md. Dear, mf^lear, picfme, I am ib cfaagrio'd to* 
^iy,.aod have liad the moft figaal afioot at coart! ^ 
«b-eiit this afteriiooa to^lo mjJtvcir (o the priacefs ^ 
lielp'd to make her coort fome half an hour: Aftar 
which, (he went to uke the air, chafe oot tuo ladies 
to go with her, that came in after axe, and left me moft 
.barbarooOy behind her. 

FlJL Yoa are the \tk Cabe pitied, MeJamba^ becaofe 
'310a fobjed yoAfielf to tbele affronts, bf coming per* 
pttnally to couft^ where yoa have 00 bu&ne& nor em- 
-ploy men t. * 

Mel, I declare I had rather of the two, be railhfi^ 
vay nuiltraitk at conrt, than be deify M in the towo; 
for'po&tiFely, nothing can be lb ridieuU ^ a mere town 
lady. 

- Fla. And therefore I wonkl e'en advife you to qoit 
•the coart, and lire either wholly in the town ; or, if 
^ .yoa^ike not that, in the conntry. 

D9r. In ihe coantry ! nay, that's to fall beneath ths 

-town ; for they live there opon our offals here : Their 

'iCfltertainnenc of wit is only the reaiembranee of what 

they had when they were laft in town ; they live thii 

year apon lad year's knowledge, as the caMle da ail 

night, by chewing the cud of what they eat in the 

« Afternoon. 

MeL And then they tell for news fuch unlikely (lories : 
A letter from one of os is fach a preientto 'em, that 
the poor ibuls wait for the carrier's day with fuch de« 
iK>tion, that they cannot deep the night before. 

Fla* No more thin I can the J»igh( beforei mn to go 
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Dor. Or I, befqrel am uy try on a new gown. 

Mel, A foiig thai' 6 llalc here, will be new there a 
fwelvemonth hence: And if a man of the town by 
chance come amongli 'e,ffl« h&'s retrerenc'd for teaching 
'cm the tunc, 

Z)or, A friend of mine, who makes fongs fometTmes, 
came lately out of the Weft, end vow'd* he was fo.put 
out of countenance with a fong of hh: For at the firH 
country gentleinan*s he vifited, he faw three tayloes 
Crofs legg'd upon the t^ble in the hall, who were tear^ 
ipg it out as loud as they could fing. 

"^Aftirihepayigsofadefperatelo'vert &C. 

And ali thatday he hesrd nothing elfe, but the daagh.« 
ters of the houfe, and the maids, humming it over ia 
every comer, and the father whittling it. 

/^/^i. Indeed Ihavcobferv'dof myfelf, that when I am 
4)ut of town biit ^ fortftighty. I am fo humble, that I 
ivou!d receive a letter from my taylor or inei<:er9 for « 
/avour* 

Mel, When I have been at grafs in the fummer« and 
am new come up again, methinks I am to be turn'd into 
ridicule by all that fee me: But when I have been ojicc 
or twice at court, I begin to vaJue myfelf again, and to 
defpife my country acquaintance. 

FIom There are places where all people majr be 
^tdqred, and we ought to know ourfelves fo well as to 
chufe 'eni. But I fee we fhal! leave Melantha where wt 
Ibund her ; for (be town and cojuntry are become more 
dreadful to her than the court, where fhe was affronted* 
But yott forg<tf».weaffe to wait on the princcfs*. Come, 
Doralice* 

Dor, Farewell, Melantba. 

i(i]fi/k Adteii, ray dear. 

Fia, You are out of charity with her ; and theiefore I 
fiiall not give your fervice. 

Mel. Do not omit it, I beftech yon ; for I have fuch a 
lender for the coart^ that I love it even from the dravning 
joom t6 the lobby^ and can never be rehutei by ai^ 
nfage. But hark you, my dtarj one thing t had fur.- 
got of great cdac^inmcAt* 
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lyor. Quickly then, we are in htfie. 

MeU Do not call it my fervice, that's too vulgar ; bat 
do my hai ft mains to the princefi. ' 

Dor, To do you fervice theo, we will do yoer haift'- 
mains to the princefs. [Exeunt Fla. anii Dor. 

En/€r Philotis *with a paper in her hand, 

MeU O, are you there, minion ? And well, are no^ 
you a mod precious damfe), to retard all my vifits for 
want oflantguagey when you know you are paid fo weU 
for furnifhing me with new words for my daily codrer- 
fation ? Let me die, if I have not run the rifque already, 
to fpf ak like one of the vulgar ; and if I have one phrafe 
kft in all my (lore that is not threadbare, and fit for 
fiothtBg but to be thrown to peafants. 

Pb.L Indeed, madam, I have been very diligent la 
my vocation ; but you have fo drained all the Freneh' 
plays and romances, that they are not able to fopply 
you with words for your daily expences. 

Mel Drain'd ! What a word's there ? Epufjee^ you fot, 
you. Come, produce your morning's work. 

Phil. 'Ti5 here^ madam. [Shews the paper, 

MeL O, my Venus! fourteen or fifteen words to fcrve 
ine a whole day ! Let me die, at (his rate I cannot laft 
tWl night. Come read your works : Twenty to one, half 
of them will not pafs mofter neither. 

PhiLSoitfjh, [Rea^f. 

MeL Sotti/esi hpn^ that's an excellent word to begia 
withal, as for example: He or ihe faid a thoufand Sot^ 
tijes to me. Proceed. 

• ^ PhiU Figure: h^ what a figure of a man is there? 
J^aitvi and Naivete » * 

Mel. Naive ; as how ? 

PhiU Speaking of a thing that was naturally faid'; it 
vizs (o nkive^ or futh an innocent piece of fimpiicity ; 
'iwas fuch a naivete, 

MeL IVuce with your interpretations; make hafle. 

PhiL Foible^chagrintgrimace^emBaraJfej double enf en Jftt 
tquizeque, eclaireijfement ^ Juite, ieveuff fa^on^ fencbunt^ 
toup d'etourjlii and ridicule. 

Md. Hold, hold ; hoy/ did (bey begiq f 
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FJIfil. They began at Soitifiist and ended en Ridicuif, 

Mel. Now give me your papec in tny hand, and hold 
you my glafs, wjiJle I pradife my aira for the day. [Me- 
lancha Idti^bi in the glajfs^] How does that laugh becomf 
my face ? 

PM. Sovereignly well, madam. 

MeL Sovereighly ! Let me die, that's not amifs^ that 
word fliall not oe yours, ril invent it, and briiig it up^ 
myfelf; my new head fiiall be yours upon it ; Not • 
word of the word, 1 charge you* 

Phii, I am dumb, madam. 

MeL That glance, how fuits it witb my face f 

ILwkin^ in tie gUfi agMUm 

Phih *Ti8 fo languijant* 

Mel Languijffantl T4iat word Aiall be mine too, and 
my laft Indian gown thine for't. That dgh. 

[Looks agai/N 

Phih *Twill make many a man figh, madam» 'tis « 
mere Jneendiarjm 

Mel Take my blue petticoat for that truth. If thoix 
haft any more of chefe phrafes, let me die, but I could 
give away all my wardrobe, and go naked for 'em. 

PhiL Go naked ! Then you would be a Venus, madam. 
O Jupiter ! What had I forgot ? This paper was given 
ihe by Rhodophilh page. 

MeL [Reading the letter.]— 5^ the f avour from you-^ 
Gratify my fajjion'^fo far-~'Affignation^in /;&^— Grotio, 
^^bebind the TcnzS'^ Clock this evening.-^WtW, for the 
JSiliet douXf there's no, man in Sicify n\uft difputewith 
JRhodofhil; they arefo French f fo gallant, and fo tendre^ 
that I cannot reiift the temptation of the afiignation. 
Now go yon away, Phiiotis^ it imports me to pradtife 
what I (hall fay to my fervant when I meet him. 

[£a:// Philotis. 

Rhodophily you'll wonder at my a^urance to meet you 
here; let me die, I am fo out of breath with coining, 
that I can render you no reafon for it. Then he will 
jnake this repartee ; Madam, I have no reafon to accufe 
yoa for that which is fo great a favour to me. Then I 
s^^\'y^ But why have you drawn me to this folitary pUce ? 
Let me die, but I am apprehenfirc of foaiQ u^<^v^^^ 

Vol III, K. 
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from you. Then fays he. Solitude, inAdam, is moll, fit 

for lovers ; but by this fair hand Nay now, I vow 

you're rude, Sir : O fie, ^^^ fie! I hope you'll be honour- 
able ? You'd laugh at me if I (hou'd, madam—— 

What do you mean to raviih a kifis by main force ? Ha, 
A«, ha! [Exit. 

^alamede i^ir^ Doralice mitt \ Jhe fwith a hook in bar 
handfeems tojiart at fight of him » 

Dor, 'Tis a Grange thing tliat no warning will ferve 
"jour tarn ; and that no retiremeht will fecuie me from 
your impertinent addrefTes! Did I not tell you that I 
iftras to be private here at my devotions ? 

Pal, Yes ; and you fee I have obPerv'd my cue ex- 
WiBXy : 1 am come to relieve you from them. Come, 
ihut up, fhut up your book ; the man's come who is t9 
fupply your neccflities. 

Dor, Then^ it feems, you are {o impudent to think it 
was an alTignation ? This I warrant was your lewd in- 
terpretation of my innocent meaning* 

Pal, Venus forbid that I ftiould harbour fo unreafon« 
able a thought of a lair young lady, that you fhouid 
lead me hither io^to temptation. J confefs I might thick 
indeed it was a kind. of honourable challenge, to meet 
privately without fecbnds, and decide the difference 
4)etwixt the two iexes : But I hope you'll forgive me if 
J thought amifs. 

Dor, You thought too, I'll lay my life on't, that you 
might as well make love to me, as my huiband does 
'toiyouT miftrefsu 

PaL I was fo unreafonable to think fo too. 
- Dor, And then you wickedly inferr'd, tfiat tliere was 
feme juftice in the revenge of it : Or at Jeafl: but little 
-injury ; for a man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a bleiSng, and which is not valu'd as it ought 
by the dull poifeflbr. Confefs youc wickediiefs ; did 
you not think To ? 

PaL I confefs I was thinking {q^ as faft as I could; 
•but you think fo much before me* that you will let me 
think aoihiojj;* 
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Dor, 'Tis the very thing that I dcfigoM: I have fore* 
ttM'd all your arguments, and left you without a word^ 
more, to plead for mercy. llf* you ha^e any thing {ar» 
ther to ofFer^ ere fentence pafs^- ■ ■ Poor animal! V 
brought you hither for my diverfion. 

PaL That you may have» if you'll make ofe of me 
the right way ; but I tell thee, woman, I'm now pafl 
talking. 

Dor. But it may be, I came hither to hear what finef 
things you could fay for yourfelf. 

PaL You would be very angry, to my knowledge, 
if I (hould lofe fo much time to fay many of 'em ; an<l 
by this hand you wo6ld ■ ■ 

/>(9r. Fie, P^/^usv^///, lam a woman of honour* ^ 

Fai, I fee you are ; you have kept touch with your 
aflignation, and before we part, you fhall find that f 
am a man of honour ■ yet I have one fcruple of con- 
fcience— — . , 

Don I warrant yon will not want fome naughty arga« 
ment or other tofatisfy yourfelf— I hope} ou are afraid 
of betraying your friend ? 

Pai. Of betraying my friend ! I am more afraid of 
being betray 'd by you to my friend. You women novir 
are got into the way of telling firft yourfelves : A man 
iK^ho has any care of his reputauon will be loch to trull 
it with you* 

Dor, O, you charge your faults upon our fex: Yoa 
men are like cocks, you never make love, but you dap 
your wings, and crow when you have done. 

Fal, Nay, rather you women are like hens ; yoa 
never lay, but you cackle an hour after, to difcover your 
neft ' but I'll venture it for once. 

Dor, To convince you that you are in the wrong, I'll 
retire into the dstrkgroUOf to my devotion, and make 
fo little noife that it (hall be impoffible for you to £nd me» 

PaL Bat if I do find you— 

Dor, Ay, if you do find me , 

IS^e runs in, and bt after% 

Enter Rhodophi! and Melantha. 
MeU Let me die» but this A>litude> and that grotcd 
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re fcandaloos ; I'll go no fardier ; Eefid^s^ yoo have a 
fwe«t lady of your own. 

Mo.Bat ^iwtH miftrefib BPvy aad thenj makes lay 
fiv^t lady To niqch more fweet. 

Mel, I hope you w;U not foirc^ miei 

^/i^. But I wil) if yoH define it. 

Palf [WiihifiJ] Wh«re. tb« devil ai«i yon,, madgrof- 
'S!death I begin to be weary of this hide and fpek.: Ifr 
3eou. flay a little longer, 'till the^ iit*« over, I'ii hic}^ ia 
my turn, and put yon to the fiadiag of me. 

\^Hi etuen amifus &hq^ Axr^ M,eU 
Bo w, i?^^<^/7 and my miftrefft J 

MeU My ffervant to apprehend me ! Thii h/wrprintmi, 
mu ifernier^ 

Jkjhtu I muft on, ;ther«'t aothiag Ihic imp^i^nQ^ ^a 
l^elp me oar. 

PaUMo4pfidh howeame yoo. hither ip fp goo4 Qom^ 

j)any ? 

XLho, As yoa fee, PaUrndf ; an efie^ of pure fi ie^d* 
Aipi 1 v»raa not ^le ta live without you. 

PaL But what makes my miftr&ft with yen? 

Rinu Why, I heard you wcye heie alone, and <;onI<l 
not in civility but bring he^ tQ you. 

ML You'll pardon the eifeStS: of a. paSon, which f 
sn^y new avow fot, you« if it tra^fpofted me beyond 

th«! fules vf Biinjeancem 

Pal But. who told yoo. I WM hi»e?- They who told 
yott th^9 may tell you moie for; aught I know. 

Rho. O, for that matter, aue had intelligence. 

Pal. But let me tdl you« wecame hither, fo privatelyt 
ih^t you could not trace.ua. 

rLo, Us ! what u&? You are alonc« 

Pa/. Us! The devirs in me for, miAaldngt M.^ X 
meant: Or, us; that is» you ate me, or I yoi!, ai: we 
are. ftiends, tbat*^ Us.. 

Dor, Palatnedet PalamediJ [Within* 

Rho. I (hould know-that voice.: Whio's. wjtbia th^rCf 
that calls you? 

PaL Faith, I can't imagine; I believe that placets 
haunted. 

Dor. P4Jamdft Pakmd^J iWUhiiu 
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X^^o. Lord, ford, what fhill X dof WcH, dearTriend, 
to let you fee I fcorn to be jtdlons, and that I dare truft 
Stiy iniilrefs with yoa, take her back, fori would not 
vt>Iihg!y have her frighted ; and I am^ refoIvM io fee 
who*s there? I'll not be daunted with a bug-bear, thac't 
■certaio; pr'ythee difjpute it not, irfliallbefo ; nay, do 
liot put ihe to fwear, but go quickly ; there's an effedt^ 
of pure fiiend^ip for you now. 

En/er Doralice, and looks amazed, /uttqr them* 

Rbo, DoraUce! i am thunder- Ilruck to fee jrou here* 

PaL So am I, quite thund^r-ftruck % was tt yoa thaC^ 
'ie»ird me within I {I muft be impndeflt)^ 

Rb; How came you hitlfer, fpoufe ? 

Pal, Ay» bow came yon hitber ? And which is mor^^ 
bow could you be iiere without my knowledge ? 

jyin^,[To her hujlfanii,'\ O, gentleman, have I caught 
yoQ i'faith ? Have I broke forth in ambufh upon you f 
fc thought Wy fflfj^rdbtTB would prove trtic. 

^bo. Sa^Tcions ! Tliis h very fine, fpdufc. Pr'^the©^ 
what fufl|>icioins ^ 

Dtfr.O, yotifdgn i^onracje: Why of yon aisd iW^- 
ktt^hai \ittt have I tbid thefe two hoors, wairifT}^ wkh 
all the rage of a paffionarte loving wife, but infinitely' 
j^aloas, to take you two fo^th^;> for hither I was cer* 
tain 3rou would come. 

Rho, But you are miftak^, fpeilife^ in the occaiion ;. 
^ for we came hither on parpofe to find Palamtd^ on vbl* 
telligence he was gone before. 

PaU I'll be hang'd then> if the fafttie party,, who gave 
you ii^telligence I was here,, did not leil your wife yoa* 
wou!d come hither : Now I fmell the mialKre out on both' 
fides. 

Dor* Was it fov thiiftk you ? Nay, then 1*11 donfeft^ 
Ihyp^art of th^ malice tfco.. A« feon as ever I fpv^d, my 
hufband and Melantha comt togetheryl had a (Irati^e' 
tttciiptslC\tti to make him jea(lbt>s in revenge $ ai^d ihat 
made me ca)i P^lamede^ Patamiie^ aTs thoug^h theV^ had^ 
t^n ati ifltrigde betwieen »is. 

MeLHsLy, 1 vow there i^as an appearaoc^^ an !&•« 
tc^gue between us too. . >. 
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Pal. To (JBc how things will come aboot 1 
Rho, And was it only thus, my dear Doralia? 

\Embrmtt» 
Dcr» And did I wrong n'owo RbodophiU wiih a falfe 
folpicTon ? \Emhracing him. 

Pal. [J^e,] Now I am confident we had all fuur ihf 
.iamedeiign : 'Tis a pretty odd kind of game this, wheie 
each of us plays for double dikes : This is juft thraft , 
and parry with the fame motion'; I am to get his wife, 
and yet to guard my own miftrefs. But I am vilely 
fiifpicicMis, that, while I conquer in the right wing, I ihall 
: be lOttted in the left: For boih our women will cer- 
tainly betray their party, becaufe they are each of the9 
for gaininfir two, ai well ss we ; and I much fear, 
, If their neceffiiies and ours ivere kno^vn, 

^bej have more need ofinui^ ih.n *uv cfdne* 
: [£x<:un/t emhracing ttr.e another » 



Enter MeK/Ta, after her Olinda and Sabina. 

! ' I/leU I mnft take this bafinefs up io time: This wild 
fellow begins to haunt my houfe again. Well* Til 
be bold to {2^y^ 'tis as eafy to bring up a yonng lioo^ 

r without mifcbtef, as a maidenhead of fifteen, to makf 
it tame for a hufband's bed : Not but that the young 
mail, is handfome, rich* and young ; and I could bt 
content he (honid marry one of ihem: But to feduce 'em 

: both in this manner !— ^ — Well, I'll examine them apart $ 
and if J can £nd out which he loves, I'll offer him his 
choice Olinda, come hither, child. 
Olin. Your pleafure, madam t 

, MeL Nothing but your good, Olinda. What think 

, you of Celadon ? 

Olin. Why, I think he's a very mad fellow ; but 

> yet £ have fome obligements to him: He teaches m# 
new airs on the Guitarre, and talks wildly to me, and 
I to him. 

M^l. But tell mc in earned, do you think he loves you i 

Olin, Can you doubt it? There were never two fo cut 

oat for one another : we both love finging, dancing, 

treats and mafick. In ihort, we are each others coon* 

ter-pait« 
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MeL Bat does he love yoa feriouifly.f 

O/tM. Serioufly ! I know not that ; if he ^id, per-' 
haps I ihould not love him :.But' we fit and talk» and' 
we wrangle and are friends t When we are togechefr we 
never hold our tongues, and then we have always a* 
noife of fiddles at our heels; he hunts me. merrily as the' 
fiound does the hare : and either this i» love, or I knoi^ 
it not: 

Mel. Wei), go back» and call SahinaXo me. [OUnda^ 
goes behind } This is a riddle paO my finding out : whe- 
ther he loves her or no is the queilion; but this I am 
fure of, fhe loves him. my little favourite, I muft 
aik yoa a queilion concerning Celadon: la .he in love 
with you ? 

Sab. I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaft if 
a man's word m^y be taken for ir.< 

Mel. But what'exprelTjons has he made you? 

Sab, Truly the man has done his part : he has fpokeii 
civilly to me, and I.was notib ypung, but-L underllood' 
.hinr; 

Mel, And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sabi I have fworn never to marry j befides, he's a- 
.wild young man ; yet to obey you, . mother, I would b« 
content to be facrific'd. 

MeL No, no, we wou'd but lead you to the alter. 

Sab. Not to put off the gentleman neither ; for if I 
have him not, Laai iefolv*d to aie ^-maiJ, thai's once, 
.moihec 

MeL Both my dauglrters are in love with him, and |- 
cannot yet find he love^ eicher of them. 

Olin. Mother, mother, , yon dcr.*sC/«<j^<?« in the walks* 

MeL Peace, wanton, .you had heft ring the bells for 
joy. Well,. Pil not meet him, becaufe U know not 
which to offer h'm,.yet he fee ms to like the voungeft- 
beft 5 ril give, htm opportunity with i>er. ' Olisaa,, do 
ypu make halie after me. . » 

' 0//«. This is fomething hard-though.^ [ExU MeliflV* 

^ • Enter Celadon. ^ 

GsL You fee, ladies, xhe lead bfeaih of yours br^ngf^ 
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to joa ? I iiave bcco leekiDg ycm itt joor lod^ii^y 
9«d ^m tkeoce cjme bhher aftv joo. 
^«^. 'Tis well you found n. 

O/. I fonmd yoa ! H^f tkis fcrightnefe betwixt yo« 
two was eaoogh to bare ligbtci me ; I cosid never mifii 
07 way : Here's fair Olimda bas bewty emoogb for one 
^MBily : Sacb a voice, facb a wk, ib Boble s fiatorc^ fi> 
white a fkin ! 

Ohn. I cbcogbt be woold be particolar at fadL [J/Je. 

Cet* Aod yooag Sabina^ lb nreet an ionocenoe ; iadi 
« rofe-bad Df%vly blows. Tbis is aif goodiy palace ol 
l^re, and that nj litde with^drawtagjoom.' A word» 
madam [^11 Sabw 

Olitt I like sot tbis [^^ ] Sir, if yen are oot too 
kofy with my fifier I would ijpeak with yoo. 

Cel, I^ome, mada m * 

Sab, Time enoof b. Sir ; pray fiaifli your diiconrft 
^ And as yoo were a fayingy Sir 

O/w. Sweet, Sif 

Sab, Sifter, yoo forget my mother bid yon make baAe* 

Oiin. Wdl, go yoe and tell ber I am comin g . 

^ab, I can never end are to be the mefieager of ill 
%ews; bat if yoo pleafe, I'll fend ber word yoa won't 
come.— 

Olin, Minion^ minioo, remember this 

{Exit Olinda. 

Sab. She's horribly in love with yon. 

CeL Lord, whoconld love that walking fleeple! flie's 
fo high, that erery time (he fings to me, I am looking 
np for the bell, that tolls to church— Ha ! give me 

iny little fifth rate that lies fo fnng She, hang her,. 

a Dutch hvLWi bottom ; fhe's fo tall there's no board- 
ing her. Bat we lofe time— Madam, let me feal my 
love apon your mouth. [Ki/s.'] Soft and fweet, by hea- 
ven ! Svitt yott wear rofe-leaves between your lips ! 

Sab. Lord, lord, what's the matter with me L My 
breath grows fo fhort' I can (carce fpeak to you. 

CeL No matter, give me thy lips again, and Dl fpeak 
for thee» 

Sab. Yoo don't k>ye 



Cekl wartHAt thefe ; fit down by me, and ki/s b^ain ; 

She warms fafter than P/grjwiez/rWfi image. [^fi^i*] 

fXT//^.]— I marry, Sir, this was the original ule of 

' jjps $ calking, mating* and dHtoking caine by the by > ■ ■ 

Sa6, Nay, pray be civil, will yeu bt at qaiet ? 

CeL What woald yon have me (it ftill aadlbok opoa' 

3rim like a littit pop^y ^og« that's taught to beg with' 

Jiis fofe-leg up* 

Enter Florimel. 

Fhr. CtladontYit faithful ! in good time, Sir-« 

&/• la very good, Florimel i for heaven -8 fake help: 
nie quicklf • ■ 

F/or. WhaiVihe matter? 

D^r, Do you not fee'here*s a poor gentlewoman in' 
^' fwoon ! (Swoon awajr !} I havi! been rubbing her thia 
half hour, and cannot bring her tobe^ffnfe«. 

Fhr* Atas ! how canAe ihe fo ? 

CeL O barbiaroas, do you day to aftf queflions I Ruft» 
.Ar charity. 

Fdor, Help, helpi alas poor lady -—-* [Exit^Xou 

S4»h, Is (he gime I 
* Cel. Thanks to my wit that help'd me at Si pinch^: • 
I ihank heaven, I 'never paoip'd for a lye in my life yet. - 

Sn^. I am afraid you love her, dkidon.^ 

CeL Only as a civil acquaintance, or fo : But hovv^ 
ever to avoid ilander, >you had beft be gone before ihe*' 
<€enie8 again. 

Sithf I can find a tongue as well as (he— -«— 

CeL Ay, but the truth is, Tm a kind of a fcandalons 
•pf rfon, And for you to be feen in my company—* r - 
^ay in the walka^ by rthit kifs I'll h% wkb you pre- 
fently* {Sxit Sab.^ 

E»Ur¥\bx\mt\ running t: 

Fhr* .Help, help, I can find no body* 

CtL 'Tis lieedlefs now, my dear, (he's recovered anl ^ 
gone off, but fo wan and weakly ■ ■ 

FleP"* Umh ! what was your bufinefs here, Cilaion? 

Ceh Charity, charity, chriflian charity ; r yoa Taw I ' 
il^as labott»P£ for life with her. - 
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Flor. Bat how came you hithei ? Not that I care- 
Bat, only tobefatisfy'd* [SiMgs. 

CiL You are jealooty in my coDrcience. 
FUr. Who, I jealous ! Then I wifh this iigh may be 
the laA that ever 1 may draw* 
Cil, But why do yoo figh then ? 
Fior^ Nothing but a cold, I cannot fetch breath 
well— ^fiut what will yoa fay, if I wrote the letter 
yoa had to try your faith ? 

Cle. Hey-day! this is jail the devil and the £nner; 

you hy fnares fer me, and then punifh me for being 

taken ; here's trying a man's faith indeed : What, da 

yoa think I had the faith of a (lock or. of a flone i 

Nay, and you go to tantalize a man . 'Gad, I love 

' upon the fquare, I can endore no tricks to be ufed to 

ine. [Olinda a^^ Sabina at ibt door pi^t^ng* 

Olin. Sah* Celadon^ Celadon ! 

Flor, What voices arc thofe ? 

CV/. Some Comrades of mine that call me to play—* 
pox on 'cm, they'll fpoil all ^ [Afid9* 

Fhr. Pray let's fee 'em. 

CeL Hang 'em, tatter-de malions, they are not worth 
•>oar (ight : Pray, gentlemen, begone, FIl be with yoa. 
ijn;nediately* 

Sab. No, I'll flay here for yoa. 

Flor. Do your gentlemen fpeak with treble voices f 
I'm refolv'd to fee what company you keep. 

Cel. Nay, good ray Dear [He^ lays hold of her 

to pull her back. Jhe lays hold of Olinda, by nubom 
Sabina holds ; fo that he puling^ they all come in. 
Fkr. A^e ihefe your comrades? \Sings.'\ *Tis Stre- 
phon cal's^ what would my loveP Why do you not 
Toar oat like a great bafsviol, Come folloiv to the Myr* 
tlegrove."'?t^)'f Sir, which of thefe fair ladies is it, 
for whom you were to do the coortefy ? for it were an- 
confcionable to leave yoa to 'em both. What, a man's 
but a man, you know. 

Oli". The gentleman may find an owner. 
Sab, Though not of you. 
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iSer, Ft Ay agree whofe the loft fheep is» and take 
him. 

Gel, 'Slifc, they'll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 

Sa6. Come away, Mer, we (hall be jeer'd to death clf^. 

' [£;r^«»/-01indatfWSabina- 

Flor. What do you look that way for? You can't 
f4rbear leeHng after the' forbidden frQU*^-Btit whea 
c*cr I take a wencher's word again 

C^/. A wencher^s word I why (hould yoo fpeak fo 
<^n tern ptibly of 'the- better half of mankind? Til Hand ' 
up for the honour of my vocation. 

Flor, You are in no fault* I warrant * ' 

C^l, Not to give a fair lady the lye, I am in fault; 
but other^wiie-— ^ome let us be friends, and let me'' 
wait upon you to your lodging'.—- 

Flor* -This impudence fhali jnot fave you from my^- 

table book. Item, A month more for this fault 

. €el Pfl)ah ! POiahl You (hall fee I wilUo belabour 
you with conftancy and dames,' and darts, and blapk 
verfe, abd fofc things, and all that, that before I part 
with you, I will reduce that unmerciful long fcrpU in 
your table book,* to within two feconds of the critical 
^minute. .. 

F/or. Say you fo. Sir? I have a good mind to put 

you to a proof of your gallantry What would you 

hty if I (hould make you an afligcation at the mafque- 
rade to-night?' But by the way, I have a mind to play 
deep there, and for fear I (hould baulk my fortune for 
want of a good 'fum^ you fliall lend me two or three 
. hundred piftoles. 

CeL Ah ! dear madam, this is the lead proof you 
could have made of me. I have juft that fum in my 
ftrong box, and th€ minute you meet me at the maf-' 
qnerade, thsy are po(itively at your fervice"-ril bring ' * 
^em myfelf- But how (hall I know you ? 

f/dr.O! ril (hew you my face But you promife 

not to mention the word Love to any woman before 
I come. - * 

Cel. Fie, fie, doubt my conftancy ! you miglit ;a$ well ■* 
fu%$ft my jionouc 
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F.Vr. Well, renembeff cIkb I depeid vpoB 
A<^ieuy I am in balle. 

Ceh One miaote wHI break no fqo^rest I'll warrant 
yoo. 

Flor. No, no, no more, I ihall gif e yoa a farfeit of 
my company. 

Cil. A furfieit ! wby yon bate but taatalized me all 
this while. 

Fhr. What would yoa have f 

' CeL An hand, a lip, or any thing that yoo cail 

fpare; when yoa have conjar*d op a fpirir, yoa mnft 

give him Tome employment, or he*ll tear you to pieces. 

Flor. Well, well, becaofe I won't difcoarage your 

' eon flan cy— there, there's a lock of my hair iet in 

diamonds to help yoinr contemplation— —Now not one 

word or ftep farther, but take yoor leave in dumb (heW| 

and be gone. 

Ceh Oh\ [Botvifr^, andaff€Qi9gafig}H 

Hot, Oh impertinent ! 

Sq ba*ve I /ten in tragick /cents a lo*ufr. 
With dying eyes bis parting pains di/cover^ 
While 4heJoft nymfb looks back to *uie*tv bimfar^ 
And /peaks her angmifh <witb her bandkcrcher : 
jigain they turn, Jlill ogling as be/oret 
^ill each gets backvjard to the diftant door^ 
^beHt 'when the I ft, laft look their grit/ betrays^ 
^be A3 is ended, and the mu/ick plays. 

[Exeunt, mimicking this^ 
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^nter Palamede, Rhodophil, in ma/querade, <withjtam'- 

beaux be/ere them. 

fai. 'Tr^HIS mafqaerading, Rhodophil^ is a moil 
A glorious invention, 
Rbo. I believe it was in % ted £rfl by Tome jea loot 
}over,' to difcover the bauirta of his jilting miftrefs, 
or by fome diftreffed fervaor, to get an opportaniff 
with another man's wife/ ' 



FaL Noil no, it naft be the inirentioti of a woinaii» . 
there's fo much Aibtlety and love in ir. 

Rffo* Let the inveotion be whofe it will, I'm furfs^ 
^tis extremely pleaiaat; for to go unknown it the neiet 
ikgree to going iiwidbie^ IMuter Beliza.} ^</ia(ji» What: 
makes you here h 

MeL Sir, my lady fent tat after you*., to let yo«-. 
know ike finds herfelf aJittle indifpos'd, fo that flie can* 
Aot be at court, bat is retired to reft in her own apart^ 
ment, where (he ihall want the happinefa of your dear: 
#ffl braces to-night.. 

Rbo. Avery fine phrafe, BiliTia, to let me know my 
^ife defires to ]ie a!one« 

PaL I doubt, Rbodopkih yoQ take the pains to inftrufti 
|roor wife's women in thefe elegancies. 

Rho. Tell my dear lady> that ilacel mod be fo nn»>- 
happy, as not to wait on- her to-night, I will lament: 
bitterly Tor her abfence: 'Tis true,. I ihall ftay a little 
here at court to-nigh ti but witfeont her i ihall takana» 
'^ivertyiTemcnti 

B(l, I (hall do your cominands, Sin [ExitHtWzm, 

Rho* She's fick, as aptly for my purpoie, as if ihie had\ 
<C0ntrlv'd it fo. 

PaU Sick ! and lies alone ! TJien it's pofliblt ihemajr- 
have.contriv'd it for my purpofe. Mum ! 

Rhi. Well ! if ever woman was a help- meet for* 
H man, my fpouie is fo; i^ within this hour I*^ re- 
ceived a note from Mila^thoy that ihe would be here in , 
fnafquerade in boy's habit, to rejoice with me before 
ihe enter'd into fetters, /or I find ihe lovea me better r 
xha.n Pa/amet/e, only becaufe he's to be her hufbaad: 
There's feme thing of antipathy in the word Marriage- 
to the very nature of love : marriage is the mere ladle 
of affeflion, that <sooIs it, when 'tis never ib fie/cely 
boilingover. 

PsL Dear RhoJcphiU I muft beg your pardon, there'e 
an occafion fall'n out, which! had forgot : I can't Ee at 
the mafquerade to*night. 

Rho. Dear Palamedtt I fttn lorry we flia^n't have 
^<me conrfe together at the herd ; but I find yonr game 
Kes fingle : Good fortune to yon with your mifirefi. [Exit^ 



PdL So, he has wi(h'd me good fortune with hU mkl' 
there's no iln in this, then. Here's fair Jeave givem 
Well, I muft go viiit the ficfe:- I cannot refift the 
temptations of my chanty. O what a difference will 
^e £nd betwixt a dall re/ly husband, and the free 
fpiiitof a lover! He fets out like a carrier's Korfe» 
plodding' on becaufe he knows he muft, wkh the bells 
of matrimony chiming fo melancholy about his- neckj^ 
in pain till he's at his journey's-end,^ and defpairing ta 
get thither. [Clafiing of Swonij^] Hark ! What noi^ m 
that? fwordsi nay then have with you.— - [Exitd^ 

He-enterVa^mtde with Rhodophil^^i/ Doralice in Man^s^ 

Habit. . 

Rh, Friend, yonn relief, was very^ timely^ otherwiii^ 
liiad been opprefs'd.. 

FaL What was the quarrel fv 
. Jlho, What I did, was in refcue of thi» yoath* . 

iW. What caufe could he give 'em ? 

Dor. The common caufe of fighting in mafqiieradei;* 
they were drunk, and I .was fober.. 

JlJIfo. Have they cot hurt yon ?. 

Dor, No, but Fm exceedingly ill with the fright on 'tii. 

Pai* Let's lead him to fome place, where he may-re* 
fjiefh himfelf. 

R^o, Do you conduct him then* . 

PaL How crofs this happens to my deiign of going ' 
to Doralice/ for Vm confident fhe was fick on purpofe * 
that I (hould vifit her. Hark yoo, Rhodophih cou'd 
not you take care of this itripling ? tarn pa/tly en- 
gfig'd to-night. 

Kho* You know I havebiifinefs; but come, youth, . 
if it moft be fo 

Dar. No, good Sir, .don't give yourfelf that trouble ; - 
I.ihali be fafer, and better pleas'd with your friend here; 

Rho, Farewell then, once more I wifh you a good ad- 
Vtnture. . 

PuL Damn this kindnefs ! now mud I be troabled 
with this young rogue, and mifs my opportunity with ^* 
Doralia* [£;r/V«Rhodo|^ n/^w^i Falamede wt^^ Doralicew.- 
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V^i Seem opens to the mafquerade* Company of all fir t$ 9^ 
and fime at flay. Celadon looking on% 

CeU'Xttx, me fee, I am tolcnd W<jr/«rf/thrce handred- 
piftoles- to night f and if fhe had prefsM me for three 
hundred and two, I mud pofitively have borrowed ft. 
couple to have made up the fum : She was refolved to 
leave me without a crofa in my pocket, I find ; wifel/ 
prefuming, that while I want money for my Menu pU^ 
Jieurs, I fliall theoftener come to her for confolation :— 
Suppofe now I ihould baulk her defign, and fairly ven- 
ture one hundred of them to win^ a cottple more to 'em 

>' - Stay let me fee— I have the box, and throve 

•—A Don fets me ten piftoles, I nick him Teti 

more 1 fweep them too— —Now in all reaibn he is , 

nettled and fets me twenty^ Um ! Say you fd, 

my little Don^ (sLy9 1 - ■ 'Slap 1 I win theni too. No«v 
he kindles, and butters me with forty— —-they are a 
my own. 'In fine, he is vehement, and bleeds on to < 
fburfcore, or an hundred: And I not wiUing to 
tempt fortune, come away a moderate winner of about 
two hundred piftoles—— Ay! ay, exactly the famlhave* 
occafion for H a I 

£ff//r FIavia.tfir/Plorlmel/« mafquerade* , 

I'gad, and here comes another ching ; I have alwayf 
eccafion for a fine woman, by Jupiter. 

Flor, Do you think he won't know tne ? 

Fla, Not if you keep your defign of paffing for aa 
Jifrican*, 

Flor. Well, now I (hUl make a fair tryal of him ; 
Fori have a (Irange mind to know if his confcience 
will let him be as great a rogue to MdfJJa*% daugh- 
ters, as he has been to me. 

Fla.. I never dpubt his confcience for any thing 1 1 
Sep, he is making to the bait already, 

CeL \i your wu and face, madam, come up to what 
the reft of your perfon promifes, there'a one heart gone 
aflrav, to my knowledge. 

Flon 'Tis true, Sir, I have been flattcr'd in my own 
country with, the reputation of a little handfooieAeA s , 
bat how it will pafs in SiQily^ is a queHion. 
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CeL Why, . mftdam, ire ooc fO« df Suify / 

Fl§r. No» Sir, of Af«r«av ; I only came Uthfr to (e» 
feme of my rclacioDs, who are fettled here, and tarn'd 
«;hriftiaat, finer the expal^n of my coantrymcn the 
Moorsm 

CtU kit yoo then a Mahtwutunf 

Flor. A Mujfulmam^ at yoor fervice* 

Cilm .A Muffuhwommm^ fay^ yoo ? I'proteft* by yoor iroiof ' 
X fhoald have taken yoo for a certain Chrifiian lady of 
nay acqaaiotanct*. 

Fhr, It feemt yoa are io lofe then ; if fo. Sir, I havr- 
dooe with yoa: 'Twill be dangeroas- for a poor brown 
J^ricoH to invade the dominioos of a SiciUau complexioo. 

CeL Pihah ! Some little liking I might have, bat that 
was only a morning dew, 'tis drawn op by the fualhioe^ 
of your beaaty* I find yomr Africam Cupid is a much 
iarer archer, than ours of Europe ■ ' Y et won'd I- 
cou'd fee yoo ■ One look would fecure yonr conqueft.- 

Fkr» No, no, I'll refervt my fice to gratify yonr 
imagination with B ut in earneft, do yoo love. me? 

GeU Ay, by Alba^ do I moft intolerably : You have 
wit in abundance : by yoor motion 1 fee yoo dance tp" 
a-. miracle; by your voice, I\n fuse yon fing like an 
angel ; and if (me were bnt to f<^ your face, I'll war«-- 
Vint it looks like a Cberuhini. 

Flor. But can you be condant upon occaiion ?i 

C^/. ConftantT Ay, hy Mahomtt, 

Fkr> Yon fwear like a Turkt Sir ; but take heed, cor ** 
jtf ophet is a fevere punifher of promife-breakers* - 

Cd;/. Pfhah I Madam, yoor prophet is a Cu'valterg^ I - 
^Kwrrant; I honour him for the handfome provifion he has- 
made for ns lovers in the other world,- a S' black eyes,, 
young limbs, and frefti miftrefTes every day^n the week. 
Ah I go thy ways, little Ma&omet, I'faith thou ibak al« - 
ways nave my good word. 

Fhr. Hold, hold, Sif, we are a littfe too particular ; . 
1^1 the company are at play, you fee; if yoo have k 
mind to venture your money, I'll makfc one with yot 
immediately "" Fft the mean time, .when you have an 
idle tbottghi to throw awa;^, beOOW it on yonr fetvii^ 
Fuijma* 
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' Cet. This lady Fatyma pleafes me moft infiDicely. 
Fla. Falfcy or true, madam \ 

- Flor. Falfe^ as water ;^ but by fire, air, and eartt)|» 
•I'l] fit him for't. Have you the high 4ice about you I 

Fla. I have 'em. 

Flor^ By your, leave, Sir^ what^s your fame? 

CfA Raffle, madam Come, fet what you pleafe^ 

^ts no matter what i lofe ; the greateft ftake, my heart, 
u gone already. 

Flor. There* [She/ett^ and he thro-wf%. 

CeL So, I have a gOod chance, two quarters and a fix. 

Flor, Two fixes and a trey wins it. [Swiefis- ihi money.^ 

CeL Very well, madam — ^ — Corner 1*11 try my for- 
tune once again 'What have I here? two fixes and a 
quatre — Come»;an hundred pifioles moreupon that throw* 

Flor. Pm at yoa» S\r.'^-'^FIa*via» the high dice. 

Fla. There. 

- Flor^ Three fives, I have won you. Sir., 

C//. Blood and furies ! it would never have v«xM om 
iko have loft my money to a Chriftian^ bat to a f^^n / 
••n Infidel!-"-"'^ 

Fla. Come, come, madam, e'en give over while yoa 
«<are a winner. 

- CeL I hape the lady is not undec the cnrb of a go*^ 
vernef^, madam ; you'll give her leave to do what fiie^ 

rpieafes with her own, fore. 

FloT, Since you are fo brifk, Sir, come, there's youf 
rhundred piiloles again, cover *em and I am at you.. 

CeL S ay >. madam 1 will cover you, tho? I'm ftrip'd* 

fbr't ; give me the box— Here— ^Freih dice. 

Flof* Til throw wiih the old ones. 

CeL There, madam*— -—JuH in, faith ! Two fives^and^ 
Kan ace.. 

Flor, Come on. Sir— —Three fours it's mine. 

CeL Umh ! Loll ! loll ! de doll! What the devir 

'dTd I mean to play with this Brunei ^iAfricf 
. Fla. May the lady have leave to go now. Sir ? _ 

CeL If your lady (hip had never Gpme hither, tberer 
wou'd have been no great lofs of your company* Come^ 
^madam, this diamond locket to twenty piftoles. 

Flwp^ Some lady's favour^K I frefuma;, I am. lotb V^ 
win 1l 
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Cel. Upon honour, madani, my own hair, 6tEpi^ 
only for an o!d aunt that lives in xht oontry. 

Fhr, Nay then, Shr^ if it be yo^r own, I won'^ un- 
dervalue ;t 1 here's thirty pitlolet agiicll it : Have* 

at-ic TttO fixes and a bve 1 liandfaix for'u 

[He fhroTvs.'\ 'T'S mine. Sir. 

CiL Confume and grind the fools of ihf fc dice ! ■■ » 

.>Ict one (lake in five: The devil if ever I toacb 

box agaic. Ah, plague of your jtft. 
f Iavia^«^« ibj box at him ^ and ^ca out lamghing^ar Flor^ 
A preity figure I (hall make to Fhrimel by and by— 
Now Will I fieal into a corner, and laugh at myfeif moft 
Bnmercifully : For my condilioa it fo ridicolous, chat 
*^tAz pad curiing.. [ExiU 

^he /cene changes into an eating hou/e^ B&tths of ivim M^ 
- the table,' ^ Faf«n3ede, and Dcraiice in nuns habit. 

Dor. Now cannot I find in my heart to difcover my" 

iclf, though I long^ he (hould know me. [Afide^ 

\ PaL I teU thee,. boy, now I havefeen thee fafe, I muft 

be gone; f have no leifure to throw away on thy raw coit» 

rcrfaiion. Para a perfon that undciftand better things /I— 

Dor. Were I a woman, Oh howjou'd admire roe I Cry 
op every word I faid, and fcrcw your face into a fub» 
'. iniffive fnule& 

PaL Ayt boy, there's dame Nature in the cafe : He 
who cannot find wit in a millrefs, deferves to find no- 
thing elf?, boy. But thefe are riddles to thee, chi)d» 
and 1 have not leifare to inllrudl thee.; I have affairs co 
difpaich, great affairs ; I am a man of bufinefs. 

Dor, Come, you (hall not go ;. 30U have no\afFaif but 
what you may.difpatch here,, to my knowledge. 

PaL I now find thou art a boy of more underfianding 
than I thought thee; a very lewd wicked boy, 

DtfT.^ You are miilakcn. Sir, I would only h^vc yoo* 
fhew me a more lawful reafon why you would leave mf, 
than I can why you ihould not, and I'll not fiay ycu y, 
for I am not fo young, btfc I underiland the pfeifing; 
. occafioss of mankind as well as you. 

PaL A.v^ry forward and underilanding boy ! thoa. ait: 
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in great danger of a page's wit, to be brifk at fourteen, 
and dull at twenty. Bat ril give thee no farther accounl* 
I mud and will go. 

Dor, My life on't, your miftrefs is not at home. 

Pal, This imp will make me very angry. I tell ihee^ 
young Sir, fhe's at home, and at home for me ; and*, 
which is more, fhe rs a-bcd for me, and lick for me* 

Dor, For you only ? 

Pal, Ay, for me only. 

Dor, But' how do you know (he's flck a-bed I 

Pal, She fent her hufband word fo. 

Dor. And are you fuch a novice in love, to believe a 
wife's mcfiage to her hulband ? 

Pal, Why, what the devil fhould be her meaning clfe? 

Dor, It may be, to go io mafquerade as well as you j 
to obferve your haunts and keep your company without 
your knowledge. 

Pal, Nay, I'll trull her for that ; fhe loves me too well 
to difguife heifelf from me, 

D$r, If I were (he, I would diiguife myfelf on pur^- 
pofe to try your wit, and come to my fervant like a 
riddle, read me and take me. 

Pal, I cou*d know her in any fhape ; jmy good genius 
would prompt me to £nd out a Kandfonie woman. 
There's fomeihing in her that would ^Rtradl me to her 
without my knowledge. 

Dor, Yet fiill my mind gives me, that you have- met 
her difguis'd to-night, and have not known her,. 

Pal, This is the moft pragmatical,, conceitcfj, litlle* 
fellow, he will needs underiland my bafinefs better than 
myfelf. . I tell thee once more, thou doil not know 9>y 
sniiirefs. 

Dor. And I tell you once more, that 1 know her bettar^ 
than you do. 

f'al. The boy is refolv'd to have the lad word. I find 
J Ttvoiil go without a reply. [Bxitm 

Dor, Ah, mifchief, I have loft him with Tf\y fooling. 
Palamtde^ Paiamede\ 'tis I, Doralice, [He returnSfJhe fluchi 
off her perukii and put i it on again , nuhenbt knowi kcr^lji^ 
PaU O heavens! Xs it you madam? 
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Dor, Now, where was yonr good genias, that woq^ 
* prompt yop to find tne oat ? 

Pal, Why, you fee I was not deceived ; yon yonrfctf 
were my good genius* 

,£»/er Rhodophil, arni Melantha im h^^s hahit. Rh^ 
, dophily^fj Palamede if/^)r^Doralice'ji««y^ 

Rbo. Palamidi ! Again I am fallen inte y^ar qtiar* 
ters. Whac ! engaging with a boy ? 

PaL r was jnH chaftizing this yonng villain ; he 
was running away without paying his fliai« of the 
rreckoBing^ 

Rho. Then I find I was deceivedia hiin. 

Pali Yes, you are deceived in him : 'Th tbe «rcheft 
rogue* if you did but know him. 

Mil Goo^ RhadephtU IttV go oiF A^la-dHroUPt Ibr 
fear I ihouid be difcover'd. 

R4f9. There's no rttifiiig Hovv, I^^MHtanty^B for di^ 
covery : Now have I the odde^ thouglit to entertiia 
ytiti befoire your fervant's free, and he netet* Uie #ifer ; 
'twill be the |>reCtie^jnggling trick to ehtat- ht& whf» 
he looks upon us. 

Afi?/. Thi^ is thei ftrangeft caprice in yoQ. 
" Pal \Tq Doralice.]^ This RbodopbiRs thte Bn1ocfeif«ft 
fellow to me! This is now the fecond time he har 
barr'd the dice, when we were juft ready to have nick'd 
him ; but if ever I. get thebOx again' ■ ' 

Dor. Do you think he will know me?*'Am Idike myielf^ 

PaL No more than a picture in the hangings. 

Dor. Nay^ then he can never discover me, nDw th* 
wrong fide of the arras is turned towards hiim 

PaL At Icaft, 'cwili be fome pleafure to me ttt enj^f 
iivhat freedom I can> while he looks on % I will ftorm 
the out-works of matrimony even before his face. 

Rho* What wine hive you herCf .Paiaviede P^ 

PaL Old GbioSf or the rogue's damn'd that drewiti 

Kho* Come to the mod cohOant of miftre^Tes s thatF 
^Wieve is yours, Palafnede, 

Btr. Pray fpare your fecondi; for my part^ I am but? 
a weak brother; r 

i?a/*. Nov^ to the truefi of turtles ;. that is, . your^ wife^ 
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JHodophi/t that lies lick at home in the bed of honour*, 
R6o, Now let's have one common healthy and fa. 

Dcr. Then, for once, IMI begin it. Hert^s to him that 
3ias the faireft lady in Stcify in mafqaeradt to-nighc. 

Pal. This is fuch an obliging heaUh> Til kifs thee/ 
4^jir roguej for thy invention. [^iff^* ^* 

Rho. He who has this lady« is a happy man, with- 
out difpute, \Jmfii h^r,\ ■ F m the moft concerned 
in this I am fare* \AJidek, 

PaU Was it not well found out, Khodpphilf 
MeU Ay, this was ^/>«/r0/ii// indeed. 
Dor, \To Melantha.] I fuppofe f ihall do you a kind- 
QBLtky :o enquire if you have been in Frattce^ Sir? 
MeL To do you fervice, Sir. 

Dor. O, Monfitur^ 'uotri'valet hienhmmh>ie, [Saluting her^ 
JI^A Et voire tfclamh Monfieur% de tout mon ctfurm 

[^Returning tbejalutu 

Dor* I fuppofe, fweet Sir, you are the hope and joy 

txf fome thriving citizen, who has pinch'd himfelf at 

fcom^ to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your 

'CxercifeSf as it appears, moft aukwardly, and are returned, 

wich the addition of a neni lac'd coat, and a long wig^ 

to your good old father, who looks 4t you with hi4 

.oouth) while you fpout Trench with your Mon Monfieur. 

Pal. Let noe kif$ thee again for that, dear rogue. 

MeU And you, I imagine, a^e my young mafter^ 

whopi your ropther durA not truft upon faU water, bu( 

Jeft you to be your own tu(or at fourteen ; to be very 

briik and enireprenant \ to endeavour to be debauch 'd er^ 

>Qu h^ learnt the knack on't ; tp value yourfelf upon aa 

intrigue before you get it, and to make it the heigh| 

cf your ambitioA to get a player for your midrefs. 

Rho» [Embracing Melantha,] Oh dear young bully^ 
thou haf^t tickled him wi(h a reparfee iHikixh* 

MeL You are one of thofe that applaud our country 

fiUySf. where drui9oi a^d trumpets, and blood and 

wounds are wit. 

Rho. Agaiuimy boy! Let me kifs tiiee moft abundantly. 

Dor* You are an admirer of the dull .Fr/flr>^ poetry^ 

«^H;h ufQ tbiib. thit 'tU th« very Icii^f-gold of wit^ 
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tfcc very wafers and whippM cream of fcnfe, for whicli 
a nan open* his moath, wad gapes to fciraliow oothlng; 
Asd to be an admirer of fach profoood dclnefs, one 
too ft be endowed wiili a great perfedion of impudence 
•ad ignorance. 

Pal. Let me embrace tbee moft rebementlf . 

IdeL ril facrifice my life for Fremcb poetrj. [JJvanchgm 

J)&r. Fll die opon the fpotfbroiir coontrj wit. 

Rbo, [T0 Melantba«] Hold, hold, yoang Marsi Pm» 
iamede^ draw back yoor hero. 

PaL *Tis time ; I (hall be drawn in for a iecond elfe» 
at the wrong weapon. 

Md. Oh, that I were a man for thy fake I 

Dor. You'll be a man as foon as I fiiall. 

Enter m wujfemgtr i§ Rhodophil. 

Mfjf. Sir, the King has inflant bofinefs with yoa. ^ 
faw the gnatd drawn up by your lieutenant, befbte 
the palace gate, ready to march* 

Rho. 'Tis fomewhat foddeo ; fay that I am coming. 
[Exit MeJfengerJ] Now, Palamide^ what think you of this 
fport ? This is foroe fodden tumult, will you along ? 

PaL Yes, yes, 1 will go ; but the devil cake me if 
ever I was lefs in humour. Wby, the pox, could they 
not have ftaid their tumult till to-morrow? Then 1 had 
done my bufinefs, and been ready for 'em. Truth is, 
I had a little tranfitory crime to have committed ^r^ ; 
and I am the word man in the world at repenting, till 
a fin be thoroughly done : But what (hall we do with 
the two bpys ? 

Rho, Let 'em take a lodging in the hoofe, till the 
bafinefs be over. 

Dor. What, lie with a boy ? For my part, I own it, 
I cannot endure to lie with a boy. 

PaL Tneinore's my forrow, 1 cannot accommodate 
you with a better bed fellow. 

MeL Let me oie, if I enter into a pair of (heets with 
him ihac hates the French. [Exiu 

Dor, Pifli, t:ke no care for as, bat leave us in thq 
Greets; I warranr you, as late as it is, I'll find my 
lodging as well as any dronken bully of 'em all. lExs'f. 
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^ho» ni fight in mert revenge, ^nd <wreak my fajjion 
* On all that fpoil this hopeful affig nat ion . [ A fide* 

■PaL I am fure we fight in a good quarrel. 

Rogues may pretend relig'o ' and the lanvs, 

But a kind miftrefs is the good old cau/e. [ CxCun U 

^he Seem changes again to the mafquerade\ Celadoa 
looking on at the gaming- tahU*^ 

CeU What witchcraft made me put it into fortunate 

? tower to jilt me thus ; not only to loie my money, but, 
n all probability, my miftrefi along with it ! Well ! I 
forefee what it will come to ihe^ll quarrel with me 
upon'ty I fuppofe-— ^fo thati have nothing t(5 do but to 
iet a good face upon tbe matter, and e'en begin with 
Jier firft— Here ihe comes, faith, and Mrs. Nimhlt* 
^ngue, my evil genius, along with her ! Jajper^ come 
iiither, [/^^J/j^^rj i&/VJiftf».]— that's alL 
Jaf. ril endeavour. Sir. 

Enter Florlmel and Flavia unmajk^d. 

Tier. So, Sir ! I'm as good as my word, you fee. 

Ceh I am {oxty you came fo late, madam, for th« 
company's broke up, you fee. Am I to wait upon yoa 
home, or will you. be fo kind to take a hard lodging 
jivith me to-nighti 

FJor. No, Sir, you fhall have the honour, if you 
pleafe, to fee me to my own lodgings. 

CeL No more words then, but let's away to prevent 
.difcovery. . • 

Fla, Dear Sir ! You are in mighty hafte to be rid of 
the lady, methinks. 

CeL O fie, madam, but if t^e lady (houM want fleep, 
you know, 'twould fpoil the ludre of her eyes to-mor« 
row, and then ten to one but fhe lofes half a dozen 
xonqueHs by it. 

Flor. No, no. Sir, I am ft peaceable princefs, and 
content with my own, I mean your heart and purfe: 
For the truth is, I have lofl my money in mafquerade 
to-night, and I am come to claim your pj:omife of fup- 
plying me. 
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Cel, Madam, you make me tnttiely happy in yDor 
^oommands ; to-morrow morning my fervanc fhall wait 
upon you with three hundred piitoles* 

F/or. Bat I left my company with promife to return 
io play. 

^ Cel. Pthah ! Play iipontick» and lofe the In^iei; Fll 
discharge it all to-morrow; 

flor. No, B0» to-nitht, if you'll oblige roe, 

CiL Jajper^ go and bring me three hundred piftolet 
inmediately. 

jaf. Sir \Burtni,'\ 

Cel. Do you expoituUte, you rafcal ? How he dares f 
Why you impudent rogue, you have not been diverting 
your felf with the infide of my ftrong box, hav« yoa ? 
I'll be hang'd if this fdllain has not loiV ail my gold at 
play: If you have, confefs it immediately, firrah ; and 
then~perhaps V\l pardon you : But if yon offer to fland 
in a lye, you dog, I'll have no mercy on you* Come, did 
you lofe it ? 

J^/. Sir, *trs not for me to difpute with you ■ 
A* to the gold. Sir I —^confefs— I I 

CeL O do you ib. Sir? Do.yeu hear him, madam, 
ibis imp^ident rogue confefles he has loft it. 

Flor* Ay, 85 fare as e'er he had it, Idarefwear for 
&im : But commend me to you for a kind mafter, that 
can let your feryant play off three hundred pilloles with- 
out the Icaft iign of anger to him* > 

Fla. 'Tis a iign he has a greater bank in ftore upon 
occaiion. 

Cel. Well, madam,. I muff confefs, I have more by 
me than I will fpeak of at this time : But till you have 
l^iven me fatisfa^ion— — — 

Fior. Vou fdtisfa^ionl what for my being difappointed 
•f your promife ? 

CsL Don't tell me of a promife, madam, my pro>- 
mife was made upon a fuppoiition that your' conduft 
would defcTve it; but ^nce I fee, madam, how little 
Tcgj^rd you have to your reputation and your mone^y 
and all that, madam 

Flor. Whrat do you mean ? 

Ce/. Mean 1 What, you have done nothing to make 
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H ttvan jealous, I warrant: Goingout a earning In maf^ 
qerade at unrcafonable hours, and k)(irg yotfr mor/ey 
at play is no fault with you, I ruppofe ? What do £ 
mean ? Have not you been gaming, madanij and ex- 
travagantly loft your money? Ybur moflty^ xnadaw) 
death ! that lofs abovd all provokes mt, 

Fia, I believe you, '*bec£ufe fhccomeS toj^o for ftioitv 

Flor. Is this the mighty quarrel then t But fuppol^* 
Sir, 1 am able to clear ihyfelf. 

Cel, { won*t fuppofe any ftich thing, madain, 4 'kn'tfw^ 
it all impofiible, there'e no excufe in nature can be fcfand 
forU: ni Uqp my ears if you butcffer IH , 

Fhr, You'll hearme fure. 

Cel, To do this in the beginning of aii airOtir. ixA 
»t6a jealoos ferva'nt as-tiim: Had i all th^ we^th di^ 
Peru after fgch an extravagaflcej I would not part witli 
^ iingle Tlfer^ro/p^Vi to you. 

Flor^ To thifil anfwer*-— » 

CeU AnTwer nothing at all, mad^tn, for it ^ill but 
iiiflanic tbd quarrel witween OS : I nauft come to liiy^ 
-fclf by little and Ikde, and when I am ready for fat^s- 
€a£lion, if you can think of any ihat^s proper for afe tn- 
jur'd lover to take, Ftl then perhaps confdt my ho- 
nour, whether I ^^11 receive it or no. 

F&r. Pfliahl Plhah ! this anger's all affeftedj • 
niere pretence to (ham me u!F of me promiife ydutnadif* 

;Ceh Very fine ! (ham you madam ! 

rloK, Sir, you'll find, i know you at lad* 

O/. And you'll rfind, madam, that! know y0a, aliiS' 
•fo well too, that my poor heart akes for'c-: 1 knew by 
your flaying fb long^ you had loft your monejr | and 
therefdre I once had it in my mind to go home to bed 
without fpeaking toy out But ilncc I knew you'tl. certainly 
<€0me 10 borrow more of me, I was refolv'd to (lay and-i— 
. Flor, And let nve have it ; that will be kind iiidecd. 

O/. No, no, madain, to reproach yoo, tO declare my 
^f-ievances* which ^re-great- and many* 

Fla, What mibney he may ha've about him, t calv^( 
4^11, but I'm iyirt he does not want for impudence. 
. CeL And therefore I muft tell you, madam* 

^hr. I'll he&r of nothing but ihemon^^v 
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Fla. Af, ftick to that, madam. , , 

Ct/. Do yoo think me a perfon to be os'd To ? 

FUr. Look yoa» Sir, I won't quarrel with } oa : 
Where's the money ? 

CeU By your favoory madam, we will quarreL 

Fhr. Money, money. 

CeU I am angry, and can hear nothing. 

Flor. Mosey, money, money, money. 

Cel, I thank my fiari, I never was fo barbaroafly 
Ds*d in all my life. 

Flor. Then yoo are rcfolir*d to fiand it out, I fee. 

CeL Madam, I have fenfe enough to know when I'm 
affronted. 

Flor. And intend to pulh this quarrel to an extremity ? 

CeU I fliall venture to carry it up to the provocation, 
madam. 

Flor, Very well, Sir, and becaufe your refentment 
ihan't want a frefli occaiion to fupport it, know then I 
have loll no money to-night, and only pretended that 
I had, to make a trial of your generoilty, (tojjis a 
fvrfe.) And now. Sir, I prefume the quarrel liei a little ' 
of my fide, fo that as foon as you pleafe. Sir, that ex- 
traordinary treafure, your heart, is again at your own 
difpofal. 

CeU O madam ! the lead I can do in return, is to 
let go the flippery hold I had of your ladyihip^s : And , 
becaufe you (han't fay I keep any thing that belongs to ' 
Ton, madam, take back your pi£lare and your hand- 
kerchief. 

Flor. I have nothing of your's to keep : therefore 
take back your liberal promifes, take 'em in imagination. 

CeU Not to be behind hand with you in airs, ma- 
dam-^ Here I give you back yonr locket of diamonds : 
Take you that in imagination—- 

Fl r. No. Sir, I happened to have fecur'd that in re- ' 
ality, ever iince your imagination loft it to the lady 
Fafyma* [Sbo^vs the Locket. 

CeU Oh ! the Devil, if the lady Fatyma be turned 
Chriftian again, I am routed to all intents and purpOies. 

Flor. By Alha ! and fo yon are. Sir ; By Mahomet 
yott are ; and to let you fee I fcorn to keep any of your 
bCMthca-offcrings, theiei x\v^i^'^< ^oux money again ; 
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tidce It back with yoor oaths and proteftatioi^s, they're * 
Jiever the worfe for wearing, I ajGiire you : Therefore 
take 'em rpi$:k and Tpaq, aa they are for the vie of. your 
new feraglio. 

Fla, Now come away in iriaxnphj jnadam^ Jthe day's 
your own. . , 

Flor, Let him goufirft, rililay and keep the honour « 
of the field. 

CeL I ihall not part with that* madam; J*I1 not re- 
treat, if you (lay ^'lio^idnjght. 

Fla, So, fo ; here's like to be more blows, Ifi«d: . 
:£ut Y\\ e!en leaVe 'enito fight puctheiT.weipons by them* 
-felvcs. ,X4fi^^i\ \iExi>(^ 

[Florimel and QtHdion naalk <areljs/lj by .^n^^wthir, 
humming a fever al tune — - — 

CeL Well, to fee how ridiculous a thing paflion is ! 
.How like a fool a man loojcs, when be has guarrell'd. 
with the woman he would give one of his eyes to be 
ieconcird,to. . . , , 

Flor. And arLoverthat expef^s his Miftreft'fliould be 
reconcil'd to him without his making the firft motion, 
mud certainly have a ilrong proof of his ignorance. 

CeU Then (as I have oftf n faid) for a womai) to 4ay . 
fnares •'for^ man, and punifh hrim for -being taken— - 
To have no regard to the frailities of human natuFe. 
Well ! Nay, for a man tor be inelia'd- to aCc her pardon ^ 
and fhe to be fo unmerciful, as not by one fingl^ look« 
or wprd, to epcou^age.his penitence. . 

Flof. WelJ, if <:ver,I engage with another fervant, • 
I fancy I ihall have more wit, than to tempt him in a , 
difguife agajn: For 'ti5. certainly as„dtredl a folly^ ss to i 
throw a V^nUe-Glafs to the ground to try if it .wou'd net , 
break: And to part with him upon't, is ijiperlatively . 
ridiculous. 

CeU Madam, if it were not to pleafe fome people; 
I don't fee any fu^h great neceflity. of ibme people's 
parting. 

Flor. I proteft, I fancy fome people often do it, only 
becai^fe perhaps they imagine other people hav£ a mind 
to It. 

Q/. And fuppofe a man were dire^lly tp aik fom .,« 
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women's patdmiy cea cd one ^e^'d hire toiafeaclteDoagli 
to rcfnft It. 

FUr. A flKMfoft lidveMaty bt tefcsM iiy thlbg : But 
there is a ccrtaiii gracelefs sfiarance in fome tntt, that 
£om€ ractle-braio'd #otneii tut fhraogety be#itdi'd to. 

Cei. Come! come! finte it maft oat dien«— -Id6 

conhft ibiit t ftWty you thisk Hial I have been im 

the wrong : Not hot at the fame time yo'a muft owki, 
chat the word yon cad fiky Of mft is, that yoa eoald hot 
pat yoorielf into any fhape thai I did not liiee you in« 
^^ !n flton^ 

TUfi^ Hnft rfmy erimi isj Ihatu tk^^dyu thrice wtr% 

Froilk luhencejou this mfip and mdvamtage difct^ir^ 
J§^b§my$ihr€ M n$w ndjhrrfs^ Pm a$ oft afrtjb hn^er. 

[Exeunt. 

A G T V. S C E N E L 

r^e W A L K s. 

Enter Palamedei Strattos. Palamedc mtith a Utur im 

bis band* 

PkL ^^^HIS evening, fey'ft thoa ? Will they be both 
X. bere f 

Stra. Yes, Sir ; both my old mater, and yoiir mii^ 
Crefs's father : The old gentleman rid hard this joirr- 
Bty i they fay Ft fhall be the laft time they will fee the 
tbwn ; and b6th of them are fd pleased with this mar- 
rihge, which they have concloded for yoo, that I am 
aliraid they will live fome years longer t6 trouble yoa 
witl^ the Joy of it* . 

Pal, Bat this is fuch an unreafonaUe thing, td im« 
pofe upon me to be mar ry'd to-morrow ; *tis hurrying 
n man to execution, without giving him. time to fi^y hit 
prayers* Go now and provide yoor mailer's IchI^ia^. 

Stra. I go, Sir. [£;r/f. 

Pal, It vexes me to the heart, to leave all my defign^ 

WiikDffralict ufifiiuih'd to hare ftown hW fo often tea 
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fa^akf and ftill to be bobM at letrieve if I had bat 
once crjoy'd hc f ■ >■ ■ -^ 

Enter DoraJice. 

t)cr. Who's that you arc fo niad to enjoy, Falamede.^ 
Pal, You may eafijy imagine that, fiveec PpraUai.- 
Dor^^ More eafily than you think I can : I met j)ii^ 
Aow with a certain man, who canie to you with letters 
from a certain old gentleman, yclep'd yoof f<ithej'; 
whereby Isim given to undevlland,. Uiat to-morrpw yoit 
are to take &n p^th »q the frhuYch to be grave h^ncf • 
forward, to go ill-drcfs'd and flovenly, to get he f s 
for youretaiftf, aod to dandle '^91 for y^^pr diucr^on ;, 
^und in &»rt« that love and cpmj<U1mp ^f l» ()e i^o 
more* 

F^i- Nof^ h4Vf i fo miipb (h^ipr* tp be thus ^fgpre- 
]^epd^4 in tbia Oisnfr, diat I )E:aii ncitbfr fpea)c, nor 
look upon vou ;. I harp a)»«»4a«$f i% Vk^f that I £n4 : 
. ftttt if y9« hmfi #ty if^rlt of truie lirietdjlhlp in ypq^ re- 
lire • )k^\tm^ mti and hs^^w ^sh^t chiMrity upon a 
^i>0or 4^1^ mfi^ A littlr cpmront frpm a Qviftreft» 
before a maori agoing to gitj^eUmfelf lM> tBlffi^gP* i& 
•I ^«»d 99 l^Af 4pfB of iflrong wtcer to a d^ing m^ac* 
lor ; it |ak0s#vKay the fti^ off hanging from nimr 

j90r. N9» gOidd Pahma^, I mPil AOt be fo it^^trm^ 
to your bride: 'Tis ill drawing i<om the bank to-d»y» 
when ill yoor ready money is payable to-morrow. 

PiU^ A wile ia only to have the ripe fruit that falls of 
itfelf. 

Dct' Bnt 8 wife for the firft quarter Is a miflrefi. 

Pal. But when the fecond comes. 

Dor* When it doea come, you are fo given to va- 
riety» that you would make a wife of me in another 
qoftrjtfir* 

Pal. No, newer, except I were marri'd to you : Mar- 
ry^ people can never oblige one another ^ for all they 
do is duty^ and conf^quencly there can be no thanks : 
But love is more frank and generous, than he ia honeil i 
he's a liberal giver, but a curfed paymaftef. v 

Dor. I declare F will have no gallant ; but if I wouM 
^he ^ould never be a marry'd man : A marty'd. cv&.tk.'W 
butaxxuflrefs'shaL^fiecvant;, {01 a \;)i4^ >Xi^\ ^\s&vx% 
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me that fmells o'th' wife ! 'Slife, I won'd as fbon ireif 
her ol J gown after her, as her hti(baiid. 

Pai Am I then to be dlfcarded for ever? Pray do 
bat mark bow terrible (bat word founds. For erer ! Oh 
Dcralice, 

Dcr. Come, come, Palametif, we have drawn- off al- 
ready as much of our love as would run clear ; afcerpof- 
feiling, the reft is bat jealoirfies, and difqdiets^ and qaar- 
lelliog and piecing. 

Pal. Nay, after one great quarrel^- there's never any 
iburd piecing ;. the lote is apt to break in the fame place 
again. 

Don I declare I would never renew an old love; that's 
like him, who trims an old coach fbrten years together, 
ivhen he might boy a new one cheaper. 

Ptf/. Wei), madam, I am convinc'd that 'tis beft for 
us not to have gone any farther; bo t gad the ftrongeft 
leafoo if, becaufe I can't help it. 

I>or. The only way to keep m new to oae aaothft'y 
If net er to go any farther ; as they keep grapes. By 
hanging them upon a line, they^ muft touch' nothing lif 
yOQ ' would preferve 'em frefh. 

Pal Bot then they wither, and grow dry in the very 
keeping r However, f (hall have a warmth 'for you, and 
an eagernefs- every time iTer you;- and if I chance to 
oot-live Melantha 



Dor, And if I chance to out-Kve Rbei^pbiU 



PaL Wei), I'll cheiiih my body as well as lean upon 
that hope. 'Tis true, I would not dire6ly murder ilie 
wifeof my boforn ; but to killher civilly, by the way 
of kindoefs, I'll put as far as another man: I'll begin 
to- morrow nighr, and be "^ty wrathfal with her, that's 
lefolv'd on. 

Dor. Well, Pahmede^ here's ray hand, I'll ventare to 
- be yovr fecond wifr, for all your threatnings. 

PaL In the mean time I'll watch you honrly, as I 
would the ripenefs of a melon,, and I hope, you'll give 
.me leave, now and thea, to look on yon, and fee ifyoa 
are oot ready to be cut yet. 

Dipr. No, no, that moft not be, Pahmede^ for fear 
the gardener fiumld come and cateh yoor taking up the 
(a/k. - 
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Enter RbodophiJ. 

"" Rho. [Jj^Je.] Billing fo fwcctl/, now I ani confi/n/d 
in my fafpicions : I mud put arn end to this, Vre .it go 

* farcher. [To Doralicc] Cry your mercy, fpoafe, I fear 
] have interrupted your recreations. 

/) or. What recreations ? 

Rho» Nay^, no excufes^ good fpouie, T Taw a fair hafld 

' convey 'd to lip, and preft, as tho' yOu had'been fqueez^ 

' Sng foft "wax together for an indenture. P^IameJe^ you 

' attid. I muft clear this xtckoniDg; why wou'd yoa ha^e 

fedac'd my wife ? 

Pa!» Why wda'd yoa have debaochM my midrefs ? 

i^i&tf ,What do yoa think of that civil couple, tteit 

- |>1ay'd at a game call'd Hide and feek, laft evening in 
' the grotto ? 

' Pal. What do you think of that innocent pair, who 

* made it their pretence to feek for others, but caxiie in- 
deed to hide themfelves there ? * 

- Rho. All things confider'd, I begin vehelhently to 
fufpedt, 'that the young' gentleman I found in your 

^ company iafl night, was a certain yoath of my acquaint- 

ance. 
""' * Pah And I have an odd insagi nation, that you never 
•' cfmld have AiFpefted my *fmaU gallant, if your littl^ 

villainous French man had been a falfe brother. 

RBo, PsLTihtr arguments are needlcfs : Draw off: I 

* fhall fpeak to you now by the way q{ Bilbo. 

' ' [Claps his hand to his fivord^ 

^ *P^7. And r fhall ^^nfwer you by the way of Danger^ 

fidd, [Claps his hand on his* 

Dor, Hold, hold, are not 'you two a couple of mad 

fighting fools, to cut one another's throats for nothing ? 

Pal. How, for nothing ? he courts the woman I muft 

* xnarry. 

Rho. And he courts you, whom I have marry'd. 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of wbat 

* you love not. 

i Rho. Faith, I am jealous^ and that makes me partly 
■^ fuficJed I love you Jjcttier than I thought. 
Dar. Piih ! a mere jealoufy of honour* 

L4 
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HJIi^, Gady I'm afraid there's fomething e\{e in't; fbr 
Talamtdi has wit ; and if he loves yon, there's fome- 
thiog moie in you than I have foMod; feme rich mine 
for ought I know, that I have not y^t dlfcovered- 

Pai* 'Slife, what's this ? here's an arguxnent for ne 
to love Milantha f for 1^ h^ lov'd her» and he has wit 
too, and, hi ought I know, there may be a mine in her 
too; but if there be, I'm refolv'd I'll dig for't. 
. Dor* \^o Rhodophil.} Then I have foand my aC' 
count in raifing yonr j^alouiy.f O ! 'tis the moft deli- 
cate &arp faucc to a cloy'd ftpinach \ it wiil give you a 
new t^gt^ RhodopbiU 

^. Af^d ^ pi^ p(»iiMim^ i)«r«44.,if it <<iuy be 

Z^«If ypif aie w}{je^ heH^v^me for ypi^i)wp (ake: 
Love ana religion have bat one thing to firuft t<> \ that's 
f Ibofid Aith^ X^onfidtr, if f 4uye play'id latft , yon can 
fieiTf^ 4Ad jt ^Qti]^ i|Dy fp^f imei^t ^oa qui^midLe ppoa^ 
me. 

iV. 9hd^Wt yon Inrow WA too well, Co ioHICfoc ^ 
ff«a^ jR^ ie^'r ^ ^A th^Bi^NU tA cfiafid^vmion of 0|i& 
aft friendihipf { ^ili tell you^ §9d bind it 'by siX thiogt 
olv, that Doraiice is innocent. 

J^hc. Friend, { beli^i^ ^piu ^U^ ^^ow ||^ fauoM for 

?^ou Meienfhai but the de^ "m on't is, iiojv Qi^U we ke^» 
cmfo? 

PiiL What doft thoiL think of a bleilcd commonity 
betwixt us four, for the folsce of M^e woi^ep, and tfifr 
teliefof the men ? Methiniks it would be apleaianc kind: 
of life; wife and huiband for theifta>n4i% diih^ and 
miflrefs and galUnt for thedefert. 

RbQ* Then, I think, PaUmeik^ we bad.as]gDo4 make 
a firm league^ not to invade each otbtj-'j property*.. 

PaJ. Content, \ lay, from hencefortji let ail; ads of 
boftility ceafe betwixt us; and that in the ufual form 
of treaties, as weH by lea a^ by lai^d, and ia ail Ut^ 
waiters. 

Dor. I will add one provifo, that whofofv^i* break s^ 
the league^ either with -ws^r abroad, or by oeglej^ at[ 
home, both the wom^a ihaU if&»€Dge themiftbrQS b/ tluer 
hflp of the other party« 
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iUtt. That'll bu( feifoaatile» Conue ^ay, lifortJkt^ 

I have a great temptation to tie fealinj^ articles. 

. P4d. Haft thou fo ? Nay then, [C/^// /&/«» on thk 

-Jhauldir.} Ml on Maednff. And ciurs'd be he that firft 

crie9> i£)ld» enongh. [£j^e««/^ 

Emer Florime] in man?j kn$h^ 

So \ Pgad, I think I am a very pretty f/rllow f 'Twilt 
be rare now to oi»t-do this m^d CtUdpn in all his tricksy 
and get both Jiis saiftreiTtS' from hin^; then I (haJi re- 
venge 9iyfdf npos all three, mcn^ fave my own if^^ 
into the bargain ; for I find I do love the^rognein fptght 
of all his inftdelitics* VoiKler they are, and thi^ vvay 
ihey mvift come--r-rIf cloaths^ fioife, noofenie, and n 
pert air will carry them, I'll puflk as fair for tbeis favQuia 
lias the hnSk^ beau of 'em all. 

.Snfir t9 hr Celadon!, Olinda^ Sabina,. 

Okn. Never mioce the scatter I , 

&7^. You have left your heart md^ fkni^H^l w^ 

:.kn03ftrit. 

Cel. Von ktoow you wrong me ; when I am with f/o^ 
rimel 'tis fliU your prt(bner, it only draws a iongjer chain 
after it- 

flar.U tc e'ea £E>i ihen farewell ^or J/aritfui 

, O/. But ht's leave the difeourfe;. 'tia all digreflioa 
that does not fpeak of your Jj^auties— 

/Vor. Nour for me in the j^^meof iaipudence !'-r— * 
[JValks i»itb thtm*'\ They are the greateil beaiuies^ | 
nonftfe, that eyar I be beid—r— 

CtU How now> what's the meaning of thia» yQiiQ^ 
•jfeWow/ 

thr, Ai^d there&i^ i^c^j^not wendfr tl^t this gentle-^ 
snao, who has the honour tob<^,|coown i|0 you, ftpu^d 
Admire yo9i-rr-«ii;n;a€^ Intb'at a«a a llrangcrT— 

Cf/*tA«d^,Vejy ti^piidsent ope» ,as I \a||^e if> Sjrr-rr- 
: -F/er.;AmjfQextacaielyAirrpijai'd, that l^vike, )m^ 
am wounded, and.dyit^g iiit^aaii>ment« 
. TAiL \^m^ikfi^Smx £a9>ew>erey btllt jvjhefr I;;]WMI 
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not; pr'ytb«e, my iViend, iMfe as, doft tboa t&idk wr 
do DOC koow oar vk-ay in court ? 

FJor, I don't pretend to inftrufi yoif imyoor way; for 

yon fee 1 do not go- before yoti; but you cannot poffibly 

.deny me the happioefs to wait upon tkefc ladiesj.iney 

who 

C#A Tbee; who (hatl be beaten tnod nQinercifally, if 
'th)o doll follow then. 

• Flor. You wili not draw fo near coorty I hope h 

Cei> PoK on him an impertinent ptippy» ^ don't know 
'what to do with him r let's walk away fafier, and be 
•rid of him 

fhr. O, take no care forme. Sir, yoo ifaall not lofe 
«ine ; I'll rather nvend my pace, than not' wait on yon-^ 
« 0///!r. I begioto like this fellow ^ ^ 

Ctl. You make bold here in my feraglto, and I^ihall 
£ad a time to tell you fo. Sir. 

Flor. When you find a time to tell me bn't, I ihalb 
find a time to anfwer you : but pray what do yon find in 
yourfelf fo extraordinary» that you (honld ferve thefe 
ladies better than I ; let me know what 'tis you value 
yourfelf Dpon» and let them judge betwixt us». 

Ce/. L am fomewhat more a<man than you* 

FJor. That is, you are fo much older than I : Do 
you like a man ever the better forhis age, ladies? 

* Sai. Well faid, young gedtlemao. 

' €f/.Pifli, theeT a young raw creatnre, thoahaft ne'er 
been under the barber's hands yet. 

Flor. No, nor under the: barber- furgetmV yet, tayoa 
liave beenw 

CeL 'Slife». what wouM'ft thou be at ?^ I am mackler 
than thoti artl 

Flor. The devil you are : I'll tope with you^I'll fing 
with you— ini dance with you-^'B fwagger with yon— 
' Cifli ril fight with you^ 

Flor- Out upon fighting r 'tts* grown k common • » 
faihion> that a^ modiih man contemns it; « nnn' of 
g;arnitufe^ and* feather is above the difpenfadon of^he 
iWord : What's your opinion, ladies t 
< Qhtt^ Oi Sir, no young creature caft-Cfldim a 9ax^ 
that's ^uaxielfome.^ 
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' S^. Tkt^ if^tlie nieft gentleman, I could live and die 

with him 

O/sn. Yon and I are merry, aod juft of an humour. 
Sir, therefore we two fhould Jove one another. 

SdiL And you and I are jaft of an age. Sir ; and 
therefore, methinks, we (hould not hate one another* 
CiL Then I perceive, ladies, I am a cad-away, a 
•reprobate wall yon : Why faith this is hard luck now» 
that I fhould be no lefs than one whole hour in getting 
. your afie^ons, and muft now lofe 'em in a qaarter 
of it, 
0/i/i. No matter, let him rail; does thalofs affllfi yoa 
cSir? 

Cel. No in faith does it not ; for if you had not for- 
liaken me, I hadjyoo ; fo the willows may flouriilt, for 
any branches I (hall rob them of. > 

Sai, However, we have the advantage to have - left 
yoo; not yoa us. 

* CiL Tiuit'^ only a certain nimblenefs in nature yoa 

' women have^to be firft inconftant ; but if you had made 

the more hafte, the wind Was veering too upon my wea- 

thetcocir; the. bttft on't ii, FlarimTi is worth both of 

Fhn 'Tisj like ihe'll accept of their leavings. 
&/..She will :accepton't, and ihe (hall accept on't; 
I think I kncfw mere of her mind than you, Sir. 

Inter McliiTa. 

M/. Daughters, there's a poor collation within that 
waits Ibr-you. 

F/or. Will 3;ou walk, mofty Sir f 
> CtfA No^ mkny Sir, I wo'not ; I have forfeited of that 
old woman's face already. 

' /^r. Begin fomq frblick then; what will yon do for 
her ^ \ 

CeL Faith, I am no dog, to fhow tricks for her ; I 
cannot conie aloft for an old woman. 

/^/^r. Dare you kvfsher? I rever was dar'd by any 
inan— By your leave, old madam-'-Now, Sir, here's 
Timmd't htalAto you'-— ^ .. . {Kiffes bm 

L 6 
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Msl. AMf, Sr^ « fvPBct iroMJ^ wmmM^^f^ mt, tar 
abofe the gift of luuare fo. 

aod blood, Mmi yam do aot kaov mhu, ]po» nay plsck 
•pon tluc fCforcHid pcfte of yof ^ ■ ■ ■ ^ Q om^^tkr Mlloir 
your leader. 

fkr. Saod iiir, aotlMr— ^ 

Cf/1 What .wiikjroarJttt oaf ^"^^ LfCtlfc i Hrt a iff ^ %t ■ 

FV- Asd 4I1OQ too-— • 

Ommis. FUrimel! 

FJor.Mf kiad «ufiitftB> liaar ii^^ojr I tai* I<ao da 
700 00 fartker iemce 1 1 thiak I had bell refign y«m to* 
iC#Au^,. to jBfkeaaieadalbii AM. 

C<i. Lofd^ fphata oikfortnae It wm i thartihe gentiwaift' 
could oot holflifoiih to ]roo. 

<Ma. We Uf e loft €#AiA» IM. 

MiL Come'awa/ ^ this is paft endariag. 

MitamUMrzjmd Gllada« 

Aol. Well r if ^erer I believe a oiaa to be m maa ibr 
the fake of 9 perake aod feather agai «< ■■ 

FUr. CoBie^ C^iaimh &tU we asabe accooafs evea f 
XiOrd r what a haagin^ look was there ;: iodeed if yoo had> 
been recteaot to your miftrefr, or had f o ffa o ra yoar ibve^ 
that fiaaer's face had been bat deccat^ bat lor the fit-' 
CQoas, theinaoceat, the conftaat Cc&n^a/ ^ 

CeL This is not very heroic in yoa aowy to exalt o?er 
a man in his misfortunes-; bot take heed, you have robb*d' 
me of my t«a miftiefles ^ and I ihall giatar defptmely 
conftant,. and all the tempeft of my love smU Ml >afoa< 
yoitr head, I ffiaU fo f9j yoa. 

Ficr. Wlio« yoa pay me ^ Yoo ate a* baojmpty call 
beyond all poflibriity <k recovery.^ 

Cii. if! iam a bankmpt, ril be a werj hoaeft oae ;; 
ivheo I cannot pay my debts, at lead Til give you ap-lh^ 
pofieffonof my body. 

F/cr. No, ril deal better with yoa ; fiace poa un aff» 
able to pay, I'll give is your bond.^- 

€il. Faith, thai'^ §0 generoofly fdd, that tha leaft i 
caa do now, is to pay it off liiw^ara^uiJoC htaaiic*. Mk 
principle and inured I 
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' /^/^r.rHow do yon mean ? 

Cr/. Why fiDce I fee nothing but ready love wUt 
fatisfy you^ I'll e'en make op your accounts, and marry 
you. 

' fhr* WBich is as muck as to £xyf if I'll forgive' you the 
debt, you'll pay me^ 

QL Pihah,. pf^ah, the funds of this* con^itution atr 

better able to pay than you imagine Cooie, com^^ 

I'll put you inxo an handfbme peniion, make you my 
wife, that is, ^le teller of o^yjexcheguer, and thes yoo^ 
may pay yourfelf. 

Flor. Well, for afTurance-^— * 

CeJ* Look, yooy madam , no airs, for by lho(e breeches— « 

F/or^ Which I, when ever 1 do marry, am refolved (o* 
wc^r, till all- the vvorld calls me Fkrkmith^ wlfuU 

JSW//r Dorallce, Rhodophil» Palamede ^zxri/Flavia.^ 

Dor» FUrimeh 

Flor. Nay, now I fhall have no mercy ^ 

J*aL Dear Celadon^ I give you joy, for I perceive by 
the lady's breeches you are marry ''d. 

Flor. Soy toy Flwia has given them all their lefTon^r 
I find. Remember this—— i4fi(^f to Flavin.. 

Fla* Gome, come, madam, never mince the matter^ 
for to tell you the truth, I knew your inclinatioAs, and 
becaufe 1 was willing to- give you a handfome pretence to 
foKow 'em too, I have brought down all your friends: 
upon yoDjr to fpeak a good word for a poor honed gen- 
tleman, that, I knowy has not afiurance enough to do it 
kimfelf :. And now» Six^^ f^ppo^yoor quarrel and mine'a 
ar an end—— [To Celadon.. 

C(L I am extremely oblig'd to your good intentions, 
madam, and if you pleafe to add one more favour to 'em, 
i (hall coofefs myfelf yourhamblefervant, as long as j- 
Jive, 

Fla^ To my poor power, Sir, you may command msy 

Cel. Only that you would be pl'eas'd, madam, to u& 
your intereft with the good company, that they woul^* 
engage Florimel never to be friends with me. 

Fier* O, dear Sir, I grapt that wiihout your making 
4ny ijateteft foi'ti bat fray how come you to be afrayi^ 
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Cel. 9^C2o^cI am furc, at foo'fi as ever jrbu are, youTI 
marry rot. ' * 

F/or. Do yoo fear* h ? ' 

O/. No, *cwi!l come with a fen 

/"/(^r. Ifyoo think fojw'll not Hick with yoo for an oatb. 

Ci/. I require no oath til! we come to churchy and 
then, after the pncft, I hope ; for I find it will be my 
dcftiny to marry thee, 

F/cr. If ever I fay a word after the l>1ack gentleman 
^ for thee f Celatfonm - 

CeL Then I hope you'll give me leave to be(low*a 
faithful heart elfewhere; 

Flor, Ay, bat if you'll have one, yon mnil befpeak 
it : for 1 am fure you have none ready made. 

Rbo. What hy you madam ? (hair he marry Flavia? 

Flor' No, (he'll be too cunning for him. 

Dor* What fay you to Olinda then ? Shc*s tall, and 
fair, and bonny. 

Flor. And foolifh, and apifh, and fickle. 

PaL B\it Saifin^s, pretty aod loving, and young and 
ionocent. 

Flor. And dwarfiHi, and childi(h, and fond, and flip- 
pant; if he marties her iifler, he will get maypoles ; and 
if he marries her, he will get fairies to dance about them. 

CiL Nay, then the cafe is clear, Fion7jrei\ if yoo take 
'em all from me, 'tis becaofeyoa referve me for yoorfelf. 

F/fl/*. But this marriage is foch a bog-bear to me; 
much might be done if we could invent but any way to 
make it eafy. 

CeL Some foolifh people have m'ade it onea fy Ky 
drawing the knot fdHer than they need: Bat we that 
are wiffr, will loofen ic a little. 

Flcr, 'Tis true indeed, there's fome difference between 
a girdle and a halter, .» 

Q/. As fjr the firft year, according to the laud^bhe 
caftom cf new msrry'd people, we fb^Ii follow one ano- 
ther op into chambers, and down into gardens, and 
think we (hall rever have enough of one another— 
So far 'tis pleafant enough, I hope. 

Flor. Butafrcr thaf,whcn we begin to livelike bu(b«nd 
and wife, and never come nea; one another.—— wh« 
theo, Sir^ 
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Ceh Why then our only happinefs muft be to haver 
one mindy and one will, FlorimeL 

Flor. One mind, if yoo pleale > but pr'ythee let's have 
two wills; fori 6nd one will belittle enough for me 
alone. But how if thoie two wills (hoald meet and clafhy 

CeL I warrant thee for that, hufband and wives keep 
their wills far enough afunder for ever meeting: One 
thing let's, be ikfe to agree on, that is, never to be 
f jealous. 

Fhr, No, bat e'en love one aiK>ther as long as we ca«y 
and confefs the truth when we can love no longer. 
CtL When I have been at play> yoa 02ail never a!(k. 
' ne what money I have lo(l« 

FUr, When I have been abroad, you ihall never en* 
: qu're \yho treated me. 

Crl, Provided always, tl^at whatever liberties we take 

with other people, we continue very.honefl to one another. 

Flor.- As far as will con fid with a plea fa nt life, 

CeL Laflly^ whereas the names of hujland and njuife 

. liold forth- nOihingy but cla&ing and cloying, and dull- 

.ti^{s and faintnefs in their iigniEcation ;^ tkey (hall be 

abolish *d for ever betwixt us. 

Flor. And inllead of thofe, we'll be marry'd by the 
. more agreeable aanaes of miftrefs and gallants 

CeL None of my privileges to be infring'd by thfc, 
Fkrimelf under the penalty of a months falling night?- 
Flor^ None of my privileges to be enfrlng'd by thee 
Celadofty under the penalty of cackoTdonu 

CeL Well,^ if it be my fortune to be made a cuckold, 
.1 had rather thoo fliould'il make me one». than anv one 
in Sicily : And for my comfort, I Ihall have thee oftener 
than any of thy fervants*^ 

. Fkr, La ye now, is^not fuch a marriage as good as 
wenching. Celadon i 

CeL This is^ very good r but not fogdod, FlorimeL 
Omn. AweddingT A wedding I 
PaL SOr fol Here's every body's buflnefs done bat 
jDKie. 

• 

.< .^^0. Here comes a fmall emiflary, Palamade ;. ku^l 
tiixy, in order (o £Lnifii it- " ' ■ ■■ 
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Pal. Ha ! well my dtu, wbat oewt ? 

PA/7. O, Sir, 1 am gM I have foon4 joq ! 

PtfA WlwtV the natter^ 

Phii. My lady bat jaft now receired a letter fromhtt 
father, with an abfolote command to difpofe herfeif to 
marry yon to-morrow. 

PaJ. And Ihetakeiittadeath', rpreTamo.^ 

Phil. O dear Sir,(he^8 ander a greater misfortone tb^m 
the Apprehenfioa of beiDg mariy'd to fo &n9 a 
gentkman*^ 

Pal. O, dear madam^— bat pray what i^it ? 

Ph^ Why, Sir, (he is in (e unconfolable a concern for 
' her being out of favour with the princefs, that ihe pro- 
tefts, flie'll neither, eat, drink, fkep,. of marry, till ihe 
' has made her peace witii herr 

Pa/. Thai's hard,. 

Phil. Now, Sir, yoo moft know, upon the extraor- 
dinary occa6ons, ihe always pradties what fiie is to do 
and uy beforehand ; and in order to it, fiie is J4ift com- 
ing into th«9 part of the walks ; where by her own du 
Fcdion, Sir, I am to perfenate the princefs, and to re* 
ceive her with all imaginable cc'doefs, while Bit ufei all 
the efforts of her French airs and phrales to recommend 
herfeif into ray good graces.. 

Pal. Very good ; but what is my part alt this while B 

PhiL Why, Sir, hi you*lI At&tt the good company to 

retire a little ^you fliall bcrft oot upon her while ihe is 

in the very agooy of her good breeding, and worry her 
with her own phrales, dll yo« force her to lend a reafon* 
able ear to your addreiTes. 

Pal. Admirable! Rhodophih 

Rho. We luiderftand yoo— well beatt ready at the 
liej^t corner to give yon a life upon oecafion* 

[ Exeunt alP but Pa Vmcdc and PhHdtif. 

PhiL YoQ moft be ftrre to take no repuKes, aiid I 
'warrant yon do her bofioefs ' ■ Here is a lift of her 

^hraies for the day ply her home with 'em, right ev 

%rof)gy opott any occafion ^'^Foil her at her »wa we** 



The CoOTicAE Zovitiis. ^jgr 

poas; for flic's like one of tbe old Ama%ons^ flie'J] nev^r 
marry, except it be a man who has firft conquerM her. 

FaL Say yoa {o\ Faithj V\\ lay her on to the bed of 
xsxy aflbrince then : But yoq won't forget, I hQ(pe| yy 
give me a prompt upon occaiiou. 

Phi. O, dear Sir, if you doubt my memory, put feme 
token upon my finger to fefirefh ii— — That diai^ond. 
would do admirably*. 

PaL There 'tis, and I a& your pa«don hefrtily fo^ 
calling your memory in queftioo. 

Pbi. Here ihe comes ; to yoor poft. [Pal. r^Ura*^ 

Mnter MeUntha- 

Mth O ! arc yoo there, madam ^— — Come, arc j<j* 
perfedt in thejiriiicejfi ? 

Phi. Ye^ m&dam, paiucttliliJy in ^U tlMBieiei9fT4aij« 
your ladyfliip was pleas'd to ibew me*. 

McI. Vtty 4iyeU— mpyo • linlcithat w«y— ft-r*^ow 
]fou are ihe piincefs, and alc^iea 9Pd np^ is mj( tit90^ 
to introduce jjiyfelf, and jaake my cpj^rt to you jn n^y 
mtw f rend j^afcs.. -^y^ kt me re^d my ^a^lqg^* 
' " r . , S f/iu^ ^kHTCt ^b0gr4Mt fum($f> .w4 kf W «^k 
for the parentheus of alL 

/*«^. [AM^JHo, perleche the princeft w iaw|fn*'* 
don, and Til pexrccute Uh^c as fail in e%y* 

Mfl^ Madam, ,the pripcefs ! let me die, hi^t ,th^8 ia 
a moil bortid ^^e^cle* to Ctie a perfoa who makes fa» 
grand a %»re ia the courts without the Juiu of a 
princefs, aiui entertaining your chagrin^ all alone ; (^kv- 
*vtte (bould h^ve.hccQ &re» but ;he difohcdient word 
woi'ld not come in)r 

Phi. You take an unre^fooable time, madam, I de- 
fignM this hour for folitudeV 

PaL [7*^ M^laaiha^} Letm^die, madam, if I have 
not waited here thefe two long houra, without fb much 
as the fuite of a fingle fervant to attend me; eptertain* 
ilig myfelf with my own Chagrin, till I had tbe honour 
to fee your ladihipy, who are are a perfon that makes /a 
confidcrable a figure in the court. 

M^L Truce, with yo«r douceurs, good fervant, yoa 
ftfti am addneffing th£ princefs j^ pra^ do not embarrafa: 



55? ^^ CoMtCAt Love ft 5. 

me Embarrafe me ! what a de!icioo5 French Vfoti 
. do you make mc lofc upon you too ! [i'o Philotis.] Yodr 

liigbnersy madam, will pleafe to pardon the CouJ^ dt^ 

ftokrdy whith I made, in not foc'ncr finding you ouc 

tu be a princefs. But let ine die. -if this eldircijfefntnt^ 
' which is made this day of your quaUty, does raviih me \ 
' and give me leave to tell yoD 

PaL Butfirft give me leave to tdl yoo, madam, thlt 

I have To great a tender for your perfon,. aLid fuch a 

Pamnchant to do you fei^ice that- 

Mel. What mdft [ ftill be tronbled whb your ^5/- 

tife$f There's another word loft, that I meant for the 
^princefs, (with a mifchief to you.} Butfoor highners^ 

ntdan * 



PaU Bat your ladyfhip, madam— 
MeU I fay, your hi^hnefs madam* 
PhiU Away inf pertinent. 



Away infpertment. 
Mil, Impertinent ! Oh, I am the moft unfortunatt 
' perfon this day breathing ; tl^at the princefs ihould thas 
, kompfe en %i/erei without occafion ; let me die, but I'll 
' follow her to death, till i makelnf peace. 

* PdU [NMwgher.] And let ^r die, bat IMI follow 
jou to the.infernals tUi you pitj^m^. - 

MeL fuming fo*war^f ^imah^r/fy,'] Ay, *iU long of 
you that this Malhetft', is falTn ti|>on me ; ' your imper- 
tinence has put me ctft *af the good graces of the prin- 
^ cefs, and all that; which has rnin'd me, and* all that; 

* and therefore, let me die, buti'll be reveng'd, and all 
that. 

Pal, Fa'^on, Fagbtt^jow muft,' and 0i all love me, and 
all that; for my old man is coming up, and all that ; 

* and I am defes feri au demur, ahd will Bfotbe diiinheri- 
tcd,>nd all that. ' ' . * 

MeU How durft you interrupt' me ia mal apropos, 
^ when you know I was pra£tifing my addreiles to the 

* princefs ? . ......-• 

P^/. Bat why would you addrefs yourfclf fo muck a 
^ Contrttemps thrn ? 

Me, Ah, Mai Feftel 
PaU and Phi. Ah f enrage ! 



j-'i . 
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''^ Comical Lover's. 2jf^ 

A///. J^aittres, ad^autres: He mocks hiaofelf of 

irte, he abufes me : Ah mo unfortunate* [Criet* 

Fhu Indeed you miflake him, madam, he does but 

accommodate his phrafe to your icfin'd language ; pur- 

. iiic your point. Sir.— \Xo him* 

Pal* Aht qu^il fait Beau dam tes hoceages : [«Si>g''«2'» 

Ahf que le del donne__ un bonne jour ! 

'Phere I was vsHicb you wi(h a minuet. 

Meh Let me die now, but thi« iinging is fine, ai^d 

• extremely French, in him. [Laughs.] &ut then that he 
fhou'd ufe my own wordsi as it were in contempt of n«e, 
1^ cannot bear it. [Criee* 

PaL Ces h§aux iff Sefours, ets doux ramagesm [Si/iging. 
Mel. Ces beaux ^ Sejours, ces doux ramageSt 
Ces^ beaux Sefous nous in^itent a f amour. 

[Singing afler him* 

PaL Let me die now bat that ^as fine. Ah, now for 

three or four hnfk Frenchmen, to be put into maik* 

. sng habits, and to iing it on a treatre ; how witty it 

v^ould be ! Ahd then to dance helterfkelter, to zChanJin 

• M boire : Toufe la terre, t9ute la terre efi a moy. What's 
matter, though it were made, and fung two or thvte 
years ago in Cabents ; how it would attcad the admi- 
ration, efpecially of every one that's an Eveillee / 

MeL Well ; I begin to have a a Tendre for you ; bat 
yet, upon condition, that— —'—when we are marry'd, 
>oir ■ ■ [?^\,fings nnbile fie /peaks. 

Phi. You muft dfown^ her voice ; if (he makes her 
/'r^xfri^ conditions, yoo- are a ilave far ever. 

MeL Firft, will you engage ' ■ that 

Palf Fa, la, la, la, 8tc.^ [Louder • 

M§1. Will you hear the conditions ? 
^ Pai, Nk), 1 will hear no conditions t I am refolv'd 
to win you en Francois ; to be vtry airy with abundance 
of jioife, and ro fcnfe : Fa, la, la, la, &c. 

Mel, Hold, hold, I am vanquifh'd wilh your Gaiete 

d* efprit, lam yours^ and will be yours, fym nulle re^ 

,/er*ve ', and, let me die, if I do not think myfelf the 

happicft nymph in Sidlj My dear French Dear, flay 

!>ui a minute till I racomode myfelf with the princefs ; 
.9Lad then I am yours, Jyfqu a la mort^ [Going^cS^^ 



$6o The Comical Lov£rtf. 

Mater Celadon, Flon me), Rhodophil, Doraiice, and 

Flavia, Jtnging% 

Omn. A Pali^mcjf! A PalameJtl 

Pal, {Fanning hrm/el/.] PoQ» I never thought before, 
«iK>aing was fo laborious ao eji^rcifc ; Tgad, if (he weie 
worth a million, I deferve her. 

MtL Ah me, was ever nymph under fuch oonfufioo I 
I (hall have all the Tnfd''e of ipy Melle Poffion tum'd inta 
yidicul c ■ \ J hqpe, fcrvant, you did DOt lay this am* 
bofcade to he witne(}e^ of my fvhlifs. 

Pah Not r, upon honour, madam, but 'tis impoffible 
4ot us gf eat .coA(|(^fqas to 4g^ n^ithjiui vaiAtffcs of our 
glory. 

Dor. C9i9ef ^Pf»f t mf^duny coaGdfr the pains be 
Jui9 Utkea to d^erve you, and don't rob him of theglo- 
jy of ^oi^f^ng k-rrfrrrWA U^ nH yoMf fticnds, give 

lumyoorh«i£ 

ill#/. Dea^ SIX dnai, don^^t |ive ibis eonfiifioit-*^ 
Cf^n'c do it n . J .. . . i he eiiift take it ^f be bas It. 

P^. Tb«is I feat it tbAB a« oy dgbt Af ^Ottfutft* 
eod aow, Ml^aei» { take yoo prifenor lor Uie- 

MeL Qh ^ibawMa» a«d plupdair mt of all t 

Pal. AU ift flood ti«ie^ ciadajoi. 

Cd. Aed^ipw* jPe/^w^i^, your bufinefs is doae* 

Rh0. Aad jaoiv, Jhr^a, Ence your fnend and miee 
tie likely to be bufy for fome few months at leaft, I 
think we had e'en as good mind our own budnefs aa 
flaod idle jiM 'From this day forward, 1*11 ntver dine 
but at home. 

Dar^ Why truly, he that's alwayt rimniog to an eat- 
ing'houfe, will -fiod, at the year's end, ne'er the leia 
account in his houfe- keeping. When the jncal's ready 
etbome, fomebody mud fit £>wn to it.. 

Jlud hi^h-fed folates to their cofl dij cover ^ 
Ti^at bujCandi Itevuings often feajl the lover.. 

[Cxeunt omnes* 
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To the KING. 

SIR, 

IN a time, when all comtnuT^hics congratulate your 
MXjEsy on the Glories of your reign, which are* 
continually riling from the Profperitks of your people; 
be gracioufly pleas'd. Dread Sir, to permit the lowed of ' 
your fubjedls from the Theatre^ to take this occasion of 
offering their moil humble acknowledgments ior your * 
royal favour and proteflion. 

Your comedians Sir, are an unhappy fcciety, whom 
ibme fcvere heads think wholly ufelefs, and others dange- 
rous to the young and innocent: This comedy is thcrc- 
;fore an attempt to remove that prejudice, and to (hew, 
whathoncft and laudable ufesmaj? be made of ihtTheatre, 
when its performances keep clofe to the true purpofes of 
Its inftitution.: That it may be neceffary to divert the 
fallen and difafFedtcd from bufying their brains to dillurb 
the happincfs of a government, which (for want of proper 
amufements) they often enter into wild and feditious 
fchemes to reform,: And .that it may likewife make thofe 
y^ry follies the ridicule and diverfion even of thofe that 
committed them. Our labours have at lead this glory to 
boaft, that jince plays were firtl cxibiied in England^ 
they were never totally fupprefs'd but by thofe very* 
peopl<», that jturn'd our Church and Conjiitution^ into ' 
Irreligion and Anarchjf, 

. Of all errors, thofe that are the cfFeft of SuperfliHon 
onake us naturally mod obdinate^ it is therefore no 
wonder, that the blinded profelytesof our few non-juring 
clergy, are fo hard to be recovered by the cleared evi- 
dences of fenfe and reafon. Bu( when a Principle is once 
made truly Ridiculous, it is not in the power of human 
nature not to be aJhartCdoi it. From which reflexion, I' 
was iird determined to attack thofe lurking enemies of 
eur conditution from the ^2gt\ And though my fuccefs 
bas far exceeded my expectation, yet I grieve, when! 
'{perhaps with vanity) imagine it might have had thrice 
4he,£Ood effcft oa the minds of your Mk^i.^tV^^^^'^^ 



DEDICATION. 

i«trere it not mider ^t Misfortmu of being written by t 
'Comedtatu I am therefore in farae terror, notwithflanJing 
itf poblic appUfife, to fefied ftow fkt jovr Ma j^sty» in 
'your wi(<ioni9 may think it proper lo with -hold your par- 
don for the ofilicen(ed boldncfs of my ondertaklng. I 
am fenfible it may be joHly arg'd agaiofl me. that even 
Truth znAJjoyMltjf might have loft their lullre, by appear* 
:iog redacM to want the defence of €o ificon€derabl^ a 
champion : fiat 4s I never believM the beft play could be 
fopported in an ill cauie ; fb was I aiTtfr'd the worfl 
might pafsy with favour, in a good one. And though 
my dnty and concern has made me more carefol in the 
condnd of this, than any of my fcroier ecdeavoors ; I 
■am convinc'dt that what may have been extraordinary in 
the fuccefs of it» is utterly owing to a hsppy choice of 
the fubjed : And as its meeting no opf otition from our 
.publick male-cOnteivts, feems in fome degree, an argu- 
«Bent of the clear and honfft truth of thofe principles it 
vindicates; fo may it of the equal falihood of the rebelH- 
•oas and unchriftian tenets it expofet. Nay I have yet & 
/farther hope, that it has even difcovered the ftrength and 
number of the Mij£uidedt6htmuc\k lefs, than may have 
iieen artfully infinaated ^ there being no afferobly whetd 
people are fo fitt^ and apt to fpeak th^ir minds, as in a 
crowded Theatre i of which your Maiisty may have 
lately feen an inilance^ in the ihfuppreflible acclamations 
that were ^ven on your appearing to honont this play 
with your royal preience. 

But were the difaffedi^d ytt as nothe'foiiis as fbnte few 
may wi(h them. What honeft EngUJbman can eirer think 
them formidable, thatconiiders his fecority in the wif^Om 
Xki yourMajBSTy*JS C«««y#//, and your heroick ^^/a//cjt 
tb execute them \ And as i;very aflion of your regal 
power has (hewn the nation, that your greateft Glery and 
Delight is in being the Father of your People ; fb mav it 
convince its enemies, that th^^ will always find you KING 
ef your ^if/;V^A—— 'But lam wandriilg into thoughts 
that awe me into filence ; and humbly beg leav& to fub- 
ftcihc jnyfelf^ May it pUaJejour Majesty, 

7'o4irV^ASESTY*s mojf <iuti/u!f 
^dhd fttofi Aiedienti JubjeB and/er*vanU 
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P R O L O G U E. 

Written by N. Rowe, Efqi 

WO ttrghft je Wigs amf Tories hrk befafe^ * 

Nor hope, at one another*/ eofi, to laugh : 
J^'e mean tofoufe old Satan and the Pope ; 
^heyi^ve no relations here f nor, friends y 'we bofi% 
AToolof their* sfupf lies the comic Ji age 
iVithJuJl materials for fatjrick ra£i : 
Nor think our colours may tooftrongly paint 
Thejiiff non-juring Jeparationfaint, 
Good breeding ne'er commands us to- be ei<vil 
^0 thofe njoho gi«ve the nation to the dcuil; 
Who at ourjurefty heft foundations ftrike^ 
And bate our monarchy and our church afilti •* 
Our churchi'-'^ufhich, amf*divith reverential featp 
Scarcely the mufe prefumes to nuntion here* 
Zong may Jbe thofe her njoorft of foes tiefyy 
And lift her mitred head triumphant to thefy : 
WhiU their" s^But fatyrfilently difdains 
^0 name, 'what lives, not^ hut in madman*s bfaintm 
Like bawds f each lurking paftor fecks the Hark, 
And fears the Juftice^s enquiring clefk* 
In cUfe back rooms his routed ftocks he rallies t 
And reigns the patriarch of blind lanes and allitt^ 
^herefofey he lets his thundring cenfuresfty^ 
Vnchriftanst damns us, gives our laws the lii^ 
And excommunicates thretftories high-: 
Whyf ftnce a land of liberty they hate^ 
SiiUwiUth^ linger in this frn^b^rnftatt^ 
Herot ev*ry hour^freJh^at^ultAjeAs rlfe^ 
FeacCy and prof per ity affliS their eyes : 
With anguifh^ prince and people they fur vey^ 
fhiirjt^ obedience^ and his righteous fway\ 

M 



PROLOGUE. 

Ship oft jejlaves, an^feek fame paj/t*ve land^ 
Where tyrants after your o'wn hearts cGmmani% 
^0 your TranfaJpine mafier^s rule re/or tf 
And fill an empty abdicated court : 
Turn your pojfejffiens here to ready rhinOf 
gittdlttyye landr-and lordfiipi at Urbino* 



Dramatis Perfonse. 



MEN. 



Sir John tFoodvih 
Colonel Woodw/p 
Mr. Heartly, 

Doaor mi^, 
Charles, 



Mr. MtHf. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mr. JFilis. 
Mr. Cihher, 
Mr. fTaUer 



WOMEN. 



Lady Woodvil, 
ttariat 



Mrs. Porter. 
Mr$. OldfieU. 



Tlie SCENE* m Anti-chamber of Sir To Hx*i Hoafeia 

LOUDON. 

THE 
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A C T I. S C.E.N E !• 

S/r John Woodvil, and the CoUneh 

Col. "QRAYconfider, Sir. 

Jf Sir John. So I do, Sir, that I am her father, 
and will dirpofe of her as I pleafe. 

CoL I don't difpuce your authority, Sir : bat as I 
am your Ton too; I chink it ipy duty to be concerned 
fox your honour : have not yon countenanced his ad* 
drefies to my ^^tt f Has noc ihe received them ? Howr 
then IS it poldble; ^hat either yon 'or ihe with honobr 
can recede ? 

Sir John. Why, Sir ? Suppofe I was about buying t 
pad-nag for your filler, and upon eoquiry (honld find 
him not found: Pray, Sir, would there be any great 
dlHionoar in being off o'che bargain ? 

CoL With Submiffion, Sir, I don't take that to be the 
cafe. Mr. Hearjly*i , hirih and fortune are too well 
known to you ; and I dare fwear he may defy the world 
to lay a blemilh upon his principles. 

Sirjiifti. Why then. Sir, fincel muft be catechiz'd, I 
moil tell you, I don't like his principles: for I am in* 
form'd he is a time-ferver, one that bafely ilattera the 
government, and has no more religion than yon have. 

Cdl, Sir, we don't either of us think it proper to make 
boail of our religion; but if yoa pleafe to enquire, yoe 
will find we go to church as orderly aa the reft of one. 
neighbours. 

Sir ^oJb/t, Ay ! to what church ^ 

CoL —St. Jamis^t church—tticefUklifli'dchurch* 

Sir John. £ftabUib'd church ! 

QoU Sir-p-— 

M a 



a68 TA^ No-n-Jtirou. 

Sir John. Nay, yoa need not ftare» Sir ; and before 
)ie values himfelf apon going to church, I would £rft 
liave him be fare be is a ChrSljian. 

CoL AChriftian. Sirl 

Sir 'John. Ay, that's my qneftiony whij^tber he is yet 
dirifteo'd ? I mean by a paftor, that had a divine, un- 
interrupted, fucceflive right to mark him as a (heep of 
the true fold? 

CoU Is it poflible ! Are yon an Englijbmant and offer. 
Sir, a queflion fo uncharitable,^ not only to him, but the 
ivhole nation? 

Sir John, Nay, Sir, you may give yourfelf what airs 
df amazement you pleafe;— I won't argue with yoo; 
3^)0 are both of you too hardened to be converted now; 
butfinceyoa think it your duty, as a fon, to be con- 
cern'd for my Errors, I think it as much mine, as a fa« 
ther, ID be concerned for yours— Pll only tell you of 
them, if you think fit to mend them — fo— -if not-*-take 
the confequence. 

CoL [^4^e.] Oh! give me temper, heav'n! this iUe 
non-juring zralot ! what poifonous principles has he 
^ell'd him with !— Weil, Sir, iihce you don't think it 
proper to argue upon this fubjeft, V\\ wave it too: but, 
if T may aflc it without offence, are thefe your only 
Yeafons for difcouncenancing Mr. Heartiy^ addrelTes to 
iny lifter? 

Sir John. Thefe ! Are they not flagrant ? Would you 
have Bie ma^ry niy daughter to a Pagan ? For fo he is, 
and all of you, '(ill you are regularly ChriiHaes. In 
i&ort, fon, expert to inherit no edate of mine, unkfs 
you refolve to come into the pale of the church, of 
which I pFofbfs myfelf a member* 

Coh I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am lb 
IHll, unleA you have lately been converted to the Roman* 

^rjohn^ No, Sii^ I abhor the thoughts bn't; and 
proleilaaainlbtheiF errors as much as you do« 

Col. Iffo, Sir, Where's our difference ? 

Sir John. Diffcrencfc! 'twould make you tremble. Sir, 
to know it! but iiace 'tis fit you fhould know it, look 
there — [Gives him a hook] read that, and be reform 'd. 

CffL What't h^Ki IJUad^l Thi C(^t tf S^hi/m, «^Cs 



The NoN-JuRaR- ^<f 

Thank you. Sir, I have feen enough of this in the 
Dady Courant^f to be forry it's- in any hands, but thofe 
of the common hangman. 

S'xrjohn. Prophanaiion J 

Col, And though I always honoar'd your concern for 
the church's welfare, I little thought ^was for a church* 
that is eilablifh'd no where. 

S'wjobn. 0\ perverfenefs ! But there is no better ta 

*be expeded from your coorfe of life : this is all the 

cffefts of your modern loyalty, your converfation at 

Button's, Will you never leave that foul ncft of hcrefy 

and fchifm ? 

' CoL Yes, Sir, when 1 fee any thing like it there;, 
and (hould think myfelf obligM to retire, where fucb 

principles were flatted 1 own I ufe the place, becaufe: * 

I generally meet there inftrudtive or diverting company. 

Sir John, Yes, fine company indeed, ArianSf party-- 
poets, players, and Pre&yterian^ 

CoL That'sa'veryunufaai mixture. Sir f but if a mail: ^ 
entertains me innocently, am I oblig'd to enquire into-' 
^is profefBon, or principles? Would notit be ridicnlou»« 
for a Protedant that loves mofick, to refufe going to the 
Ofera^ becaufe mod of the porformers are Papiils ? But^ 
>^Sir, this feems foreign to'my bufinefs; Mr. Heartly in- 
tends this morning to pay his refpedls to you, in hopes 
to obtain your final confent ; and defired me to be pre«- 
fent, as a mediator of articles between you; 

Sir John, I am glad to hear it, 

Co/. , That's kind indeed, Sif. 

Sir John. May be not. Sir,-— for I will not be at 
Konte when he comes. 

CoL Nay, pray. Sir, *twill be but civility, at leall, io- 
hear him* 

Sir John. And becaufe I won't tell a lie for the mat* 
ter, I'll go out this moment. 

CoL Good Sir. 

Sir Job/?. But, becaufe I won't deceive him neither,, 
tell him, I would not have him lofe his time, in fooling> 
after your filler— 'In fhort, I- have another man ia 
my head for her. [^;e// ^/> John. 

CaL Another man !: 'twould hz worth<rQnft!% '9(\!d.\s;\^^^<^ 

M J, 
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to know him— Pray hcaFcn this non-juring hypocriie 
]ia» not goc fome beggarly traytor in his eye for her— - 
I inaft rid the hoafe of him at any rate, or a>l the fettle- 
snent lean hope from my father is a caHIe in the air; 
nor can indeed his life be fa fe, while ftich a villain 
jmakes^it an zSl of confcience to endanger it: if hit 
eyes are not foon opeo'd againft him, the crown's more 
likely to inherit his cftate^ than I am ; and though the 
government has been very favourable upon thofe occa- 
ifions, it is bat a melancholy bufinefs to petition for 
"what might have been one's birthright. My fifier may 
1)€ ruin'd too— Here ihe comes ; if there be another 
Villi in the cafe« ihe no doubtcan let me into the fecret. 

Enttr Maria. 

JSifter, good morrow— —I want to fpeak with yoo. 

Mar. Nay, bat pr'y thee, brother, don't pat on that 
wife politic face then : why you look aa ix the mine* 
jity had like to have carried a queftion. 

CoU Come, come, a truce with yoar rallery ; what 
I have to aik of you Is ferioua, and I beg you would be 
fo in yopr anfwer. 

Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the ful^je^ 
of love, I will be (b— — bnt make hafte too-—— for I 
^ave not had roy tea yet, 

CoU Whv it is, and is not upon thatfubjef^. 

Mar. Oil love a riddle dearly— come — let's bear it. 

Cfl/. Nay, pilh— if you will be ferious, fay fo. 

Mar. O Lard ! Sir, I beg your pardon — there • 

there's my whole form and features totally difengag'd, 
and lifelefs at your fervice ; now put ihem in what po- 
ilure of attention you think fit^ 

\Sht leans againft bim, nvitb ber arms ank<wardly fcdltng 
\to her kneeu 

Cel, Was there ever foch a giddy Devil I-: pr'yihcc 

ftti'^i up. I have been talking with my father, and he 
declares pofitively you (hall not receive any farther ad- 
^reffes from Mr. Heartly. 

Mar. Are you ferious ? 

CoL He faid it'this minute, and with fome warmth too. 

Mar. I am glad on't with all roy heart. 



- > 



The N o N - J u iL o R. 27r 

Col How ! glad! 

Mar, To a degree ; do yovi think a man has any mm 
cha»m8 for me for my father's liking him ? No, Sir; jf 
Mr. Heartly can make his way to me now, he is oWigM 
to me only : befides, now it may have the face of an 
atpcur indeed : now one has fojneching to ilruggle for, 
there's difficulty, there's danger, there's the dear fpirit 
of contradiftion in it too. O I like it mightily.* 

CoL I am glad this does not make you think the worle 
' of ^^tfr/^— -but, however, a father's confent might 
have clapt a pair of horfes more to your coach perhaps, 
-and the want of that may pinch your fortune. 

Mar. Burnfortane; am not I a fine woman ? And have 
'not I above five thoofand pounds in my own hands ?' 

CoL Yes, fifler, but with all your charms, you have 
'had it in your hands almoft thefe four years; pray con- 
fider that too. 

Mar. Pihah ! And have not I had the full fwingofmy 

ow.n airs and 'humours thefe four years ? Bat if I'll hti- 

^nioiir my father, I'll warrant he'll make it thtee or four 

thoafand mdre, with fome unlick'd lout of a fellow to 

fnub me into the bargain : k cotnfortable equivalent 

truly No, no, let hiin light hts pipe with nis coil* 

•fcnt if he pleafes. Wilful againfl Wife for a wager. 

Col, Well faid ; nothing goes to your heart I find. 

Mar, No, no, Biother ; the fuits of my lovers fhall 

not be ended, like thofe at law, by dull council on both 

'iides ; I'll hear nothing but what the plaintifFhimfelifcaA 

fay to me ; 'twould be a pretty. thing indeed to confine 

*sny airs to the directions of a foHcitor, to look kind, 

or cruel, only as the jointure propofed, is, or is not« 

''equal to the fortune my father defigns me: what do 

you. think 111 hai^e my features put into the Gazetfe f 

be difpofed of, like a parcel of dirty acres, by an old 

jnafter in chancery to the faircft bidder? No, if I miift 

have an ill match, Til have the pleafure of playing my 

'own gaoie at lead, - 

CoL There fpoke the fpirit of a free*born Englijh^ 
w^w^;7— Well, I am glad you are not (lartled at the 
' firll part of my news, however ; but farther — pray, fifter# 
has my father ever propofed any other man to yoa I 
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Mar. Any other man ! let me. knoiv why jrou aft> 
and rii tell )ou. 

C^/. Why the laft words he faid to me were» That 
he had another man in his head for you. 

Mar^ And who is it? Who is it? Tell me, dear bro« 
iber, quickly. 

CoL Why you don't fo much as feem furpriz'd at it ! 

Mar^ No, but impatient, and chains as well you know* 

CoU Why how now, filler ? {Gra'vtly, 

Mar. Why {yixt^ brother, yoo know very little of fe- 
male happinefs, if you fuppofe the furprife of a new 
lover ought to fhock a woman of my temper— don't 
you know that I am a coqu€tte f 

CoL If you ^re, you are the £rft that ever was finccie 
fnough to own her being fo. 

Mar. To a lover I grant you ; but J make no more 
of you than a fifler, I can fay any thing to you. 

€oU I ihovJd have been better plea s'd if you liad not 
. own'd it to mt-^ — i^a a hateful charader. 

I^ar. Ay,it'8 no matter for that, it^s violently pleafaot, 
,nnd there's nolawagainft it, that I know of. Yon had 
he& advife your friend Heanlj to bring in a bill to pre* 
vent it : ^U the difcarded toafts, prudes, and fuperannu- 
ated virgins would give him their inteteft I dare fwcar : 
take my ' word, coquetry has governed the world from 
'the beginning,^ and will do fo to the end on*t. 

CoL H^rtlyt like to have a hopeful time on't with yoa. 

Mar.^ Well, but don't yon really know who it is my 
father fn tends me ? 

CqL Not J really, but I imagin'd you might, and 
therefore thought fit toadvife with you about it. 

Mar.. Nay, he has not open'd his lips to me yet 
,Are yoo fure he's gone out ? 

Cfi/. You are \tty impatient to know methinks? 
Wha£ have you to do to concern yourfelf about any 
man Jbut Heartly ? 

Mar. O lud ! o lud h o lud ! dont be fo wife, pr'ythee 
, brother; why if you had an empty houfe to let, would 
you be difpleas'd to hear there were two people about it ? 
Can any woman think herfelf happy,, that's oblig'd to 
ma:ry only with a HohfatCi cboxc?. No, doB*t think to 
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roBme of fo innocent a vanity ; for believe me» b?other»^ 
there isnofeHow uponeartl^ how difagreeable foever, 
bflt in the long run of his addreffes will utter fomethinj^' 
at leafl, that's ^rorth a poor woman's hearing. Befides^. 
to be a little (ii^rious, Heartlj has a tind^ure ot jealoufy ia. 
his temper, which nothing but a fubflaiiti^l rival caa^ 
core him of« 

Col. O your fervant» madam, now you talk reafon^^- 
I: am glad you are concern'd enough for Heartlyh faults^ 
tathinkthem worth your mending*. a! ha ! 

Mar. Concern'd !. why did I fay that— —look you j^. 

I'll deny it all tohiin Well, ifeverlamferiouswitlk^ 

. yon again ■ 

CoL Here becomes; be a a merry with him as yooit 
pleafe. ^ 

Mar. PfliawJ 

Enter Heartly. Maria tales a hook/rom^tbt tabU^amh 

reads* . 

^<?/7r/. Dear Colonel, your fervant. 

CoL I am glad you did not come fooner^vfor in tbft; 
humour my father left me 'twould not have been a pro<^ 
per time tohave prefs'd your affair — I toachM upon't— • 
but— ni tell you more piefently;.in the mean timo^' 
]6fe no ground with my fifler. 

Heartx I (hall always think myfelf oblig'd to youfr 
ffiendihip, let my fuccefs be what il will — Madam ■ ■> * 
yoor QK)ft obedient— What have you got there pray }* 

Mir. [Repeating] 

** Her lively looks afprightly mind dt/clqftt 

** ^ick as ber eyes^ and as unfix* d as thof e 

Hear. Pray, madam, what is it ? 

Mar* ** Fanjours to noney to all Jhe fmihs extends^r^ 

Heatt* Nay, I will fer— — \§truggling^ 

Mar* [putting him hy^ 

** Oft fie rejeSls but ne*ver once ojftnds* 

CoL Have a care, ihe has dipt into her own charadler^ 
and ihe'll never forgive you^, if y bit. don't let her ga^ 
through with it. 

Heart* I beg your pardon, madam. Ifii^ave/f^ 

^ Mar. ** Bright as the/un, her eyes the ga%ersjirike^. 

•' Andlikethefun^ they Jhint oh all mh-^^^^^^xsL^ 
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Hear. That'iiomething like indeed. 
CoL Yoo woold fay fo, if yoa knew all. 
Hear* All what ? Pray what do yoa mean ? 
CoL Have a little patience, 1*11 tell yoa immediately. 
Hear. [^JUe*"] Confofion! fome coxcomb now has 
been flattering her, I'll be curftelfe, ihe's fo full of bcr 
dear felf upon^t. 

Mar. [Turning to Hcartly.] 
** If to her fiare/omefemaie errors falli 
•^ Look on ber/ace and jou* II forget tbem all* 
Is not that naturel, Mr. Heartlj T 

Hear^ For a woman to exped, it is indeed. 
Mar. And can you blame her, when 'tis at the fame 
jdme a proofof the poop man's paffion, and her power? 

Hear. So that you think the greateft compliment a lo- 
ver can make his miftrefs, is to give up his reafon to hep! 
Jlfor. Certainly ; for what have yjDor lordly fex to boaft 
«f bat your nnderflan ding? And till that's entirely fur- 
rendered to her difcretion, while t;he Icail fentiment holds 
oat againft her, a woman muft be downright vain to 
think conqaelt compleated. 

Hear. There we difFer, Madam ; for in my opinion, no- 
thing but the mod exceffive vanicy, coold value or de- 
:fire luch a conqueA. 

Mar. O ! d'ye hear him, brother ? The creature rea - 
fons with me I Nay, has the frontlefs folly to think me 
in ^e wrong too! O lud! he'd make a horrid tyrant 
■ ■ j)ofitively I won't have him. 

Bear. Well, my comfort is, no other man will eafily 
know whether you'll have him or not. 

Mar. [AffeOedly fmling.'\ Am not la horrid, vain* 
flly creature, Mr. Heartlj ? 
&dr. A little bordering upon the baby, T muft own. 
Mar. Laud ! how can yoa love one fo then ? fiut I 
do'at think you love me though do you ?. 

Hfar. Yes, faith I do, and fo fhamefuUy, that I am 
in hopes you doubt it. 

Mar, Poor man Ihe'd fain bring me to reafon. 

[Smiling in bis fact* ' 
Kear. I would indeed^ nor am a(hamed to own it— « 
Aty, were it butpoffiblcto make yon fcrions only when 
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yoQ fiiouldbe fo, you would be tbe moll perfeA creituic 
of your fex. * * 

Mar» O lud ! he's civi l ■ 

Hiar, Cotne, come, yoa have good fenfei ufe me ba^ 
With that, and make me what you pleafe. « 

Man Laud ! I don't defire to make any thing of you» 
not I. 

Hear, Don't look fo cool upon me, by Hearen I ofta't 
bear it. 

Mar, Well now yon are tolerable. 

[ Gently gUnctng on kimm 

Hear, Come then, be geQerous,.and fwear at lenll you'll 
never be another's. 

M^r* Ah ! laud! now you have fpoil'd all again; he^ 
fide, how can I be fu/e of that before I have feen this 
t'other man, my brother fpoke to me of? [ReaJs tober" 
Jtif again. 

Hear, What riddles? [To the Coi. 

Col* I told you you did not know all : To be ferious, my 
ther went oat but now, on purpofe to avoid you* In 
ihort, he abfulutely retrads his promifes, fays he would 
not have you fool away your time after my fifter, and in 
p'ain terms told me, he had another man in his head for 
her. 

Hear, Another man ! confufion! who! what iahe^ di4 
not he name him ? 

Coi* No, nor has .he yet fpoke of him to my filler. 

Hear, This is unaccountable— What can have-given 
him this fudden turn? 

CoL Some whim our confcientious Doflor has put in 
his head I'll lay my life. 

Hiar* He ! he can't be fnch a yillain, he profelTes a 
friendihip for me. 

Col, So much the worfe : By the way, I am now upon 
the fcent of a fecret, that I hope fhortly will prove him a 
logue to the whole nation. 

Hoar. You amaze /me—But on what pretence, what 
ground, what reafon, what interefl can he have to oppofe 
Bie?'-*Thii (hock is iafupportable. 

[HeJ!andsJ!x*d and mttte. 
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Cd. [J/Ue u liaria.] Are 700 icaUj as OBOOBCem'd 

BOW at yoa fecra to be? 

Afar. Tboa arc a ftraage dvace, brother, tboa knoweft 
BO note of love, than I do of a rcgiHicti t Y on 

ihall fee how I'll .comfort him— — 

\Sbeipes to HcartJj — mimicks big pffiare mmd trngmfi' 
m/Sf then looks ftrUwfij im bisfmce amd hmrfis imio m 
hngb. 

Hear. 1 doo*r wonder at yoor good hemoiir. Madam* 
when 70a ha?e ^ fubftaotial an opportoDUjr to make me 
noeafy for life. 

Mar. Olod! how wife he is ^ Well! his reproaches 
have that greatnefs of fool— the coofofion they give 
ooe is infopportable* ■ Betty^ is the tea ready ? 

E9Ur 0etiy^ 

Bet. Yet, Madam*. 

Mar. Mr. Heartfy yoor (enrant. [£»>• 

. CcL So, fo, yoa have made a fine fpot of work oa^ 
Sodeed. 

Hear» Dear Tom^ yon^l pardon Bie» if I fpeak a little 
fretly» I own the levity of her behavionr, at this time» 
gives me harder thoughts,, than I once believM it poffi^ 
ble to have of her. 

CoL Indeed^ my friend, yoo miftake her. 

Hear^ O pardon me, had (he any real concern for me, 
the appreheniioDS of a man's addrefles, whom yet ihene»» 
ver faiv,mnft have alarmed her to be fometbing more than* 
ferions. 

CoL Not at all, for (let this man be who he will) I: 
take all this levity, as a proof of her refolution to have 
nothing to fay to him. 

Hear, And pray. Sir, may I not as well Aifped, that. 
this artful delay of her good-natdre to me now, is meant 
as a provisional defence again fl my reproaches, in cafe,. 
when fhe has feen this man, fhe fhoold think it conve* 
nient to prefer him to me ? 

CoL No, no, ihe's giddy, but nottapable of ib feri-^ 
ous a falfhood. 

Hear, ICb a fign you don't J4idge her with a lover's eye; 

CoL No, but as a ilander by, I often fee more of the 
game, than you do : Don't you know (hat fhe is naturally 
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a coqdette f And a coqaette^s play with a feriotis lover, 
IS like a back-game at table, all open at firfl ; Ibe^ll 
make you twenty blots — and you — fpare none, take them 

all op, to be fare, while (he gains points upon you ^ 

So that when you eagerly e)cpe6l to end the game on your 
£de, flap — as yoa were, flie whips up your man, (he's 
fortified, and you are in a worfe condition, than when 
you begun with her — ^Upon which, you know of courfe^ 
you curfe your fortune, and flie laughs at you. 

^if^r. Faith you judge it rightly- I have alwaya 

found it fo* 

CoL In (hort yoo are in hafte to be up, and fhe'sre« 
£oilv'd to make yon play out the game at her leifure;^ 
you play for the fair ftake, and (he for victory. 

Hear^ But dill, what could (he mean by going ,^way (ty- 
abruptly ? 

Ctf/. You grew too ferious for her. 
. Hear, Why who could bear fuch trifling ^ 

€ol^ You (houid have laught at her. 

Hfar, I can't love at that eafy rate. 

Col No If you could, the uneaflnefs would Be^ 

»n her fide* 

Hear^ Do you then really think (he has any thing in 
her heart for me ? 

CoL Ay, marry, Sir^— Ah! if you could but get her to 
own that feriouflv now — Lord ! how yon could love her !' 

Hear. And fo I conld^^ by Heaven ! 

[Eagerly embracing him*. 

CoL Ay„ but 'tis not the nature of the creature, you 
muft take her upon her own terms; tho' faith I thought 
ihe own'd a great deal to you, but now ; Did not yott 
obferve, when you were impatient, with what a confcious 
vanity (he cry'd— Now you are tolerable. 

Hear. Nay, the devil can be agreeable when flie 
pleafes. 

CoL Well,^ well, I'll undertake for her; if my father 
don't ftand in your way we are well enough, and I: 
don't queflion, but the alarm he has given us, like his 
other political projedls will end all in Fumo, 

Hmr, What fays my lady ? you don't think (h€*a 
againil us* 
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C»i. I direfwear ibe is not» ihe*s of fofoft fo fweeta 
difpofiiioo, that even prorocation can't make her yuor 
enemy. 

. Hear* How came fo £ne a creature to marry yoar fa- 
ther in fucb a vaft in-eqnality of years ? 
. Col. Want of fortane, Frami. She was poor and 
beautiful; he rich and acnorous S he made him 

happy, and he her 

Near, A lady. 

CoL And a jolntare<»-<Now fliers the only one in the 
family, that has power with our precife dp^or, and % 
dare engage Rie'll ufe it with him, to oerfuade my father 
from any thing that's again il your intereft; by the wa/ 
you moft know, Ihave (hrew'd forpicions, that this fane- 
lify'd rogue is carnally in love with her. 
" Hear. O the liqaorifh rafcal ! 

Col. You Qiall judge by^ the fy mptoms : Fird, he's 
jealous of every male thing that comes near her; and 
under a friendly pretence of guarding my father's ho- 
nour, has perfuaded him to aboliih afieroblies : Nay» 
at the lad inafquerade this confcientions fpy (unknown 
to her) was eternally at her elbow in the habit of a €ar-$ 
dioal. At dinner he'never fails to fit next her, and will 
eat nothing but what (he helps him to ; always takes her; 
fide in an argument, and when he bows after grace, 
conftantly ogles her ; bids my ^Atr, if fhe would look.^ 
lovely, learn to drefsbyher; and atjhe tea?table, I 
havefeen the impudent goat mofl lufciou fly fip off her 
lipayings. She lod one of her flippers 'totl&er day, (by 
tiie way flie has- a mighty, pretty foot) a«d what do you 
|]iink was become of it ? 
. Hear, You puzzle me. 

Col. I gad, this love-fick monkey ha<I fiole it for a. 
prtvate play thing, and one of the houfe,maids» when 
ihe clean'd his fludy, found it there with one of htr old 
.gloves in the middle of it. 

Hear. A very proper relique to put htm in mind oC 
^18 devotions to F^efius. 

fiol. Bui mum I herehecomest 
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Enter Doilor Wolf, and Charles. 

Doa. Charles, ftcp into my ftudy, and bring down 
half a dozen more of thofe manual devotions that I 
composed for the ofe of our fiiends in prifon ; and, doft 
thou hear ? leave this writing th?rey but bring me the 
key, and then bid the butler ring to prayers — [Exit. 
Charles.] Mt^ Heart ly, I am your moll faithful fervant, 
I hope you and the good colonel will day and join iirthe 
private dut'es of. the family. 

He.ir. With all my heart. Sir, provided you*ll do the 
duty of a fubjefl too, and not Itdvc out the prayer for 
the royal family. 

Doa» The good colonel knows, I never do omit it. 

CoL Sometimes, dof^or; but I don't remember, I 
ever once heard you name them, 

Doa, That's only to fhortcn the fcrvicc, left in fo largp 
a family, fome few vain, idle fouls might think it tedious^ 
and we ought ai it were, to allure them to what's good, 
by the gentlefl, eafieft means we can. 

Hear, Hovv I how dodtor ! are you fure that's your 
oaly reafon for leaving their names out ? 

Doa* But pray, Sir, why is naming themfo abfolutely 
neceiTary ? when heaven, without it, knows the true 
intention of our hearts ?•— — beiide, why fliould we; 
when we fo eaiily may avoid it, give the leaft colour of 
ofFence to tender confciences ? 

CoL Ayt now you begin to open do^or.i 1 ; ; ■■ 

Hear. Have a care, Sir, thect>*fc{^^celthfat^Qiro-^ 
cates in its devotions, muft iiavWthe b^d^eft doJOmilM^ 
can paint it wijh. • • 

, CoL Well faid ! to him Heartly. ' 

Hear. Your confcience^ I dare fay, WQii't be eaiifjf 
convinc'd, while your fcrnples turn to fo^i^add account 
in a private family. . 

Doa. What am I to be baited then'--^— but 'twont heS^ 
always holiday — [Frcww^jf.] Th^; lime's now yoursi, 
bnt mine may come. 

C<?/. What do^%si«>?, Sir t ; , 
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Dt^» Sir, 1 ihall boc czplaia myielf, bot make yosr 
bell of what I've (aid. Fm hoc to be intrap'd by all joor 
ieiTile rpies of power Bot power perhaps ma^ 

ckaoge its hands, and jfoq Vr« long, as little dare to- 
fpeak yoor miad as I do. 

Col. [TaiiBg blm by the ctUar^ Hark yoD» Sirrah» 
dare yoa meoace ihe gov enunent ia my bearing ? 

Uior^ Nay, Colone!* \ljUerp9fin^ 

Doa. 'T is well! 

Col. Tray tor ! bat tbat our laws have chains and 
gibbets for fach villains, I'd this moment crackle all 
thy bones to fpIiDters. [Shakes him*. 

Dod. Very well ;• yoor father. Sir, fhall know my 
•treatment. 

Hear, Nay, dear cclonel, let him go* 

CoL I afk yoor pardon, Prauk^ I am afliamM that 
foch a wreich coold move roe (b. 

Hear* Come, compofe yoorfelf. 

DoB, [AJidet and reccveri/ig bimfelfj] No ! PII take 
BO notice of it ■ I know he's w^rm and weak enoogk< 
to tell this as his own flory to bis father— ^ let him> 

—'tis better fo 'twill bat conErm Sir Johm in his 

good opinion of my charity, and fcrve to ruin him the 
Mcr. [£;ri/i 

Hear, Was there ever fo infolent a rafcai ? 

CoL The dog will one day provoke me to beat hit 
brains oot. 

Hear* Who coold have believ'd fuch otttrageoos- ar- 
rogance coald have lork'd onder fo lamb-like an oat- 
ficfe? 

CoL This fellow h)is the ipleen and fpirit of ten 
^#r>f^//inhim. 

Hear. Wby the devil is he ? whence came he ?. what'i 
his original Tis he leally adodor? 

CoL So he pretends, and that he loft his living ia 
Ireland ^pon his refuiing the oaths to the gpverme nt^. 
Now '[ have made the ftrideft inqairies, and can't find 
the lead evidence, that ever he was in the country. 
But (as 1 hinted to you) there is now in prifon a poor 
unhappy rebclj I went to fchool wicb^ whofe pardon X. 
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am foHcicing, and he afTures xne, he koew him very 
well in Flandtrs, and in fuch cirqumftances, as when 
it can be rerviceable to me to know them, he faithfully 
promifes to difcover, but begs iill then I will not iniQft 
upon it. 

Hear. I gad this intelligence may be worth your cht* 
rlihing. 

CoL Hah ! here's my £fler again. 

Enter Maria baftily^ Do&or ^o\i following. 

Mar. You'll find, Sir, I will not be us'd thus : Nor 
fliall your credit with my father proteA your infolence 
to me. 

Hear, and CoL What's the matter ? 

Mar» nothing, pray be quiet— I don*t want yon— 
fiand 9ut of the way— \They retiru 

CoL What has the dog done to her? 

Jlfar. How durft you bolt wtth fach authority into my 
chamber wfthout giving me notice ? 
, Hear, Con fu Aon ! 

CcL Now, Frank, whofe turn is it to keep their 
temper. [Apart. 

Hear, [Struggling] *Tis not mine Pm fore • "1 

CoL Hold— if my father won't refent this, ► Apart 
'tis then time enough for me to do it. j 

Do^, Compofe your tranfport,. madam, I came by 
your father's defire, who being inform'd, that you 
were entertaining Mr. Heartlyygrtvt impatient, and gave 
his poiitive command, that you attend him inftantly^ 
or he himfelf, he fays, will fetch you. 
' Hear. So ! now the (lorn is rifing. 

Do3. So, for what I have done, madam, I had hia 
authority, and (hall leave him to anfweryou. 

Mar, 'Tis falfe, he gave you no authZ)rity to infolt 
me ; or if he had, did you fuppofe I would bear it 
from you ? What is it you prefume upon ? your func- 
tion ! Does that excempt you from the manners of a 
gentleman? 

Do£jf, Shall I have any anfwear to your father, lady J 

Mar. I'll fend him none by yon. 
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J^oBi. I (hall inform him fo— — ;• \Ex\t. 

Mar, A faocy puppy. 

Ctf/. Pr'y the«, Mer, what has the fellow done to yoo ? 
• Hear, I beg you tclfus, madam. 

Mar, Nay, po great matter but I was fitting 

^carelefly in my drefling room a a faiflning my 

garter with my face juft towards the door, and tbii 
impudent cur, without the leaft notice, comes bounce 
in upon roe and my deviliih hoop happening to hitch 
in thejchair, I was an hour before I ' could get down my 
I 'petticoats. 

Htar, The rogue muft be corre£ted. 

Col, Yet Igad, I can't help laughing at the accident! 
what a ridiculous figure mudfhe make! ha ! ha! 

Mar, Hah! you're as impudent as he, I think : Well* 
^but had not J bed go to my father ? 

Hear, Now, now, dear Tom^ fpeak to her before fht 
goes, this is the very crifis of m^ life— — 

' \^Jpari to the Crf. 

Mar, What does he fay brother I 

Col, Why he wants to have me fpeak to you, and I 
^would have him do it himfelf. 

Mar. Ay 9 conie, do, Heartly, I am in good humour 

BOW. 

Hear, O Maria /——my heart isl)uriling— — •— • 
Mar, Well, wefl, out with it. 

Htar, Your father, now, 1 fee, is bent on parting us 
-Nay, what's yet worfc, perhaps, -will give you to 



another*^— I cannot fpeak^i^i-^Imagine what I want 
'from you 

Mar, Weil— — O lud ! one looks fo filly though, 

whenone^s ferious— — O G ad -In Ihort I cannot 

get it out. ; 

CvL I warrant you, try again. 

Mar, O lud 1 well if one mud be teiz*d then 

■■■ why hemufthope, I think. 

Hear. Is't poflible ; Thus— 

CoU Buz— — — — {Stopping hismouth.l not a fyllable, 
ilie has done very well, 1 bar all heroicks j if you prc& 
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It too far, rilhold fix to four, (he's ofF again in 8« 
moment. 

Hear, I am filcnc'd. 

Mar, Now am I on tiptoe to know what odd fellow my 
father has found out for me. 

Hear, I'd give fomething to know him. 

Man He's in a terrible fafs at your being here I find-* 
I had beil go to him. 

CoL By all means, , ! 

Mar, O blefs us ! here he comes piping hot to fetch 
xne ! Now we are all in a fine pickle. 

Mttter Sir John jba^ily — He takes Maria under his arm^ 
eocks bis bat^ nodv, frowning at Heartly, and carries 
her off. ^ 

CoL So— —Well faTd doftor ! 'tis he, Vm Cure hn 
'blown this ^re. What horrid hands^is this poor familjr 

fallen into ? and how the traytor feems to triumph in his 
^power ? How little is my father like himfelf ? by nat'ur^^ 
.open, juft, and generous, but this vilc^iypocritc drives 

his weak padions like the wind, and I forefee at la((, will 
'dafh him on his ruin. 

^. Hear. Nothing but your fpeedily dete£ling him can 
^prevent it. 

Co/. I have a thought, and 'tis the only one that can 

cxpofe him to my father — come, Frank, be chcarful ; 

in fome unguarded hour, we yet perhaps, this lurking 
'thief, 

IVitbout bis holy vizor may fur prize ^ 
And lay tb* imp'^fior naked to bis eyes* 
■* \ExeunU 
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ChiLrles ivitb a *writing in his band. 

Charles.* '^'Y^IS fo— rrrl have long fufpeQed where 

X his zeal would end. in the making of 

bis private fortune—— But^ then CO foMnd it on the ruin 
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x^ his patroB*t childreo» makes me ibndder at tbe tH» 
lany : What defperation may a fon be driven to, fo 

barbaroufly diiiDherited? Befide his daughter, fair 

Anuria too is wrong'd ; wroog'd in the mod tender point: 
For fo ezcra?aganc is thii fettlement, it leaves her not a 
ihilling, bnt on her conditionally marryinjr with tbe 
dodor's coofent ; which Teems, by what I've heard, 
intended an an expedient, to oblige her to accept the 
dodor himfelf for her hofbaod : Now 'twere bot an 
lioneft part to let Maria know this foare, that'^s laid for 
her: This deed's not fign'd, and might be yet prevented 

•——It ihall be fo— -'twere folly not to try- My 

condition can't be worf e - Who knows how far her 

good nature may think herielf oblig'd for the difcovery ^ 
MqH he ruin, as he has done mine, all families hft 
r^mes into ? 

Enter Sir John, Laify Woodvil, omJ Maria* 

Sir yoifi. O, CJbarlesf yoor matter wants yon to.tran-- 
icribe (bme letters. 
, Charles. Sir, Til wait on him. 

[Exit. Charles, ho-wing refuQfuUj to tbe ladies^ 

Mar. A pretty well bred fellow vthau 

Sir John. Ay, ay ; but he has better qualities tkan his 
good breeding ; he is honeft. 

Mar* He*s always clean too. 

Sir John* I wonder, daughter, when thou wilt take 
notice of a man's real merit — humph \ well bred, and 
dean for footh— Would not one think now, ihe were de- 
fcribing a coxcomb ? 

Mar. But, dear Fapa^ do you make no allowance for 
one's tade ? 

Sir John, Tafte ; hah ! and one's tallc ? That, ma- 
dam one is to me the moft provoking, 'impertinent jade 
alive; and tafte is the true pidture of her feofclefs, 
fickly appetite: When do you hear my wife talk at this 
rate ; and yet (he is as young, as your fantaftical lady (hip. 

. Lady Wood. Maria^z of a chearful temper, my dear 
■ but I know you don't think (he wants difcretion. 

Sir Johnt I fhall try that prefently, and you, fweet- 
*lieartK fhall judge between us : Id fiiort, daughter, youx: 
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coorfe of life is but one continual round of playing 
the fool to no purpofe: and therefore I am refolv'd to 
make yon think feriouily, and marry. ^ 

Mar.' That I (hall do before I marry. Sir, yoa vaxf 
depend upon't. 

Sir John, Um— That I am not fo fare of— bat yoa 
may depend^apon my having thought ferioufly,and that's 
as well ; For the perfon I intend you is of all the Vi^orld 
the only man can make you truly happy. 

Mar. And of all the world. Sir, that's the only man^ 
X'll poiicively |narry« 

Lad Wood, \^AJidt to Mar.] Thou haft rare courage, 
Maria \ If I had fnch a game to play, I ihould be 
frighted out of my wits. 

Mar. Lord, madam, he'll make nothing on'r, depend 
upon it. 

Sir. Jfihn. Mind what I fay to you This wonderful 

inan,Ifay— Firft, as to his principles both in charch 
and ftate, is unqueftionable. 

Mar. Sir, I leave all that to yoa, for I ihoald. never 
aik him a queftion about either of them. 

Sir John. You need not, I am fully fatisfied of both-— 
He is is a true, ilanch member of the £ff^/(/& catholic 
chorch. 

Mar. Methinks though, I would not have'^Jtim a JR«^ 
man catholic. Sir, becaofe you know of double taxes* 
f Sir Jabn* No, he's np Roman. 

Mar. Very well. Sir ■ 

Sir John. Then as to the flate, he^ll (hortly^ be one of 
the moft confiderable men \xl the kingdom, and that 
tDO in an office for IiHb % which on whatfoever pretence of 
niin>ehaviour, no civil government can deprive him of. 

Mar. .Thai's fine indeed ; I was afraid he had been n 
clergyman. 

Sir John. I have not yet faid what his fiindion ja _j. 
As for his private li fe -he's ibber* 

Mar. Ol I ihould hate a fot. 

Sir John. Chafie, 

i»f«r. Ahem. \ftifing a laugh. 

£ii Jobjs What is*( yon ffteer at, madaa«-— Vov 
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want one of your fine geBtlemao rakes* I fo ppoie, that 
me fnappifig at e?ery woman they meet with. 

Mar. No, no, Sir, I am very well fatisfied- 1^— I 

ihoold not careifor Aich a fort of man no more than I 
Ihould for one that every woman was ready to foap at. 

Sir JpBm. No, you'll be fecore from jealou fy ; he hat 
experience, ripenefs of years ; he is almoft forty-nine : 
]poor fex'i vanities will kave no harm for him. 

Mar, But all this while. Sir, I dont find that he has 
•ny charm for onr fexV vanity : -How does he look? 
Is he tall, well made ? Does he drefs, fing, talk, laaeht 
and dance well i Has he a gopd air, good teeth, noe 
•yes, fine hit perriwig—- ^ Does he keep his chaiie, 
coach, chariot, and berlin, with fix flouncing FUwdirs : 
Does he wear blue velvet* clear white ftockings, and 
fobfcribe to the opera^? 

Sir John. Was there ever fo profligate a creatare ! 
What will this age come to ? 

Lady Woo J. Nay, Maria^ here I rooftbe againibyoa— 
Now yoa are blind indeed, a woman's happinefs has littld 
to do with the pleafure her hulband takes in his own 
perfon. 

^Mjohn. Right. 

Lady Wood. 'Tisnot how he looks* bat how he loves, 
is the point. 

Sir John. Good again ! 

Lady Wood, And a wife is much more iecnre, that has 
charms for her hufband, than when the hufliand has only 
charms fSor her.< 

Sir John. Admirable ! Go on, my dear. 
. Lady Wood. Do yoa think, child, m >vK>man of kot 
and twenty nay not be much happier with an hoaeft man 
•f .fifty* than the fined woman of fifty with a yoang 
fellow %vt and twenty f 
^^John. Markthah 

Mar. Ay, but when two five and twenties come to 
gether-»-Dear Fapat you muft allow they have a chance 
to he fifty times as pleaiant and frolickibme. 

Sir 7«^. Frblickfome ! why you fenfaal ideot* what 
liave froUcks to do with folid happineff M am ai|MUBiM 
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of yoa.— — Go ! yon talk worfe thaaagirl at aboarding- 
fchool— Frolickfotne ! as if marriage were only ^ li- 
cence for two people to play the fool according to law ? 
methinkvy madam, you have a better example of hap« 
pinefs before your face— Here's one has ten times your 
underftaadingj and ihe, you find, has made adifferenc 
choice. 

Mar. Lord Sir I how you talk ? you don't confider 
ople's temper : I don't fay my lady is not in the right ; 
ut then you know, Papa, fhe's a prude, and I am 41 
coquette : flie becomes her charader very well, I don't 
deny it, and I hope you fee every thing f do is as con- 
fident with mine : Your wife folks may lay down what 
rules they pleafe; but 'tis codftitution that governs os 
all» and you can no more bring me. Sir, to endure a 
man of forty-nine, than you can perfuade my lady to 
dance in a church to the organ. 

Sir John* Why you wicked wretch, could any thing 
perfuade you to that? 

. Mar, Lord, Sir 1 I won't anfwer for any thing I 
ihould do when the whim's in my head : You know I 
always lov'd a little flirtation. 

Sir JoJ!?fi, O horrible ! My poor mother has ruin'd 
her; leaving her a fortune in her own hands, has turn'd 
her brain: In fhort, your feniiments of life are.fliame- 
iul, and I am refolv'd upon your inftant reformation ; 
therefore, as an earned of your obedience, lihailfirft 
infill that you never iee young Heartiy more ; for in one. 
word, the good and pious dodor Wolffs the man that I 
have decreed your hufband. 

Mar* Ho ! ho ! ho ! [Laughing dUud* 

Sir ^^/&«. 'Tis very well this lau^h, you thinks 

becomes you, but I fhall fpoil your mirth i no 

jyiore. give me a ferious anfwer. 

Mar. [Gravely^ ^ '^^ yoor pardon. Sir, I ihoold not 
have fmii'd indeed, could I have fuppos'd it poffible that 
you were fisrioiis. 

Sir Johtt. You'll find me fo« 

Mar. I am forry for it ; but I have an objeflion to 
the doOor, Sir, that moft father's think a fi|bfiibi(ial (>m» 
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SifJ^bth NameiU 

Mar, Why, Sir» yoa know he is- not worth a groat« 

Sir Jolm» That's nore than yoa know, madam ; I am 
able to give him a better eftate than I am afraid yoirll 
^cferve. 

Mar. How, Sir? 

Sit. John. 1 have told yoa what's my will, and fliall 
leave you: to think on't. 

Enter Charles, 

Charles. [4fi^ ^*^ Jp^-] ^>''> ^^ 7^^ ^^ *< leifiire, 
the ilodor defires a primte conference with yoo^ open 
bufinefs of importance. 

Sir John. Where w he? 

Char Us. In his own chamber. Sir, jqft^ taking his leave 
«f the Coont and another gentleman, that came this 
morniog exprefs from Awgnon: He has fent yoa the 
liote yoa ask'd him for« 

Sir John. *Tis well ; I'll come to him immediately—* 
[Exit Charles.] Daaghter, Vm call'd away, and there- 
fore have only time to tell yon, as my laft refoliition> 
that if you expedt a (lulling from me, the dodor is yoar 
bofband, or Fm no more your father. 

[Exit Sir John, and drops the paper% 

Mar. O madam ! I am at my wits end, not for the 
Uttle fortune I may loie in difobeying my father; bat 
it ftartUs me to find what a dangerous influence this 
lellow has o'er all his adions. 

Lady fVood. Dear Maria^ I am now as much alarmM 
as you ; for though in compliance to your father, I have 
been always incliu'd to think charieaMy of this dodor» 
yet now I am convinced 'tis time to be upon our guard— 
he's ftepping into his eftate too ! 

Mar^ Here's my brother, madam, we*ll confult with 
btm. 

To them the OcrhneK 

Col. Madam, your mott obedient-^— Well fider, it 
the fecretoat ? Who ia this prt^ty feltow my fiither has 
^«kt opfor^oai 
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Mar. ^v'n our agreeable dodor. 

CoL Yoa are not ferioas. 

Lady ff'eoif. He's the ver^f man, I can afTareyoo, Sir.- 

CoL Confuiion! What, would the yiwjhcotmotuit 
devour the whole family ? Your ladylhip knows he ia 
fecretly in love with you too, 
^ Lady^W. Fy ! fy! Colonel. 

CoL I ask your pardon, madan* if li^eak too freely; 
but I am fure, by what I have feen, your iadyihip muft • 
fnfpeft fomethioig of it. » 

Lady JPoo^. I am ibrcy any body elfe Jiaa ieen it; bat 
I muft own his civilities of late have been fomechin|r ' 
warmer than I thought became him. 

CoL How then are thefe oppofites to be reconciPd ? 
can the>rarcal have the aiTu ranee to think both thefe' 
poiAts are to be carried f — But he does nothing like other 
people ; he's a coatradidion ev'n to his own charader s . 
moft of your Non -Jurors now are generally people of 9 
free and open difpofition, mighty pretenders to a con- 
fqieace of honour indeed : Bat yon feldom fee them pot 
on the lead (hew of Religion. Bat this formal hypocrite 
always has it at his tongue's end* and "there it (licks, for 
it aever gets into his heart, I'll anfwer for him. 

Lady ITW. Ay, bat that's the charm, that firft got . 
him ii^to Sir John's hpait; who, good maa, is him{e2f» 
I am fare, fincere, however now mifguided. 'Twas not fo / 
ixjttch his principles of government, as his well-painted 
piety; his feeming felf denial, reiignation^ patience^i 
aod humble outfide, that gave him £rft fo warm a lodg« 
ittg in his bofom. 

Mar. My lad/ has judg'd it perfe£Uy right. i 

CoL 1 am afraid it's too true. There has been his fare(E 
footing ! But here wc 2ire puzzled again-—— What fubtte 
fetch can he have in being really in love with your 
Iadyihip^ and at the fame time making fuch a buftle to 
marry my filler? 

Mar. Truly one would not fufped^ him to be {o ter« 
magantt I fancy the gentleman might have his handa. 
full of one of uf . 

CoL And yet his zeal pretends to be f9 ibockM at all 
Vol. UL N 
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indecent amours, that ia the coQiitry lie xis'd to msist die 
inaids k)ck up the turkey-cocks every Saturday night» 
ior le^rthcy ihovki saUanttke hens on a Sunday, 
: Lady^«^, O! ridicuknU. 
K CoL lipoa my life, madatn , my Mer told me fo. 

Mar. I teH you (o ! You impuden t ■ 

Lady fTood, Fy ! Marimf he only jefts with you. 

; 3harh* H«w cmn jou be fuch a monfter to be playing^ 
iika'fooiihtrpf Kvheo: you have fliofc-e reafon to be frighted 
out of your wits? You don't know, perhaps, that my 
fnhfer deckiet tt^ii fettle ttifortone «pon this k^aw 
tea» ,;.... 

CoL What do you mean ? 

Lady ff^aad, ''Tis too true ; ^tis not three minutes fince 
hefaidfi). 

' CU, Nay, then 'tis time indeed his eyes were open'd; 
and give me 4eave to hy, nutdion, ^tis only in your 
piy^sr t6 iavf aot oniy me, bur ev'en tny father too ^om 
Tuau • 

ljBi^W(t9d. I ihaS eafily cbmeinto any thing of thttt 
land, that's padicable— WJiat is'ty6a propofe ? 

Coh Why, if diis fellow (which I am fiire of) is really 
in love with you, give him a fair opportunity to declare i 
. liimfelf, and leave me to make my advantage of it. 

,lj2dy Wdod, f apprehend you— *I am loth to do a 
wrong thing— — 

Mdir, Dear madam, it's the only way in the world 
to e9qx3le4iim^o my father. 

jUdyOr^t/. riltlunkof it IMufing. 

Col. When you do, madam, I amfure yon will come 
into it. ' 

How now i What paper's thi? ? it's the do^lcn^'s hand« 

Mar. I b«li€¥e my father dropt it. 

•^CW. Wkat?shere? {Reuds.^ 

-* Laid out* at federal times for the iecret ftrvices of 

HisM— — .' 

/. 4. d» 

May the 28th, for fix baikcts of rue and 1 « 

thymci J 

The 29 th, diuo^ two cart-loads of oaken- 1 ^ ^. ^^ 

boughs^ J 
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yune the loth, for ten buftiels of white 
rofes. 



Lh'tto Given to the bell-ringers of fe- 
veral parifhes, — — — 

Ditto — To Simon Chaunter, parifh-clerk, * 
for his felefting proper ftaves adapted to 
the day. 



oi lo oo 
•10 15 CO 

05 07 OtJ 






DittOy — For lemons and arrack fent . 

iTLto Newgate^ J ^ ^ 

C^/. Well, while they drink it in Newgate j mach 
good, may it do them. 

Paid to Henry Confcience^ Juryman, for his ^ . . 

extraordinary trouble in acquitting fir > 53 15 00 

Frefton Rebel of his indiftment, 
Allow'd to Patrick Mac-Rogue^ of the 
. foot-guards, for prevailing with his 

■ comrade to defert, — ■ 

Given as fmart-money to Humphrey Stanch^ 

cobler, lately whipt for ipeaking his >q^ 04 oS 

mind of the government 
Paid to Abel Perkin^ news'Writer, for 

divers feafonable paragraphs. 
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Auguft the I ft, paid to John Shoplift and j 
Thomas Highway ^ for endeavouring to |o2 
put out the enemies bonfire,* — J 

Auguft the 2d, paid the furgecn for fear- | ^ 

cloth, for their bruifes, ^01 oi 06 

' Was there e^r fuch a heap gf ftupid, ^^old^fcen^ 
treafon ! Now, madam, I hope you fee the neceility of 
blowing up this traitor : Thefe are lengths I did not- 
think my father had gone with him : Wh%t vile> what 
Jow fedition, has he made him ftoop to ^ 

Lady ffooJ: I tremble at the precipice he'ftandt on ! 

Mar. O blefs us ! I am in a cold, fweat ; dear brother, 
leave it where you found it— — 

Lady JVood. By all means ; if fir John flioud knpw it*a 
iq^^ur handsy it may make him deiperate ■■ 
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yoa, poor Htartly ftays for mc ^ 
upon thorns, *tili I bring him 



Co/., Yon are in the right, madam. 

[ He lays iiinvn the papers 

Lady Wood, Let's fteal into the next room, and obfeivc 
that no body elfe takes it up ; he*ll certainly come back 
to look for*t. 

CoL But I muft leave 
at WhHe\i ; and he'll fit 
an account of his new rival. 

Vl/ar. Well, well, get you gone then. \Exeunt* 

Enter fir John in a hurry ^ 

Sir John, Undone! ruin*d \ Where could I drop thU 
paper? — Hold — let's fee — \He finds //.] Ah \ here it is. 
What a bleffed 'fcapc w.»s this ? If my hotbrain'd fon had , 
found it, I fuppofe by to-morrow, he would have been 
begging my cit^tc for the difcovery 

Enter DoBor Wolf. 

O do^r! all's well ; I have found my paper. 

' DoB, 1 am fincerely glad of it— It might hav« 

TuiaM us. 

Sir JoBn. Well, fir, what fay our laft advices from 
Avignon ? 

DoSi. AH goc« right— The council has approved our 
fciieme, and prefs mightily for difpatch among oar 
friendi in Engtani, 

Sir John, But pray, doftor ■ 

Do&n Hold, fir,'-^now we arc alone, give me leave to 
inform you better — Not that I am vain of any world- 
ly title ;-^but fince it has pleas'd our court to dignify me, ' 
our churches right obliges m^ to take it. 

Sir John* "Pray, {\x^ explain. ^ 

DoQ, Ourlaft«xptefs has brought me this — [Heflfews 
a 'writing'] which (far unworthy, as I am) promotes me 
to the vacant fee o f net/or d. 

Sir John. Is it pcffibk ? My Lord, Ijoy in your ad- 
vancement. 

DoS. It is indeed a fpiritual comfort to find my la- 
bours in the canfe are not forgotten ; though I muft own 
fome leis confpicuous inftance of their favour had better 
fuittid me: fndt bi^h diftindtions are invidious ; and it 



Tie Non-Juror. flgj 

would really grieve me, iir, among my friends, to meet 
with envy where I only hope for loyt ; not but Ifubmit 
in any way to feve them. 

Sir yoJ!?/2. Ah ! good man ! this meeknefs will, I hope, 
one day be rewarded— but pray, Sir — my Lord ! — I beg 
your lordfliip's pardon — pray what other news? how do 
all our fi'iendis ? are they in heart, and chearful ? 

/>(?<?. To, a man I never in fach fanguine hopes — the 
' court's extret^iely throng'd — never was there fuch a con- 
courfe of wanike exiles : Though they talk, this fharp 
feafon, of removing farther into Italy y for the benefit of 
milder air : Well ! the catholicks are the fmcereft 
friends ! 

Sir yojlfft. Nay I muft do them juftice, they are truly 
7ealous in the caufe, and it has often griev'd my heart 
that our church's differences are fo uterly irreconcile- 
able. 

. DoiS. O nourilh ftill that charitable thought 1 there'* 

. fomething truly great and humane in it ; and really, if 

you examine well the doftrines laid down, by my 

learned prcdeceiTor, in his Ca/e of Schifmy you will find 

thofe differences are not fo terribly msLterial, as ^ome 

' obflinate fchifmaticks would paint them : Ah! could 

we bat be brought to temper, a great many feeming 

con traditions might be reconcil'd on both fides : But 

' while the laity will interpret for themfelves, there it 

indeed no doing it. . Now, could we, Sir, like other 

nations, but once-reflrain that monilrous licence; ah ! 

Sjr, a union then might foon be practicable. 

iirjohn. Auh! 'twill never do here : The EngliJhvLte 
a ftubborn headfbong people, and have been fo long iur 
dulg'd in the ufe of their own fenfes , that, while they 
have eyes in their heads, you will never be able to per- 
fuade them they can't fee, there's no' making them give 
up their human evidences : and your Credo f quia impoffi- 
bile efty is an argument they will always make a jell of. 
No, no, it is not force will do the thing,your prefs'd men 
don't always make the bed foldiers. And truly, my 
Lo:d, we ieem to be wrong too in another point, to 
which I have often imputed the ill fucce& of our caufe ; 

• N 3 
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and that h, the taking into our party ioBiany looie per- 
fons of diffolate and abandon 'd morals ; fellows whom, 
in their daily private, courfe of life, the pillory and gal- 
Jows feem to groan for. 

Do^. 'Tis true indeed, and I have often wifli*d 'twere 
pofilble to do without them, but in a multitude all men 
won't be all faints; and then again they are really ufefal; 
nay, and in many things, that ibber men will not floop 
to— — They fer\'e, poor curt, to bark at the govern- 
ment in the open fbects, and keep np the wholfome 
fpirit of clamour in the common people ; and. Sir, you 
cannot conceive the wonderful ufe of clamour, 'tis fo 
teizing to a minillry, it makes them winch and fret, and 
grow uneafy in their pofts— Ah I many a comfortable 
point has been gain'd by clamour 1 'ds in the nature of 

mankind to yield more to that, than reafon Ev'n 

S cerates himfelf could not refill it ; for wife as he was, 
yet yon fee 1^ wife Xantippe carried all her points by 
clamour. Come, come, clamour is a ufeful monfter,. 
and we mufl feed the hungry mouths of it ; it being of 
the laft importance to us, that hope to change the govern- 
ment, toilet it have no quiet. 

Sir Jchn^ Well, there is iLdeed no refilling mere 
jueceffi^ty. 

DoQ. Befides, if we fuffer oar fpirits to cool here at 
home, our friends abroad will fend ns over nothing but 
excufes. 

Sir 7^>&». 'Tis true, but ftill I am amaz*^d, that 
Trance fo totally ihould have left us — Mardyke^ they 
i^Yi will certainly be demclilh'd. 

boa. No matter, let them go— —we have made a good 
exchange, our new ally is yet better, as he is lefs fuf- 
peded —But to give them their due, we have no fpirits 
among us like the women, the ladies have fupported 
cur ca ufe with a furprizing conftancv. O^ there's no 
daunting them, ev'n with ill fuccefsl they will .ftarvc 
their very vanities, their vices, to feed their loyalty : 
I am informed that my good lady countefs of Night-and 
Day has never beca feen in a new gown, or has cnce 
thrown a die at any of the afTemblies, iince our laf^ 
general cbniribution. 
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Sir John, O my good lord, if our xoQit abroad bot 
knew whax obligations they have to your iodefatigablr 
endeavonrs " w ' "» * - . > 

Dq^^ Alas! Sir, I can only boaftao hon^fl hea^t; my 
power is weakt I ooly caa a£Kl them wick- ix^ sprayers 
and zealous wifhes ; or if I had been ferviceable, haj^e 
not yoQ, Sir, overpaid m^ ? YjQur daughter. Sir, the^ 
fair Maria^ is a reward no merit can pretend to. 

Sir John, Nay, good my lord, this tender gratitude 
confounds me Q ! this infen&ble girl— Fray excufe 
me ■ " > ' ■ [Weefs* 

Do^, Yoa feemconceni'd, pray what^i aimfs f 

%\ij^bn. That I ihould be the father of fb blind a 
child. A|as! 0ie ilights the bliifing Ipr^pos^d, ibe fee» 
yoa not, my iord, with my ibud e^^es; ^t l^ay not, I 
befecch yo4i, at my door, the H«gpatcf«il ilubbornnefs of 
a thqagh4}t^ girl. . . 

Di^. Hay 9 good Sir, be not chas cofUcernM for me, 
ive mud itUow her female modefty a liitie, your dri^ 
commands perhaps roo faddenly iurpriz'd herf maids 
mud be fiowlv, gently dealt with i and might I, Sir^ 
prcfume to advife-.^— ^ - .^ 

Sir John, Any thing, year will diftll . govera me aiid 

D^. Then, Sir, abate of youn authbrity^ and let 
the^matter reft a while.: Suppofe Ifirl^ ft4»tt1d beg your 
good lady. Sir, to be my friend to bei- :; Women wjll 
bear from their own. fex* what (omtiidht§, ev'n from 
the man they like, would ifartle them : ' May I have 
your permiflioo. Sir, when dinner irrerdovM, to enter* 
tain my lady on this fubjefl privately i ■ ^ 

Sir Johm* O ! by all means, and trotlh it ia an excel- 
lent thought,. I'll go this Jnftanr, iand .'.prepare her to 
receive you, and will myfelf contrive your opportunity. 

2)^^. Voo are too good to me,\Sifi-—'-M;oo bountiful. 

SirJoifH* Nay,' bow, my lord> jkhi driire ibe from 

you. . ':-<.: ....'-' 

DoG. Pray pardon me. : ^ 

Sir Jobm* No more I beg you, good my lord— vour 
fervaat. [ExUm 

Do^. Ha ! ha ! What noble harveds have been reaped^ 
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« fifom btgotted credvUty, nor ever was a better inftance 

: of it. WouM it not make one fxnile ; that it fliovld 

ever enter into the br^ns of this man (who can in other 

points diftingttiih like a ifi2n) that a Proteftant church 

. can nei«r be fecure^ till it has a Popiih prince to defend 

it? 

£ntir Charles. 

So Charlis, haftthon fifiifh'd thofe letters ? 
Ci^itr/f/. I have brought them,. Six. / 

Doa. Tis very well, let them be feal'd mthost adi* 
redUon, and give them to Jaren Sham the Jew, when 
he calls for them— O! and — here, ftepyoorfelf this after- 
noon to Mr. DefeoKanct of Grafs-Iun^ and give hkn 
this thirty pound bill from Sir Harry Foxboua^i beg him 
to fit op night and day till the writings are finifh'd : For 
his trial certainly comes on this week,, he knows we caa't 
. always ' be fare of a jury, and a moment's dilay may 
make the commiflioners lay hold of his eftate. 
Charlts, My lord, I'll take the otmoft care. 
. J>oa. Well, Charles. [Gravefy/miliwg. 

Charles. Sir John has told me of the new duty t 
i ought to pay yOn when in private. 

Do^, But take efpedal heed that it be only in private. 
■ Charles, Your lordihip need not caution mc«— — my 
Lord, I heaf another whifper in the family ; I'm told 
you'll fliortly be allied to it ; fir Jobn^ they fay, has 
adually c^nfented ; I hope, my lord, yon'll find the 

• fair Maria too as yielding. 

Dod. ,Snch a propofai has indeed been ftarted, but it 
will end in notluno; ; Maria is a giddy wanton thing, 

• not fbnn*d' to make a wife man happy ; her life's too 

• vain, too fenfual to devate a heart like mine : No, no, 
. I have views more ibrious, 

Charles, O ray flattering joy ! [AfiJe. 

i Do^. Marriage i$ sl ilate too turbulent for me. 

Charles. But with fir Johns confent, my lord, her 
fortune may be confiderable. 
^ Dca, Thouknow'ft, Charles y my thoaghu of happi- 
. iit& were never formed on fortune* 
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Ckarlts. No I I find that by the fettlement. ■ [Jfidf. 

Doa, Or if they were, they would be there irapoffii* 
ble ; Maria\ vain dillalle of me, I know,'s as deeply 
rooted, as my contempt of her : And cafi'ft thou think: 
I'd ilain my charader to be a wanton's mockery, to 
follow through the wilds of folly ihe would lead me, 
to cringe and doat upon a ienfelefs toy, that every fea* 
the'rin a hat can purchafe? 

Chiles, But mayn't fir John take it ill, my Lord^ to 
have her flighted ? 

Doct. No, no, her ridiculous averiion will fecure nfC 
from his reprbaehes. 

Enter a Servant. 

5^r. Sir, my mailer deiires to fpeak with you, , 

Doct. I'll wait QiiKim.-^ Charles J you'll take care of 
my dirc^lioaF. . 

Charles, Pll be fure, Sir. [Exit Dcciflr^ 

Kind heaven, I thank thee ! this bar fb unexpededly • 
remov'd gives vigour to my heart,' and is, I hope, an 
.omen of its fortune — B ut I mufl lofe no time, the vyri- 
ting may be every momeat calPd for this is he« 
chamber, x 

He knocks fiftlj — ^^^ff^ Betty enfers tohim^ 
Is youp lady bufy I 

Bett, 1 think fhe's only a reading. 

( harJes, Will you do me the favour to let her know;, 
if ihe t at leifure, I beg to fpeak with her upoafome 
earned bufmefs ? 

MsLnziitenngiuithaBcoA^ 

Mar. Who's that f 

Bett. She's here^Mr. CBarlesy Madam, defires to 
fpeak with you. 

, Mar, O ! your fervant, Mr. Charks — Here take this- 
odious Homer i and lay him up again, he tires me. 

\Exit Betty ^ith the hok^ 
How could the blind wretch make £ach a horrid fu ft 
«bout a fine woman, for fo many volumes together,, 
and give us no account of her amours ? You have rea4 
Jiim I fiippofeintlxe Greek, Mr. Charles^ 

Charles, Not lately, mndam. 

Mar^ But do you fo violently admire libi now^ 
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•' Charles. Tlic cnticks fay he has hh bcairtics, madam, 
fiat Oi;/Vhas been always my favourite. 

Mar. Onfid ! O! he's ravifhing— 
• Charles. And fo art thou, to madnefs, [Jfide. 

' Mar. Lord! how could one do to Icatn Grfri ^ Was 
yea a great while about it? ' ' ' 

Charles. It has been half the buiinefs of my life^ 
madam. 

' Mar. That's cruel now ! then you think one can't be 
iniih-efs of it in a month or two. 

Charles. NoteafHy, madam. 

Mar. They tell me it has the fofteft tome for love, 
of any language in the world, I fancy I could fi)on 
learn it— I know two words of it already.' 

Charles. • Pray, madam, what are they ? 

Mar. Stay let me fee — O— ay— Z^^, kai FJyche. 

Charles. \ hope you know ^t.EngliJh of 'em, madam. 

Mar. O lud ! I hope there's no harm in it ;. I am furc 
I heard the doftor fay it to my lady — Pray whatis it ? 

Charles. You muft fh-ft imagine, madam, a tender 
lover gazing on his miftrefs^ and then indeed they have 
a foftnefs in 'cm, as thus— Zcr, kai PJyche I my iife, 
my foul •! , 

Mar. O the impudent young rogue ! how his eyes 
fpoketooj ^ [JJtde. 

what the dence can he want with me \ ■ 

C6^/«. I have ftartled her, fhe mufcs. 

[Jfidi. 

Mar. It always ran in my head this fellow had fome- 
thing in him above his condition— I'll know prefently. 

[Jfide. 
Well, but your bufinefs with me, Mr. Charles^ you have 
foniething of love in your head now, I'll lay my Kfc , 
0n't. 

Charles. I never yet durft own it, madam. 

Mar. Why, what's the matter ? * 

Charles. My ftory is too melancholy to entertain % 
mind fo much at eafe as yours. 

Mar, O! I iove melancholy ftorics of all things. 
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Charles. But. mine, madam* jd^n't be told* ax4efs X 
give my life into your powerl^ 1 

JI4w. O lud 1 yau ^ye^aot dono any bfdy ajnih- 
chief, I Hope. 

Charks, I peverdid 9. frfv^e injury ^ if^IiwiYe dpne 
a public wrong, I *m Ture it might in n^e, at leaft, bf 
called an honeft errcf. 

Mar, Fray whom did yoii ferve Hefdreyou Iiiif*dwitl| 
the dofftor?, - > : < ., i 

Chm-ks* I was not boi-ntp,%ve^ .^A(j,j^i^dftotpn ^n'r 




furpriz'd ! Your education, Tay you, 
you? Lord! I am concern'd for you. Pr^y4et me know 
your ^ory ; and if any fervices are in my ppwer, I ai^:^ 
fu re you may command them. 

Charles, Such foft compaflioii., from fo fair a lipfom^ 
a'er-pays the worfl: that can attend my owning wJ^at J am* 

Mar. O your fervant— r^but pra)[ 1^'s hea^c. 

Charles. My taster's elder brothS^,. mad^m, w^ ^. 
gentleman of an ancient famHy in jhe Jipr^, whp^ 
Saving thea no child himfelf, b^g 4 ipe iri^jx^i m/ 
Burfe's arms, to be adopted as his o:ijvn, >vith an a^u* 
f aace too of making me his heij^^ to >R(h^h my father 

ithen alas ! in %hfi infancy of his fortune) eauly cojo-r 
ented. This uncle being himfelf fecretly difaffeded ix^ 
the government, gajve m^ of courfe, in my <^du,c^ion» 
the fafnp unhappy pi^ej.udi^^, which jQjace h^^vp ^ndei^ 
in. tie ruin pf us poU^ 

Mar. Th€j;i y43tu were bred a floman-xatKolici. 
' CharUs. No, piadapi ; but I own,. in prijucijpiespf ver3fr 
Uule di&moQe, w^ich I imbib'4 chiefly £ro^ this.doC'- 
tC3ir ; he having been iiv^ years my governor. As t 
grew^ up, my tatjier's m.erij hadrais'd his fortune u^der 
n>e p^eJ^nt^ove^^mcnt ; and fearing I might be too far 
£x'a in principles againllit, deiired me frQmni^ unclear 
j^ome flj^ain : But I, as I then thought myfeif bound in- 
gratitude, excused my gping in >epp3s pf duty to my" 
£^her ; whom £nce, alas ! I top ju$ jr have provok'ci 
ever to hojp«; areconciliatioii« I iaw tpp late m)^ ^J^ 



3po aSf NoWtJuror^ 

imd tuid np defence againfl his an?er, bat by: artfully' 
-tanhntdar lam in a belief, that I nad perifh'd with my 
pacle in thelate rebellioii.' 

Mar. Bieis m ! what do yxni mean ? you were not 
a^qally in it, I hope ! 

• Charles. I can't diiuwn the goilt — ^bnt fincc the royal 
snercv has been refus'd to none that frankly have con- 
fefs'd winh penitence their crime (whidi from my heart 
I moft fincerdy do) in that is all my hc^— My youth 
and education's ,all 4h' excnfe I plead ; if they deferve no 
^ty^ I am deteMiin^d to dirow off my difguife, and 
DOW me to the littid of jnftice. 

ifar. Poor creature 1 Lord 1 I can*t bear k. 
[ [With concn-fi. 

Charhi. But then; unknown » and friendlefs as I am ; 
to whom, alas ! can I apply for foccour ! [fFeeps, 

Mar, O Lord ! Til fervc you, depend upon it: My 
brother fhall have no reft 'till he gets your pardon. 

Charhs, Your kind compafHon, madam, has pre- 
vented, what, if I durft, I (hould have mentioned. I 
liepe too, I fhall perfonally deferve his favour ; if not, 
your gcnerous^nclination to have fav'd me, even in my 
laft dcfpair of life, will give my heart a joy. 

Mar, Lord! the poor unfortunate boy loves liic too; 
what fhall I do with Kim? But, Mr. Charles, pray 
imcc more to your ftory — what was it thax really drew 
yon into the rebellicn ? 

' Charles, This doftor, madam, who, as he is now 
▼otir father's, was then my uncle's boibm-Counfellor : 
^Twas his. infidious tongue Uiat painted it to us as an in- 
cumbent'duty, on which the welfere of our fouls de- 
fended; he warm'd us too into fuch a weak belief of 
vile jreports, as infamy fhou Id blulh to mention— we 
were afTur'd,. that half the churches here in towji were 
lying all in faciilegio us ruins ; xi^ich fince, I found, 
inalicioufly was meant, even of thofe that are magnifi- 
cently rifing from their new foundations I 

Mar, But, pray— while you were in arms, how did 
the dcf^or difpofeof hinifc;f ? 

' Charles, He !— went wi;h us, nradam, none fo at^ive 
VBk the front of rdblutioir, titl danger caine tafiUce-hiia ^ 
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ttiea ladeed a friendly hver feizM hiiii» which, on the- 
ficft alarm of the king^s forces inarching towards Prefion^ 
9ave hira a cold pretence to leave the town ; in the de- 
fence of which, liiy ancle loll his life, and I my onl/ 
fiBend, with aiil my long-fed hopes of fortune. 

Mor, Poor wretch ! but k:>w came you to avoid beinflf 
pnfrirer f 

Charles. Upon our Airrenderof the place, i brib'd a 
towofman to employ me, as his fervant^ in a backward 
working houfe, where,, from my youih,. and change q£ 
liabit, I pafsM without fufpicion till the whole affair wa» 
ever-*— Bu^t then, alast whither to turn I knew not r 

My life grew now no more my care Perifh, Ifaw, I 

ainil;; whether as a criminal^ or a beggar,, was my only 
choice. 

Mar* O Lordr tell me quickly how you came hither.. 
^ Charles, In ihis defpair I wander'd up to Lotulorti, 
where I fcarce knew one mortal, but ibme few friends ia 
prifon. What could I do f I ventured even thither fa|^ 
my fafety ; where 'twas my fortune £rft to fee yoair 
lather, madam, diftributing relief tofeverali He kneW- 
my uncle we) t; and being inform *d of my condition^. 
lie charitably took me home ; ajid here has ever fince 
•oncea rd roe as a menial fervant to the dodtor; the 
deteftation of whofe vile, dilhoneit pradiices at laft have 
waked me to a fenfe of all my blinded errors ^ o£ whick 
this writing is his leaft of fbrdid inftances^ • 

[Gives it H Maria*. 

Mar, Yon frighten me % pr&y what jire the purpolbs^of 
it ! 'Tis neither ficn'd nor feaPd. 

Charles^ No, madam, there&re to prevent it by thi» 
timeiy notice, was my bufinefs here with you : Yoor 
father ga^re it the doctor fifil to fliew his cooiBtii, whQ» 
having lince approv'^d it, i undcrHand this evening 'twiijt 
be executed. • j 

Mar, But what is i(^ 
' C bar Its. Ic or&nts to dcdor Wolfvci preient four KbUi* 
dred pounds /»^;«/7ir«arj»,^ of wiii< ii this very huufe.is part;, 
and at your ferher's deah, invelU him in the whole 
remainder of his freehold eftate. For )ou indeed there 
il a charge of four ihoa/and pounds upon iii praviied 
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}roo marry with the doAor's coofeor ; if not^ 'tis add^ 
to my lady's joHmarc, But yoar Wocbcr, madam, u 
without condtiont etterlydvfioheri ted. 

Jtfiir. I am con oaoded — what will become of as ! my 
father now I fiod was (erioas — O this iofinoatlng hypo- 
crite — lee me fee — a>— I will go this rolnate--Sirj dare 
JOB tfuAthh IB my haods for an boiir only ?: 

Char Us. Any thing to fcrvc you My life'* 

already io your haods. 

Mar, And I dare fecure it with my own — ^Hark ! thtj 
ling to dinner ; pray. Sir, Hep is, fay I am obligM 10 
dine abroad, aod w>ilfper one of the footmen to get aa 
hack.iey coach immediately ; then do yoo take a proper 
eccafion CO (lip out after me to Mr. Douhh*i chambers ia 
the Ttrntlf^ tfa^re I ihall have time to talk father with 
yoi'. You'll fxcufc my hurry— Here Kettj^ ray fcarf, 
atda mask. [Exit Maria. 

Char Us* What does my fbrtuaemean me ? Shell there 
ialk farther with ine ! Of what ! What will (he talk of? 
P my heari ! meihought (he look'd at parting too, at 
kindly confcious of fome obligation to me : And ihep 
how fofty how amiably tender was her pity Qf xxiy for* 
tone! But O ! I rave ! keep down, my vain .aipirinf 
plough rs, and to my lo/l condition level all my hopes. 
Rather content with pity let mt U've% 
^ban hope for more thanjhi re/al'Ois tp givg» [F^. 

ACT in. 

Maria, and Betty taking off ktr ^carf, &c. 

Jdar* T TA S any one been to fpeak with me, Betty f 
. xl Betty. Only Mr, H.art/y, mad^ ; he feid 
he Avould call again, and bid his fervant ftay below to 
give him notice when yoa came home. 

Mar, You don*t know what he wanted ? 

Bttti No, madam, he fcem'dver}^ aneafy atyottrbciD|^ 
;ift)road. 
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' Mar, Wtll— go, and Tay op thofetliiirgs— [i?;v/7 ftetcy. 
Ten tq one, bpt his wife head now has fband out feme- 
tiling to be jeaions of ; if Ke lets me fee it, I fhall be 
Aire to make him infinitely eafy— Here he comes. 

Enter Heartly. 

Hear. Your humble fervant) madam« 1 « 

jkf^r; Yoiirlervant, Sir. "^gravelf. 

Hear, You have been abroad, I hear. ^ 

Mar^ Yes», and now I am come home, you fee. 

Hear^ You fejem to turn upoi> my words, madam { js 
there any thing particular in them } 

Mar* As much ai .there is in my being abroad, i 
1>elieve. 

. Hear. Mi^Kt trot I fay yon had been abroad, with- 
out giyij^g ofSsnce ? 

Mqr^ Aoi might not! as well (ay, il was come home, 
without your being {o grave upon't ? 
. Hear* Do you know anything ihould make me grave? 

Mar* I know, if you are fo, f am the worft perA>a im 
the world you coQld poGlbly fhew it to. 

Hee^* Nay, I don't fuppofe ytxu do any thing, yof 
won't juftify. 

Mar, O 1 then I find I have done fomething yon thi^i 
Ican'tjuftify. 

Hear, I don't fay that neither ; perhaps I am in rli^ 
jfftf^tLg in what I have faid ; but X have been fo often 
us'd to a{k "pardon for your being in the wrong, that | 
am refolv'd henceforth never tofdy on the infolentevi- 
^enc9 of rtiyown fenfes. 

Mar. Yoii don't know now, perhaps, that I thinlf 
this pretty fmarc f peech of yours is very dull; bat ^ce 
that's a fault you can't lielp, I will not take ic ill. Coonf 
i^QWt be as fincere on your fide, .and tell me feriouily—— 
Is not what real bufinefs I had abroad, the very thing y^ 
want to be made eafy in ? 

Hear. If I thought you would make me eafy, I W0iul4 
own it. 

Mar, Now we come to the poiot— -To morrow morn* 
ing then, Igiveyou my word to let you Juiow it all, till 
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wbes then h a Mceficj for ia bcug a lrcict» aad I 
iaift opoa joar beficviag it. 

Heto'. Bat pray* aiadMB, wlut aai I to do vitk aiy 

' private iaiagiaadoa ia tbe aiean tiake, tbat is ooc io mj 

potrer to cor£oe I And fmrc yoa ivoa't be offended, if, to 

avoid ike tortorcsrhat sajfiacBr^ I beg yoa'U craft ac 

witb eke fe^ztt aow. 

Mar. Doa't preis me, for po i i i v ef y f wi'l act* 

Hgar. Ca9w§i had bcco a ktadcr t erm 1% my dif* 

^aiet of h ficde iDomeat to jroa ? 

Mar» Of aoae, while yoor difcpiet dares aot trnft 
the aiarancet I kavegirea joa ; if 70a ezpe:i I flionld 
confide ia yoa for life, don't let mefee joa dare ao* take 
mj word for a day ; and if voa tie wiie, joalt tbiak 
fb fair a trial of )oar faith a favoar. 

Hiar. If JOB iafead i! focb^— >it is afhroar, if aot 

*tia ibmething— — — lb . coaie lrt*s wave the fohjrd^ 

i Mar* Wi& aH my heart c Hare jroa ktm mj bro* 
ther lately ? 

Hear. Ves^y madam , aad he tells me, it feems, the 
dodor it the ana your father hat r^fblv'd apoo» 

Mar» Tis {o ; aay, and whit will more fnrprize yoir,. 
ke leaves meoaly to the choice of him, or of do fortone. 

Hear. And may I, withootoffeace, beg leave to kaow, 
what reiblationsy madam, you have tak^n opoo it I 

Mar. I have not taken any, I do not know what to do; 
what woald yoo adviie meto f 

Hear, ladvifeyos to? Nay, yoa are in the right CO 
aiake it a qaeftioa. 
' Jfar. He fay^ he'll fettle aH his eftate opon him too^ 

Hear* O take it, take it, to be fare, it's the fi cteft 
fluitch in the world, you can't do a wifer thing certaxnly. 

Mar, 'Twill be as wife at leaft,. as the ways yoo take 
ID prevent it. 

Hear. I find, madam, I am not to know what yrit 
Sateiid CO do ; and ( fuppofe I am to be eafv at that too» 
. Mar, When I intend to marry him, I (hall not care 
Whechcr yoa are cafy, or no. 

Hear, If your iodiifeience to roe were a proof of 
|Our iodmatioh cohimA the genticmiia need aot def^air^ 



Mar. Very well. Sir, Pll endeavour to uke yonr ad- 
vice, 1 proBiife you* 

Hear, O ! that won't coft yon mocfa trooble, I dare 
fay, madam. 

Mar. About as modi, I fuppoie, asitcoft you togire 
it me, 

• Hear. Upon my word> madam, I gave it purely to 

• oblige 3^00. 

Mar. Then to return your dvilicyy the lead I can do it 
to take it. 

' Hear. Is't poffible ? How can you torture me with thia 
iadifferefice ? 
Mar. Why do yon ittfult me with fuch a bare-ffc'd 
" jealou fy ? 

Hear. Is it a crime to be coBcern'd for what becdinea 

• of yoa ? Hat not your father openly declared againft Vie, 
in favour of my rival ? How is it poffible, at iucli a 

• time, not to have a thoufaqd fears ? What though they 
a'l are h\(t and groundlefs, are they not ftill the effect of 
love alarmed, aod anxious to be (atisfied f I have an 
open artlefs heart, that cannot bear difguiies, but when 
'tis griev'd in fpite of me, 'twill fhewrtt ^i '■ Way pardon 

- me— But when I am told you went out in the utrooft 

- hurry with fome writings to a lawyer, aid took th« 
' dodor's own fervant with yoo, ev'n in the vtry hour 

your father had propos'd him as your hofbafid ! Good 

• heavea I what am £ to think ? Can I, tnuft I foppofe my 
' ienfes fail mtl If I have eyf s, have ears, and have a 

heart, mud it be fiillacrime to think I fee, and hear 

• — — Yet by my torments feel I l^ve, 

Mar.^Afi^e,"] Well, f own it looks ill-naturM now not 
to ihew him fome concern— —*but then this jealouiy ■ " 
' I muft, and will get the better of« 

Hear. Speak, Maria, is ftill my jealoufy a crime f ^ 
Mar. If you Ai)l infift on it, as a proof of love, theii 
I muft tell you. Sir, 'tis of that kind, that only flighted 
hearts are pleas'd with } when I am fo redoc'd, thed I 
perhaps may bear it—The fad you charge me with { 
grant is true, I have been abroad, as you fay : But Ail^ 
let appearance^ look ne'er ib pointing, while there la a 
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poftbUityis Mtvc, Oud wlot !is?e <kM« aty bcuino« 
cenc, I woo't bear a look, that tells mc io my fmc 79a 
d^TC h(pi& ms : If yott liavc 4pobu» why doo't yos h* 
tisfy thcin before you fee me f Can yoa foppple th2( Tm 
to ftand €ODf<>asdcd9 as a criodiuila bcAirc yoo ? Hqw de- 
fpicabie a figare mafl a wooian make, to bear bat fiKili 
a moment ! Come, come, their't nochinf ihew9 ib low a 
•mind, as theie grave and infolent jealouiies. The mH» 
tkac'« capable of e»«r feeing a woman, after be believes 
ber falfe, is capable on ber fubmiffioa, ao4 * lit^^ 
ftjiuery, were ibe really fallen pooiiy to forgive and 
bear it. 

Hiar. Yoa won't find flpe, mad^Mn* of fo low a fpirtt; 
but £nce I fee yoor tyranny arifes from your mean opi- 
, oioaof 0e» 'tis tUne to be* myM» and difav^w yoiir 
power : yoa uie it now beyoad-niy bearing ; aot only 19- 
poieon me to disbelieve my (enfesy bo| do it witb fv^ 
an impcf iotts air, at if my boaeft» m?nly reafoa we^e 
your flave, and ihit poor groveling frame that foUowi yom 
durft {lifw no iigns of lifcj bat what you deign to 
give It. ' 

Man Oh!, yon are in the r^ht«-i>go on— fofped toe 
Jill, believ^ the worfl you can — 'tis all irne-^I don't ji|f« 
lify myfelf— -Why do .you tioable me with yonr f om- 
jplaints? If yoa are n^after of that manly rea(bo y^a 
have boaftedy give me a manly poof it; at ofi^f ve- 
fume your liberty, defpife n^e ; go, gp oiF in ttiopph npw» 
and let a^e fee you fcorn the woman, ^^M>i« vile, o'er- 
bearingfalihoody would infnU yoor feai^s* 

Hear. O heaven ! is fhis the end of all ? Are then 

thqfe tender proteftatiocs you have made me (fpr fpcbl 

. thought them) ^hen with the fofteft kind reln^aace ycpr 

ri(ing blufhes gave iiie fomething mor^, than bppc -*^— 

What all— «-0 Maria I all but.come tp this } 

Mar. [j^Jtili.] O Lud ! I am growing (illy, if I hear 
on, I (hall tell him every thing; 'tis but another 
ilrogj^le, and I (hall cpnquer it- So, fy, you are 

not gone, I fee. 

Hear. Do you then wi(h me gone, madam ^ 

Mar, Yonr manly reafo^ will dired yov. 

Hiar. This is too much— my heart can bear no more 
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l— ^wkat ? am I rooted here ! 'Tit bat a pang* an4 

1 am free for ever. « 

£«/fr Charles, <with tnvo Writin^u ^ 

AftfT. At laft I am relievM ! Weil, Mr. Charlis^i^xt 
done ? 

Cburks, I did not ftir from his desk, madam» till it 
was intirely fioifii'd. 

Mar» Wherc'i ihe original } 

Charlts. Thi»isit, madam. . . 

Mar. Ytty Kftl), that yoa know yoa mnft keep, but 
come^ wc moA lo£e no time, we will examine this in the 
next room. Now I feel for him. [/(fi^iem 

[Exi^ Marii wUh Charles. 

Hear. O rage ! Rage t this is not to be borii CMt w ik^'a 

fone, (he's loti,, ford idly has fold herfelf to fortune, and 
mull nowibrget her— -Hold, if poiSblf» let^me cool a 
moment-.— Intereft ! l^o, that could not tempt her 
She knows I'm mafter of a larger fortone, than there 
her utmofl hopes can give her, that on her own condr« 
tions (he may be mine :— — But what's this fccret treaty 
then within ? what's doii)g there ? who can refolve that 
riddle?— And yetperh^, like other riddles, when 
*iis cxplain'd, nothing may leem fo eafy : But why,.agai|i». 
might ihe not trofl me toe with the feeret ! That I that 
entangles aU afreib, and fets me on' the rack of jea« 
loui/. 

Ettt^r Colonel. 

• - 

CV. How now^ Frani ! what in a rtpttsre I 
Hear. Pr'ytbee, pardon me, I am anfit to talk witk 
you, 

CcL What is M^ria in her airs again ? 

Hear. I know not what (he is. 

Col. Do you know where (he is ? 

Hear. Retir'd this moment to her chamber, with the 
doflor's fervant. ' 

Col. Why, yon are not jealont of the doflor, I hope ? 

Hear. Perhaps (he'll be lefs ttkn^d to you, and tell 
yott wherein I have miftaken her. 
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CJ. teor Fraakf tboa art a perfefi Sir Martin in tty 
aaoQrt; erery plot I lay upoo my fiiler*i iDcIinafion 
fit tkee, tlioa art fore to raia ky thy own nnfortanace 
c ndad. 

Huir, Iowa I have too little tempery^aad too nnch real 
pafioBy for a modifli lover* 

C§L Come, come, pr'ythee be eafy once more, I'll 
nndertake for yoo, if you'll fetch a cool turn in the Pa^k 
upon ConftitutiQu HiUf in leis than half an hoar, 1*11 
come to yoo. 

Hear, Dear Tamf thon art a friend indeed ! O I have 
a thoafaod ihingi ' hot yoo fiiall find me there. 

[^x// Heartly. 

C«/. Poor Frank ! now has he been taking (bme honcft 
pains to make himfelf mi&rable. 

fjir/f Maria ««^ Charles* 
itow now, fider, what have yoo done to Heartlj ? The 
' poor fellow looks, as if he had kill'd yoor parrot. 

Mar, Pfbah! yon know him well enough, Ih^veonly 
been fettipg him a love-leifon, it a little puzzles him (o 
get throQgh it at firft, but he'll know it all by to-mor- 
tow ; yoa will be fore to be in the way, Mr. Cbarlej f 

Charles. Madam, yon may depend opon me, I have 
my full indrudtions. \Exit Charles. 

CoL O ho i There's the bniinefs then, and it feeros 
' tkartly was not to be trjsded with it; ha! ha! and 
pr'ythee what is this migh^ fecret, that's tranfadSng be- 
tween Charles and yoo T 

Mar. That's what he would have known indeed, bat 
yoo miift know, I don't think it proper to let yon tell 
him neither, for all yoor fly manner of asking. 

CoL O! pray take your own time, dear madaoi, lam not 
in hafle to know, lean afTure you, I came about another 
affair, our deiign upon the doctor : Now while my father 
take^hisnap after dinner, would be the properetl titlieto 
put it in execution : Pr'ythee go to my lady, and per- 
luadeher to it this moment. 

Mar. Why won't you go with me ? 

CoL NOfc ril place myfelf unknown to- her in this 
pafiage ; fo/, ihouid I tell her Idcf^iitooirer-hear him, 
ibe might be fcrupulous. 
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Mar. That's true — ^— but hold, on fecond thoughts, 
you fhsll know parcof this affair between Charles and me; 
Rjy, I give VOK leave to tell it Heartty too, on feme 
conditions ; 'tii true, I did defign to have forprized you, \ 
but now my mind's alter'd, that's enough. 

C0/. Ay, for any mortal's fatisf action— »-bat here 
comes my lady. 

Mar. Away then to your pod— -«bat let me fee yoa» " 
when this hS^it is over. 

Col. ril be wich you. [Exit Col. 

Enter Ladj Woodvi). 

Mar. Well, madam, has your ladyihip confider'd my 
brother's propoikl about the doctor ? 

Lady Wood* I have, child, and am convinced it ought 
not to be delay'd a moments .1 have juft fen t to fpeak 
wich him here— Sir ^^^ir too prefles roe to give him a 
hearing upon your account; but muft I play a treacher- 
ous part now,and,infteadof perfuadingyou to thedoAor, 
ev'n perfuade the dodor again ft you ? 

Mar. Dear madam, doii't be fo nice ; if wives were 
never todiflemble, what wou'd become of many wilful . 
hufbands' happinefs ? . 

Lady ITood. Nay, ghat's true too. 

Mar, rd give the world now methinks, to fee this A»« 
lemn interview : ' fure there can't be ajnore ridiculoua 
image than unlawful love peeping his ily head out from-, 
under the cloke of iandity \ O ! that I were in your 
ladyihip's place, I would lead that dancing blood of his 
fuch a profane coorant — your wife fellows make the rareft , 
fools too; but your ladyihip will make a rogue of. 
him, and that will do our buGnefs at prefent. 

Lady IVood. If he makes himfelf one, 'tis his own 
fault. 

Mar. Dear madam, one moment's truce with the 
prude, I beg you ; don't ftart at his firft declaration, buc 
let him go on till he (hews the ytty bottom of his ugly 
heart. 

Lady Wood. I'll warrant yoOj I'll give a good account 
of him— here he comes. 

Mar. Then I hope, madam, you will give me le&vt^ 
to be commode, and fteal off. 
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Xady W^e^J. Very well. [Exit Maria, on^iEa/tr Doffor. 

Dod. I am told, madam, you defign me the hapfnnefs 
'tS yourcommaods; lam proad yoa thick me worthy of 
Chem in any fort. 

'Lady li^ooii. Pleafe to fit. Sir. 

Doa. Did not Sir John inform yon too, that I had de* 
fir'd a private conference with yourladylhip I 

Lady Wood. He did. Sir. 

DoS. 'Tis then by his permiffion we are thns happily 
ftlbne. 

Lady Wodd. Trae, and 'tis on that accoust I wanted 
to ad vile with yoa. 

Doa, Well, i)iit, dear lady, ah ! [Sigoihg] yoa can't 
conceive the joyoofnefs I feel, in this fo anexpeded in- 
terview, ah ! ah ! I have a thoofand friendly things to 
fay to yoa Ah ! ah ! and how flinds your precioas 
health? oar nat^hty cold abated yet ? I have fcarce 
clofed my eyes thefe two nights, with my concern for 
y6o, and every watchful interval has fent a thoufanil 
iighs and prayers to heaven for your recovery. 

Lady Wood* Your charity was too far concemM for 
ane* 

Do3* Ah ! don't fay fo, don't fay fo yoa merit 
more than mortal man can do for yoa. 
' Lady Wood, Indeed, yoa over>rate me. 
' Doa» I fpeak it from my fool! indeed ! indeed ! in- 
deed ! I do. [Prejfts her band. 

Lady Wood. O dear, you hurt my hand. Sir. 

Doa. Impute it to my zeal, and want of words to 
exprefs my heart ;^ ah! I would not harm yoa for the 
world, no, bright creature, '^tis the whole bafinefs of 
my fool to 

Lady Wood. Butt() our affair. Sir. 

Voa* Ah! thoa heavenly woman! 

[Lining hts band on ber kneu 

Lady Wood. Your hand need not be there. Sir. 

Doa. Ah ! I was admiring the foftnefs of this filk^ 
f^adam. 
* Lady Wood. Ay, but I am ticklifti. 

Doa. They are indeed come to a prodigious perfec* 
tkm in this manafa&mt ■ ■ How wonderful lahamaB 
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mn 1 ' ■ H ere it difpntes the prize with nature«-^th«t 
aU thisfofr, aod gmidy lu^re, flioiiki be wrought from 
the poor laboufs of a worm \ ^ [Stroking iu '- 

Lady TVood. But bur bufinefs, Sir, is upon anotfaser 
fubjed^Sif ^oi&if informs me, that he thinks himfeJf 
uikder no obligation to Mr. Htartfff and therefore 
refoires to^ive you Maria: Now pray be fincere, and 
let me know what yoar real intentions are ? 

Z>(hf?. Is it peffible ! Can you, diviae perfeAion, be 
ftill a firanger to my real thoughts ! Has no one adioa > 
of my life i;nform'd ypa better? Since I rooft plainly 
fpeak them then, Mariah but a feint, a bHnd to fcreen 
my i^oal thoughts Irom ihrewd ftifpicion's eye, and &teid 
yoar fpotleit fame from worldly eenfare. Could you then 
lYmk. 'twas forMar/Vs fake, your balls, afiemblies^ and 
yQUF toilet vifits haye been reftrain'd i Would I hai^e 
tirg'd Sir John to make that fence to inclofe a butleriBy f 
No, foft, and ferioos excellence, your virtues only were 
the ol^ed of my care, I could not bear to fee the gay^ 
the yi^ung, and the iacoftftant, daily basking in youf.dif* 
fuiive beaias of beauty, without a fecret grudge, I might 
iay, envy ev'n of fuch infers happ}nef>« 

Lady /rwr.Wdt, Sir« I uke z\\ this, as I foppofe 
yon intended it, for my good, my fpiritnal welfare. 

DoB* IMeed I n^aat you ferrous, q>fdial ienrice. 

Lady WoihI, I dare fay you did, yon are above-the low 
'And momeotary views of this world. 

DoS. Ah ! I flKNild be fb~*and yet, alas ! I fiadthis 
moital cioathingof my fool is made, like other inen's^ of 
feotol fiti^ and blood, and has its frailties* • 

Lady W^od* We all have thole, but yoprt, I know, 
are well correded by your divine and virtuous con- 
templations. 

Doa. And yet our kaowle^ of eternal beauties^ 
does not retrain us wholly from tJie love of all diat'a 
mortal Beauty here, 'tis true, muft die, bat while it 
lives 'twas given us tt>' admire, to wake the fleggilh heart, 
and chajrm tlie fenfible : At the firft fight4>f you, I felt 
«aafual traofpostsie my foal, and ttembled at the guilt 
that might enfue i but oo 4«|efiioa Ibaad ^ mf wum 
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recMTM a fandion from your goodnefs, and migbt be 
lOGODcil'd with virtue ; os thu I dMiced iiiy flandrous 
HtMt lat in the harmleft paffion at my eyca, and gave ap ' 
slimy Jieart to love. 

CoL [BibMJ] Indeed! io warm, Su Rtger ! boc I 
Ihall cool yonr pafion with a witoefs. [^x/V. 

Lady Wood* Thefe gay profeffioos. Sir, (hew more the 
courtier than the zealot ; nor could I think a mind (b 
fortify'd as 3ronrry could have been open to fach vaia 
temptations. ' 

2>^. What boibm can be proof 'gainft fucli artillery ' 
of love ? I may refift, call all my prayers, my faftings, 
tears and penance to my aid* bat yet, alas ! thefe have not 
made an angel of me : I am ftill but man ; virtue may 
firive, but nature will be uppetmoft : permit me then on 
this fair fhrine to pay my vows, and offer op a' 
hear t 

Lady lF»9d. Hold, Sir, you've ikid enough to pat 
yoa in my power ; foppofe I now fhould let my huiband, 
iSir, your benefa&oi;, know.the favour yoa dcfignM him* 

\Sbe rijtu 

J>oS. Yon cannot be fe cruel ? 

Lady /^90i^ Nor will, on one condition. 

D9&* Name it* 

Lady W^^d. Thatinftantly yon renounce all claim Mod 
title to Marim^ and nfe yonr ntmoft iotereft with Sir J^hu 
to give her, with her full fortune, to Mr. Heartlj. \i you * 
are wife, coafiiltr on't. [Sir John and Coiotul kebind. 

\Thi D^Bor turning accidimttdlj fiis thim.' 

Doa. Ha ! the colonel there ! his father with htm ^ 
too! here may have been fome treachery^ what's to be 
done ? [Afide. 

Coi. Now S'r, let your eyes convince you.*\ 

, Sir yoiai. They do, that yours. Sir, have I 
deceived yoa; all thb I knew of. V^J^t* 

CoL How, Sir ! j 

Sir John. Obierve and be coavinc'd. J ' 

DoB* I have it. [M^g. • 

Lady ff'ood. [</# the DoHor.^ Mcthinks this bufincfs ' 
Bcedf wtf Sir, fe long a paufe. 
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Doct. Madam, I cannot cafily give up fuch honeft 
hopes - 

Lady Wood, Honeft ! 

Doct, Perhaps my years are thought unequal to my 
flame, but. Lady, thofe were found no ftrong objection 
'twixt Sir John and you; and can you blame me then 
for following fo furc a guide in the fame youthful path 
to happinefs. 

h^dy Wood. Is thisyonrrefolution, then? 

Col. Will you let him go on. Sir ? 1 

%\t John. Yes, Sir, to confound your flandcr. /; Apart. 

CoL Mohftrous ! J 

Doct, Can you fuppofe my heart left capable of love, 
than his ? Is it for me to pulb the bleiling from me too ? 
For iho' my flame has been of long duration, my con« 
fcious want of merit kept it fliil concealed, till his 
good nature brought it to this blefl occaflon ; and 
can youthen, fo authoriz'd, refufe your friendly pity 
to my fufi^erings ? One word from you compleats my 
joy ; in you, Madam, is my only hope, my fear, my 
cafe, my pain, my torment, or my happinefs ; Maria t 
O, Maria! 

CoL Confuflon ! 

Sir John, [Coming fir*ward ^th the Colonel, \ Now, 
vile detrafterof all virtue, is your outrageous malice yet 
confounded ? Did I not tell you too, he only made aa 
intereft here to gain your lifter ? 

CoL His devil has out-reach *d me. \Afide. 

Sir John, Is this your rank detedlion of his trea- 
chcry ? " 

Doct. Sir Jchn^ I did not fee you, Sir, I doubt you 
are come too foo, I have not yet prevailed with her, 

[Afiieto him. 

%\xJohn%, Ah I good man, be not concern 'd; your 
trouble (hall be fliorter for't, 1-*11 force her to com* 
pliance. 

Lady Wood, What have yc u done— your im- 1 
patience has ruin'd all. > Apart. 

CoL I fee it now too late, j 

O 
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Sir %bH* Nbw^ Sir, will your bafe prejudice of party 
never be at reil ? Am 1 to be dill ihouriit pardal, blind, 
and obftinate to faTour fo much injur'd virtue i if thoa 
utt a m^ not loft to confcience, or to honour, then 
like a man repair this wrong, confefs the rancour 
of thy vile ib^ucibn, and throw thee at his feet for 
pardon. 

Doct. What mean yoo, Sirf 

Lady Wood. [MU.} While he is in this temper, 
lie will not ea^ly bg nndeceiv M ■ P ve yet an after- 
game to play« till when^ 'tis beft to leave him in hi« 
error. 

{Exit la^ Wood* 
^xxjohn. Whatl mutel defencelefs! hardened ia 
thy malice ! 

Ctf/. I fi:x>rn the imputation. Sir, and with the fame 
repeated honefty avow (huwe'er iiis cunning may have 
chang'd appearances) that you are ilill deceived, that all 
I told you, Sir, was true, theie ^^j^^^ thefe ears were 
witnei&s of his audacious love, without the mention of 
my filler's name, diredly, plainly, groily tending to 
abufe the honour of your bed. ' 

Sir John* Audacious monfter ! were not your own 
fenfes evidence againft your frontlefs acoufation t I fee 
your aim; wife, children, fervants, all are bent 
againft him, ana think to weary me by gronndleii 
clamours to difcard him, but all fhall not do, your 
malice on your own vile heads; to me it but the 
more endears him ; either fubmit, and a& his pardon for 
this wrong 

Dott. Good Sirl 

Sir John. Or this inflant leave my fight, my houfe, 
my family for ever. 

Doct. What means this rafhneis. Sir! on my account 
it muft not be, what would the world report of it ? I 
grant it poffible he loves me not, but you muft grant it 
too as po^ble he might miftake me ! it muft be To— He 
is too xnuch your fon to do his enemy a wilful injury^. 
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If he, I fay, fuppos'd my converfc with your Lady^ 
criminal, to accufe me then^ was buc the error of his 
virtue, not his bafenefs, youonght to love him, thank 
him for fuch watchful care : Was it . for him to fee, as , 
he believ'd, your honour in fo full a danger, and ftand 
concernlcfs by ? The law of Heaven, of nature, and. 
of filial duty, all oblig'd him to alarm your veAgeance, 
and detedthe vilUiny, 

Six John. O miracle of charity ! 

Dcct. Come, come, fuch breaches mull not be, be- 
twixt fo good a fon, :aild father ; forget, forgive, em- 
brace him, cheriih him, and let me blefj.thehourI was 
the occafioa of fo fweet a reconcilement. 

Sir John. I cannot bear fuch goodnefs ! fink nie . 
not into the earth with fhame ' Hear this, pervcrfc, 
and reprobate,! O, couldfl thou wrong fuch more than 
mortal virtue ! 

CoL Wrong him ! the hardened impudence of this, 
painted charity—— 

Sir John. Peace, monfteiP ■ — ' 

CoL Is of a blacker deeper dye, than the great 
devil himfelf in all his triumphs over innocence ever 
wore. 

Sit John. O gracelefs infidel ! 

Col. No, Sir, though, I would hazard life to fave 
you from the ruin he mifieads you to; could die 
to reconcile my duty to your favour ; yet on the 
terms that villain offers, *tis merit to refufe it; I 

flory in the difgrace your errors give m e But, Sir, 
*11 trouble you no more. To-day is his, to*morrow 
may be mine* 

- [£*•// Col. 

Doct, I did not think he hid fo hard a nature. 
Sir John, O, my good Lord, your charitable heirt 
difcovers not the ranker that's in his ; but wh&t better 
can be hop'd for, from a wretch fo fweli'd with fpleen, • 
and rage of party. 

O 2 
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IW. N09 aoy Sir, I aa iW thors dut ^s 
, lu, 'tis ae ke kttcs ; he ckinks I ftaad before kbi 
i« yvar £nnoar; md 'tb aoc it iiMieed I iioiitt 
do lb; for follea as he is, he's tfll joor foo, and I 
alas ! aa aliea, aa iativder here, aad ov^ht ia con- 
foieace 10 ictire, asd heal thefo faapleis br^hes io joor 
laanlf. 

Sir ^afcr. What BMaat yoar Locdinp ? 

2W. Bat 111 rtiMMre this eye-fore— Here Ciarfa/ 



Sir JiUm. For goodnefs fake. 

D§a» Briag me that writiag I ga\'e yoa to ky op diis 
aiomiag. 

CJbar, Now fertoae farour us. 14^. 

[£»/ Charics. 

Sir J^bn. Make hafte, good Cbarla^ it ihall be fign'd 
this moment. 

D§ct. Not for the world ; 'twas not to that end 
I fent Amt it, bat to refiiie yoor kind inientioas ; for 
with jour children's cnrfet. Sir, I dare not, mnft not 
take It* 

Sir^^^v. Nay, good my Lord, yon carry it now too 
far ; my daofhter is not wrong'd by it, bat if not ob- 
fiinate may ftill be happy ; and for my wicked Ton, (hall 
he then heir my lands, to propagate more miferable 
fchifma ticks ? ^o^ let him depend on yoa, whom he 
has wrong'd ; perhaps in time he may reflect upon his 
father's jofHce ; be reconcil'd to yonr rewarded Yirtaes, 
and reform his fatal errors. 

Ri'inttr Charles wtb a tvriting. 

Dect. That wonld be indeed a bleffing. 

^xvjobm. If heaven fhoold at laft reclaim him, the 
power to right him ftill is yours ; in you I know he yet 
would find a fond forgiving father. 
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Do€t, The imagination of fo bleftan hour, Ibfcens me 
to a tendernefs I can*t fupport. 

Sir yoi». O the dear, good man I come, come, let's 
in to execute this deed. 

Doct> Will you then force me to accept this truft ? 
For» call it what you will» with me it iliall never be 
more than fuch. 

Siryo/f/i0 Let that depend upon the condp£l of my Ton. 

Doct, Weill Sir, fince yet it may prevcnthis ruin, 
I confent* 

89/wiit a hfii miifi all myftan cwfraJ, 

1 taki tbi frs^t as guardiaa to bis/ouL [Bxetml* 
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ACT IV. 



Maria and Charles. 

AitfT.XTOU were a witnefs then ? 

\ Cbarks. ifawicfign'd, feal'd, and deliver^, 
Madam. 

Mar. .^nd a]lji^(^^d.^Kiiboat the I^iUiucioo { 

Charles, Sir John fign'd it with fuch earneftnefs, 
and the Dodor received it with foch a ieeming 
reladance, that neither had the coriofity , to examine a 
line of It. 

Mar. Well, Mr. CharUs^ whether it facceeds to cor 
ends, or not, we have ((ill the fame obligationstto yen : 
Yoo faw with what a friendly warmth my brother heard 
your ftory, and I don't in the lea it doobc his faccefs in 
your affair at court. 

Charlts, What 1 have done, my duty bound me to : 
But pray. Madam* give me leave, without offence, td 
eik vou one innocent q6eilion. 

Mar. Freely, Sir. 

Cbnfles. Have yo^i never fufpedled then, that in all 
this affair I have had fome fecret, ftronger motive to it, 
than barely duty ? 

Mar, Yes— but have you been in no appreheniions I 
fhould difcover that motive? [Gra'uely. 

Char Us, Frayf pardon me, I fee already, I have gone 
too far. 

Mar, Not at all, it lofes you no merit with me, nor 
is it in my nature to ufe any one ill, that loves me, 
unlefs I lovM that one again, then indeed, there might 
be danger— Come, don't looji: grave, my inclinations to 
another, fhall not hinder me paying every one, what's 
due to their merit, I fhall therefore always think my^ 



Tie NoN-JuRolt* 319 

lElf obliged to treat your misfi^rtunes and your modefty 
with the Qtmoft tendernefs. 

Charier, By the dear, foft eafe you have given my 
heart, I never hop'd for more. 

AAir. Xhen I'll give you a great deal more, and to 
ihew my particalar good ^opinion of you, Vl\ do you a 
f^vour^ Mr. Charles^ 1 never did any man iince I was 
born— Pll be finccre with you^ 

QbarltP. Is it then pofiible you can have lov'd^'iother, 
to whom you never were fincere? 

Mar. Alas ! you are but a novice in the paflion-^-ria- 
jcerity is a dangerous <vinuc, and often furteits what it 
0ught ta nonri'ih : therefore 'I 't&ke more pains to 
make the man I love Relieve I iUght him, than (if 
pofiible) I would to convince- you of my eftecm aii4 
mendihip. 

.Charles^ Be but fincere in that, Madam, and I^(lfl'.c 
complain. 

:Mar. Nay, 1*11 give yon a proof -of it, I'll ihew yoa 
^Ithe good- nature you can defire; you (hall make v^t 
Jove to me you* pleafe now ; but then I'll tell you the 
codfequence, lihall certainly be pleas'd with it, anjd 
that will flatter you, till I do you a mifchief. Now 
do you thin k me fincere ? 

Charles. I fcarce confider that, but I'm fure you are 
agreeable. 

Mar. Why look you there now ! do you con- 
fider, that a woman had as lief be thought agreeable, 
as hanfdfome ? And how can you 'fuppo^, from 
xne of your fei^e, that I am not 'pleas'd with being 
told fo ? 

Ci&tfr&/; ' Wa« ever temper-foenohanting ? 

Mar. Or vanity more venial ! Pm pleaa*d with yon. 

Charles. Diflradtng ! (ineii^ver Was defpair admbw 
ftred with a hand fo gentle. 

Mar. bo I nowyou'have convitit'd-me, I have a good 
underfbindinrg too— why I fhali cei;tainly have the better 
opinion of your's, for £ndingit out now. 

O 4 
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Chorus. Your good opinion's what I aiiir at. 

Mar, Ay, bot the more I give it yon, the better yon*!! 
chink of me fbll ; and then I maft think the better of 
yon again, and then yon the better of me upon that too-; 
and {o at laft I fhall think ierio6ily, and yoa'il begin to 
think ill of me. Bat I hope, Mr. CJbarUr, yoor good 
' fenfe will prevent all this. 

QbarUr, I fee my folly now, and bIo(h at my pre- 
fumption ; bat yet lo core my weaning heart, and re- 
concile me to my doom, be yet iincere and iatisfy one 
£ckly longing of my ibnl. 

Mar, To my power command me. 

Charles, O, tell me then the reqoifites I want, and 
what's the fecret charm thai has preferr'd my rival to 
yoor heart. 

Mar. Come, then be chearful, and Til anfwerlike | 
frieniL The gentlenefi and modefty of yoar temper, 
woald make with mine but an aneoual mixture ; with 
you I ihonld be ongovemable, not know myfelf ; yoor 
compliance would tuido me. I am by nature vain, 
thoughtlefs, wild,- and wilful ; therefore aik a higher 
fpirit to controul and lead me. Fol- whatever outward 
airs I give m)felf, I am within convinc'd, a woman 
makes a very wrong figure in happinefs, that does not 
think fuperiority beft becomes her hulband.— But what's 
yet more, tho' 1 confefs you have qualities uncommon in 
•your (ex, and fuch as ought to warm a heart to love; 
yet here you come too late ; compaflion's all within my 
power : And I know you cannot but have feen, I am 
under obligations, I need not explain tt> yojtii. 

ChairUs. I am fatisfied— -You treat me with fo kind 
and gentle a concern, that I mufl fubmitto it. 

Man, [Jfart.] Well ! when all's done, he's a pretty 
fellow ; ana the firft fure, that ever heard reafon againft 
Jiimfelf with fo good an nnderftanding. 

Enter a Strvant with a Utter to Charles. 

Ser*u. Sir, the Cohuel ordered me to give this into 
your own hands. 
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Mar, From my brother ?—— .Where is he ? 
Serv, I left him, Madam, at the Secretary^ Office 
with one Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly, 

Charles. Ha! my father 1 O, Heaven! 'tis his hand 
too: Now I tremble! 

Mar, Come, Sir, take heart; I dare fay there's 
good new's in't, and I (hould be glad to hear it— But 
no ceremony ; pray read to yourfclf firft. 

Charles, Since you command me, Madam. 

[Reads te him/elf. 

Mar, [Jfart,] Lord ! how one may live, and learn I 
I could not have believ'd, that modefty, in a young 
fellow could have been fo amiable a virtue 2 And though, 
1 own, there is 1 know not what of dear delight in in- 
dulging one's vanity with them ; yet, upon ferious re- 
flection, we mufl confefs, that truth and fiBcerity have 
a thoufand charms beyond it. And J now find more 
plcf^fure in my felf-denying endeavours to make this pooi' 
creature eafy, than ever I took in humbling the airs and 
aflurance of a man of quality — I believe 1 had as good 
confefs all this to Heartly, and ev'n make up the buflle 
with him too— But then he will fo teaze Dne for in- 
ftances of real inclination — O Gad — I can't bear the 
thought. on't — And yet we mufl come together too 
—Well ! nature knows the way to be fure, and fo 
1*11 ev'n truft to her for't— — Blefs me! what's the 
matter ? you feem'd concerned, Sir. 

[To Charles, nviping his tears. 

Charles, I am indeed* but 'tis with joy [ O, Ma- 
dam ! my father's reconcil'd to me : This letter is 
from him. 

Mar, Pr2y let's hear. 

Chafles, [Readigg.'] 

Dear Charles^ 
This day hy Colonel WoodvW, I received the joy/ul netvs 
efyour being yet ali've, and well: Tho^ thai*s but half my 
eomfortm He has affiir*d me toe^ you have renouncd thofe 

O 5 
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frinciphSf that made wu $kmk ywr it^h Ptf he^pmjs. 
"fbi ferwces yo» have tmtttulid his fmiufy% and,nu^ d»fht 
government t in your ja^ deteciian of a tre^tor that nvouU 
ruin hothf have been fo voell received at court ^ and Jo gene* 
roufly refrefinted there hy Mm Colonel and Mr. Henrtly, 
that they have obtained an order for your fardon i vobieh i 
noviftety the faffing of^ hefore I throw my arms about you^ 
that I may leave no doubt or fear* behind Jo interrupt the 
fttl/nejs of my joy. I am inform* d^ that in revealing your^ 
felf to a certain fair Lady^ you have let fall fomi vjords^ 
that fl>ev3 you have an innocent ^ tho^ hopefefs faffion for her. 
Tour youth excu/es vohat is fc^ ; but novo confider hovjfar 
you owe your life to Mr. Hearty : / therefore charge yoif, 
on my bleffing^ to give up every idle thought of love f that me^ 
interrupt his happinejsy or abate the. merit of vuhat yot^ve 
done to defervt the pardon of yostr fi^wreign^ or of your af- 
ft<tiotsaie forgiving father t 

Charles Ti;uman. 

Mar* I am overjoyM at your jgood fortune. 

Charles. You, Madam, are the fource of all— but I 
,am now unfit to thank you. \Weeps. 

Mar. You owe me nothing, Sir ; fuccefs was all I 
Jioped for. 

Charles, Pray excufe me — It w6uld be rodenefs to 
trouble you with the tender thou|;hts this m^^ give a 
heart oblig'd like mine. 

[Exit Charles.' 

Mar. Poor creature I how full his honeft heart is ! 
What early yiciflitudes of fortune has he run through ! 
Well ! this was handfomely done of Hearily^ confideVing 
what he had felt upon his account, to be fo concerned 
for his pardon. 

Enter Lady Woodvil.' 

Lady Wood, Dear Maria^ what will become of us ? 
the tyranny of this fubtle prieft is infuppprtable : He 
has fo fortified himfelf in Sir John's opinion by this lafl 
mifcondua of your brother^ that I begin to lofe my ufu^ 
power with him. 
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' 'Msr. Pc^y eJIpbu)) Madam. 

Lady /^W. In ifpight of all I could nt^, he is this 
minute bringing the Dodor to make his addrefles 
to, you. 

Mar, I am glad on't ; for the beafl muft come ]ike*a 
bear to tbe ibke, I'm Aire;: ;He knows ^I fhall bait 
Jbim. 

Lady PFood. No, no, he -prefics it, to keep Sir J[aJ!m 
ftill blind to his wicked defign upon me — Therefore I 
came to give you notice, that.youinight be prepar'd to 
receive him. .. ^ 

Mar, I am oblig'd to your Ladyfhip s Our meeting 
^ill be a tender fcene no doubt. 

Lady Woo J. You havelfieard, I fuppofe, what an ex- 
travagant fettlement your father has fign'd too. 

Mar, Yes, Madam ; but I am glad your Lady- 
Jlhip's like to be a gainer by it, however : For when I 
imarry, it will be without the Dodior's confent, depend 
upon't. 

Lady fFooJ, No, child, I did not come into Sir 
JoMs family with a deiign to injure it^ or make any 
of it my enemy : Whenever that four thoufapd pound 
falls into my hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, 
as if it had been given you, without that odious con- 
dition. 

Mar, Madam, I think myfelf as much oblig'd by this 
kind intention, as the performance : But if your Lady- 
ship could yet find a way to prove this hypocrite a private 
villain to my father, 1 am not without hopes the public 
4vill foon have enough againft him, to give a turn to 
the fettlement. 

Lady PTood, But fuppofe that Tails, what will become 
of your poor brother ? 

Mar, But, dear Madam, I cannot fuppofe this 
fellow muft not be hang'd at laft ; and then, you know, 
the fame honefl hand that ties him up, releafes the 
iettlement. 

Lady n^ood. Not abfolutely, neither ; for this very 
hottfe is given him in prefent, which, tho' that were to 
be the end of him, would then be forfeited. 
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Mar. Why, then my brocher moft even petirios 

the gavernmeat. There have been precedents of 

:die fame £ivoor. Madam. If noc he mnft pay 

for hb blondering, and lay his next plot deeper, 1 

think. 

Lady fF§aJ. I am glad yon are fo chearfiil ^pon 
it, however ; it looks as if yon had fomething in fttto to 
depend upon. But here comes the Dodor. 

EhOt Sir John mnih the Dodor. 

Sir yobm» Daughter, £nce yon have the happineft 
to be thought amiable in the eye of this good man, lex- 
ped yon ^ve him an inftant opportunity to improve it 
into an amity for life. 

Af«r. I hope. Sir, I fhall give him no occaiion to 
alter his opinion of me. 

- Sir Johfi. Why, that's well faid ; come, fweet-heart, 
we'll afe no-ceremony. 

[Exit Sir John, wih Liufy Woodvil, Maria 
an^ the Do^or Jiami fome tinu mute^ in 
formal ci*vitities^ and a com/cious contempt of 
each other, '\ 

Mar, Pleafc to fit, Sir. What can the ugly cur 

fay tome? H« iecms a little puzzled. This puts me 
in mind of the lender interview between Lady Charlotte^. 
and Lord Hardy in the Funeral. \Jfide, 

Doct, look you, fair Lady, not to make many words, 
I am convinced, notvvithftanding your good father's fa* 
vour, I am not the perfon you deiire to be alone with, 
upon this occafion. 

Mar. Your modefly— is pleas'd to be in the right, 
Sir. 

Do€t, HxxmYi ! if I don't flatter myfclf, you have al- 
ways had a very ill opinion of me. 

Mar. A worfe. Sir, of no mortal breathing. 

Doct. Hunih ! and it is likely » it may be immoveable. 

Mar,, No rock fo firm. 

Doet, Humh ! from thefe premifes then, I may rea* 
fonably conclude'— -*you hate me heartily. 
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Mar, Moft fmcerely, Sir. 

Doct. Well ! there is, however, fome merit in fpeak<- 
ing truth ; therefore to be as jaft on my fide, I oaght in 
confcience to let you know« that I have as cordial a 
contempt for you too. 

Mar, O ! fy\ you flatter me. [4fi^*^^i ^ ^/«/^«^ 

Doct. Indeed I don't; you wrong your own imper- 
fedtions to think fo. 

Mar. Thefe words from any tongue but yours, might 
{hotk me ; bUt coming from the only man I hate- ■ ■ 
they charm me. 

Doct. Admirable ! there feems good fenfe int 
this: Have you never obferv'd, Madam, that fome- 
times the greateft difcords raife the moft agreeabU 
harmony ? 

Mar. Yes. But what do you infer from thence ? 

Doct. That while we ftill preferve this temper in out 
hate, a mutual benefit may rife from it. 

Mar, O! never fear me, Sir; I {hairn,at fly out; 
being convinced, that nothing gives fo iharp a point to 
one's averfion, as good breeding ; as on the contrary, 
ill manners often hide a fecret inclination. 

Doct, Moft accurately diftinguilh'd- Well, Ma- 
dam, is there no projed you can think of now, to 
turn this mutual aversion, as I iaid, into a mutual 
benefit ? 

Mar. None that I know of, unlefs we were to marry 
for our mutual nK)rtification. 

Doct. What would you give then,, to avoid marrying 
me? ^ 

Mar. My life, with joy, if death alone could fliuii 

Doct, When you marry any other perfon— my con- 
fcnt is neceffary. 

Mar, So I hear indeed But pray, Doctor , tell me, 

how could your modefty receive fo infolent a power, 
without putting my poor father out of countenance with 
your blufhes ? 

Doct, You over-rate my prudence :^ I fought it not, 
but he would crowd it m among other obligations : 
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He is^good-natur'd, and I could not* (hock him tJy a 
refufal. Would you have had me plainly told him, wka( 
a defpicable opinion I had of his daughter ? 

Miar. Or rather, what a favourable one you had of 
&ls wife, Sir ? 

Doct. Humh ! yotrfeem to lofe your temper. 

Mar, Why do you' fuppbfe, the whole family does 
not fee it, except my father? 

Dcct. If you will keep your temper, Ihave fomethtng 
to pK>pofe*to you*. 

Mar. Your reproof is juft ; but I only rais'd my voice, 
to let you know, I know you» 

Doct. You might have fpar'd your pains, it being^ 
of no confequence to my propoial, what you thinfc 
of me. 

Mar. Not unlikely. Come,. Sir,- 1 am ready to re- 
ceive ir. 

Doct. In one word then — I take it for granted, (hat 
yiu would marry Mr.. Heartly* Am I right ? 

Mar, Once in your life, you are. 

Doct. Nay, no compliments; let us be plain— 'Would 
you marry him ? 

Mar, You are mighty nice, methinks— -Well— ■ 
I would. 

Doct, Then I won-t con fem to it— Now, if you have 
any propofal to make me— fc^-if not our amour's at an 
end ; and we part as civil enemies, as if we had been ^lar*- 
ried this twelvemonth*— -Think of it. 

Mar. [AfiJe,'] O the mercenary villain, he wants 
to have a tellow feeling, I find — What .(hall I da 
with him b ite him*— ^pretend to comply, and' 

make my advantage of it Well, Sir, I ^nderi^,ih(^ 

every thing but the fum— if we agree upon that, lx*t 
a bargain. 

Doct, Half. 
Mar. What, two thoufand pounds for your confent 
only ? 

Doct, Why, is not two thoufand pound worth two 
tboufand pound ? Don't you adtually get fo much by 
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it? Is not the half better than nothing ? Come, come, 
jQty, I have us'd you like a friend* 

Mar. Nay, think it's the only civil thing you kav^ 
done iinqe you came intOithe family. 

Doet. Do you (hen make your advantage of it. 

Mar. Why, as you fay. Doctor^ 'tis better than 
nothing. But how is jmy father to be brought intO" 
this ! 

D&ct. Leave that to my management. 

Mar. What fecarity though do you expe^ for thn* 
money? 

Doct. When I deliver my confent in writing, Hearty 
ihail lay it me down in Bank bills. 

Mar. Well ! on one provifo, I'll undertake that too. . 

Doct, Name it. 

Mar. Upon your immediately owning to my father,, 
that you are willing to give up your intereft i6 Mr. 
Heartly. . 

Dact. Humh ! ftay 1 agree to it ' y ou ftiall 

Jiave proof of it this evening -But in the mean time^. 

let me warn you too : Don't exped, after I have 
hinted what you deiire to your father, to make your 
advantages now by betraying me to him. You know 
my power there; if you do, I can eafily give it a. 
counter- turn : So difcover what you pieafe, I ihail only 
piiy you. 

Mar^ O ! I ' ihall not dand in my own Ught ; jl 
know your power, and your confcience ^o well, d€^ 
Doctor. 

Doct. Nay, I dare depend upon your being true to 
your own intered. Here comes your father, I will break 
it to him immediately. You'll pre.pare Mr. Hfortiy i|i 
the mean time. 

Mar. Without fail. 

Doct. 1 am fatisfied. 

Entir Sir John. 

Sir John. Well, Sir, is my daughter prudent? Has 
flie at lady a true and virtuous feofe of happinefs ? 
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Doet. She anderilaDds me better than I hop'd, Sir. 

Mar, Well faid equivocation. [AfiJe* 

Doef, If yoa pleafe. Sir yoimf we'll take a turn in 
the garden, I have fomething there to offer to you. 

Sir yoka^ With all my- heart. Sir— — Aforj«*— • 
There's a toy for the e - N ow thou art again my 

daughterr [Grvu htr a rittg,] Come, Sir, I^ wale 
on yon* 

[Exiunt Sir yoJ^tr and Doctor, 

Mar. What this fellow's original was, I know not ; 
but by his confcience and cunning, he would make an 
admirable Jefiut— Here comes my brother, and I hope 
with a good account of him Well, brother, wha 

fucccfs^ 

Enter CoIoneL 

Col, All that my honed heart could wifh for— —Sub- 
ftantial affidavits ! that will puzzle him to anfwer ; I 
have planted a meffenger at the next door, who has 
a warrant in his pocket, when I give tke word, to 
take him. 

Mar. Why (hould not you do it immediately— -he'» 
now in the garden with my father. 

Cei. No ; om* feizing him now for trealbn, I am 
afraid won't convince my father of his villainy : My 
defign is not only to get my father out of his hands, but 
to drive the pernicioBs principles he has infHil'd, out of 
my father too. 

Mar. That I doubt will be difficult. 

CoL Not at all, if we can firft prove him a pri- 
vate villain to him. My father's honefty will foon 
refiedl, and may' receive as fudden a turn as his cre- 
dulity. 

Mar. That's true again ; andl hope I am furniih'd 
with a new occafion to begin the alarm to him. 

Col. Pray what is't f 

Mar, Not to trouble you with particulars ; but in 
fhort, I have agree'd with the Doctor, that Heartly (hall 
give him two thoufand pounds for hisconfent; without 
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which, you^know, by my father's late fettlement, Heartfy 
and I can never come together. 

Coi. And docs the monfter really iniifl: upon't ? 

Mar. Not only that, bat ev'n defies me to make an 
advanta^ of the difcovery. * 

CV. One wotild think the villdn faipefls his footing 
in the family is bat (hort-liv'd, he's in lach hafte to have 
his penny-worths oat on't. B^it pr^ythee, fifter, what 
fecret's this, that yoa have yet behind in thofe writings 
that Charles brought to yoa ? 

Mar, O ! that's what I can't yet teH you. 

CeL Why, pray? 

Mar, Becaufe, when you have done all yoa csn» 
I am refolv'd^ to reierve fom€ merit againft him to 
myfelf. 

Co!. Bat why do yoa fappofe I woald not affift in it ? 

Mar, You can't, it's now too late. 

Col, Plhah ! this is rafh and ridiculoos. 

Mar. Ay, may be fo ; I fuppofe Heartly will be of 
that opinion too : But if he is, you had better advife hint 
to keep it to himfelf. 

CoL You will have yoor ob^nate way, I find. 

Mar. It can't be worfe than yoars, I'm fare; 
remember how yoa came off in yoar laft projedl; I 
know you meant well^ but you are difinherited for aH 
that. 

Col, That's no farprize to me; but I amaiham'd 
however, • 

Mar. By the way, what have yoa done with Heartljf 
why is he not here ? 

CoL He has been here, but you mqft excufe Um ; he 
was oblig'd to call in hafte for CbarUsi whom he took 
home with him in his own coach, where his father 
waited to receive him. 

Mar, The pjoor boy by this time then has (eon 
him. Sure their meeting muft have been a moving 
fight; I would give the world methinks for a true ac« 
count of it. 

Col, You'll have it from Heartly by and by; *tit 
at his boufe they meet: The father^ Sir Chmrba 
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^rmma^f happened to be fleartJys Intimftfee «^ 
quaintance* 

Mar. Well i I •wn Heartlj kas gained upon me 
by this*. 

C0/. I am ghd to Hear that at lead. But I mtift let 
any Lady know what progreft we have made in the 
Doctor^ % bufinefs, and beg her affiHancc U> finiih him. 

[iSxrV .Cot 

Enter a SifvanP* 
Serv. Madam^ Mr. Heartl^. 
Mar, Defile him to walk m. 

£nf9r Hcartly. 

Hear, To find yoa thus alone, Madaro^ wa» anliap^ 
pincfs I did not expe£t from the temper ef onr iaft 
parting. 

Mar. I fhottU have been as.well pleased now to have 
lieen thanked, aa< reproach 'd for my jjioed. nature; bat 
^ou^willbeimHe-tigbt, lind. 

Hear, Indeed you take me wrx}Dg ; .1 Utet^sUy rimeailty 
that I >yaft , afraid >yQn'Wfiiild aet/oiiiftiaithiY^)! hadde- 
^fv'd riiis fayoar* 

Mar*. Well» ihen, Ana of ins.jias been jm ^he iw«on|» 
.fttleaft. 

Hear* 'Twas I, I own it — More is not in my power;, 
all the afiiends that have ^j^een, I .have-.mMe.you : My 
very joy of feeing yott, ha& waited, 'till what yourhadat 
'k«Art onaik'dr. was perfected ; my own pardon .was 
poftpon'd, 'till I had iecur*d one ev'n for ;a rival!s lil%. 
-whom you (0 ^ftly had compaCionaeed* 
. Mar, Pooh ? but why would you fay unified now I 
Don't you confider yoor doing itfo, is half the merit of 
tiie adlion ?«— Lord ! yoa have no art; ypu fliould have 
left me to: have taken notice of that ; only imagine now, 
how land, and hai]d£:>me an acknowlei^ntent yon have 

aobb'dmeofl 

Hear, And yet how art&Hy you have paid it ! Witk 
what a wanton, chaxsmlng ea(e you play upon, my ten* 
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Mar. Well, but was not you filly now ? 

Hear [Gazing on her,] Come — Yqu ihall not be/e*- 
jious— You can't be more agreeable. 

Mar, O ! but I am ferious. 

Hear. Then Til Jjc fo- i D o you forgive me all ? 

Mar. What. [Looking on her fan ^ as not bearing him. 

Hear. Are we friends, Maria ? 

Mar. O Lord ! but you have told me nothing of poor 
Charles ; pray how did his father receive him ? 

Hear. Mull you needs know that, before you anfwi^ 
me ? 

Mar.Xja^^ you axe JieverAvell dlljrott have talkfd; 
oae outjof couatenance. 

vHear. Come, I won't be too particular, you Aali 
|^wer>nothingr-*Glve me but your hand only. 

Mar. Pfhah! I won't pull off jny glove, noti*. 

iHear. V\\ take it as it is then. 

Mar. Lord! there, there, eat it, eat it.. 

[Putting it auk-umrdlytohim^ 

Mur. .AcuLfo I could, by heav'n. 

[Kijfei.it. eagerly^ and fulls ^ff her. glowt* 
\Mat. Oiny.doye 1 my glove ! my glove !— rPiioh f 
you are in a perfeA dorm \ Lord ! rf you jnake &ch.8t 
fout jwith one!s hand only, what, would you do if you had 
OBcV heart? 

Hear. That's impoflible to tell— but. you werejiiking 
tat of CharUsiMsA^m. *" -^ 

Mar. 0\ ay, thaifs true---tWell, now you^axe go(^ 
again— rCome, tell. me all that afiair, and then yoa 
fliall.fee^-'-*how Lwill like you.^ [fFasUady^ 

Hear. O ! that I could thus play .wkhiodiaation ! 

Mar. Pihah ! but you don't tell me now.. 

Hear. There is not much ta tell-— Whete two iuch, 
tender paflioiis meet, words had but faiatly ipoke them. 
The fon conduced to the door,^ with fudden fear Hop^ 
ihort, and burfting into Aghs, o'er ^cbarg'd with. fhame^. 
«nd joy, had-almoft fainted in my arms; the iather,. 
toueh'd with his concern, mov'd forward with akind^ 
fmile to meet him. At this he took new life, and 
fpringing from hid hold, fell proftrate at his feet ;„ where 
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mute, and trembling, for awhile he lay : At length wit6 
ftreaming evfes, and fauhering tongue, he begged his 
bleiling, and his pardon. The tender father caught him 
in his armsy and dropping his fond head upon his cheek, 
kifsMhioiy and figh'd out, Heafuen proteB thu ! then gave 
into his hand the royal pardon ; and turning back his 
face to dry his manly eyes, he cried, De/er*vi this r§yal 
mercjf Charles, and I am fiill thy fathir. The.grateful 
youth, raifing his heart- fwoUen voice, replied, Maj 
Hia*uen trtjer*vi the royal life that ga^i it ! fiut here, 
their pamons grew too i^rong for farther fpeech : Silent 
embraces, alternate iighs, and mingling tears, were all 
their language now» The moving fcene became tea 
teoder for my eyes, and caH'd methought, for privacy ; 
there unperceived I left them, to recover into breathing 
fenfe, and utterable joy. , 

Mar* Well! of all the inmoft tranfports of the foul, 
there's none that dance into the hearty like friendly le- 
ooncilements. 

Hior* Thofe tranipsrts might be ours, Marian would 
you but try your power to pardon. 

Mar. Which of thofe two now do you tbink was )ikf^ 
pieft at that meeting ?. 

Hear* O ! the father, doubtlefs : Great fonlis feel it 
kind of honed glory in forgiving, that far exceeds the 
Iran fport of receiving pardoo. 

Mar.Jii€^ I think to bend the ftubborn mind to aik 
it, is an equal conqueft ; and the joy fuperior to receive, 
where the heart wiflies to be under obligations. 

Hieir. Put me into the hap^py boy's condition, and I 
may then, perhaps, refolve you better. 

Mar. You (hall poiitively bring him into acquaintance. 

Hear. Upon my word I will. 

Mar. And fliew him to all the women of tafte ; and 
I'll have you call kim my pretty fellow too. 

Hear. 1 will indeed : Bm hear me— — 

Mar. Vm pofitive if he had white ftockin^s be 
would cut down all the danglers at court iQ a fortnight \ 

Hear^ 01 no doubt on' t; bat- 
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3l|tfr. You can't conceive how prettily he makes love # 
mow. . ' 

Hear. Not fo well, as you make your defence, Maria. 

Mar. O Lord ! I had forgot- \ ^^he's to teach mc 

Gretk too. 

Hear, O, the trifling tyrant 1 How long, Maria, do 
yau think you can find out new evafions for what I fay 
unto you ? 

Mar. Lord« you arc horrid iilly! But fince 'tis love 
that makes yon fuch a dunce— poor Heartfy^-"--^! for- 
give you. 

Enter Colonel unfeen. 

Hear, That's kind, however — s-But to compleat my 
joy, be kinder yet— -and • 

Mar. O ! I can't, I can't— —Lord ! did vou never 
ride a horfe- match ? 

Hear. Was ever fo wild a qu eft ion ? 

Mar, Bec^ufeifyou have, it runs in my head, you 
certainly gallop'd a mile beyor^d the winning- poft to 
make fure on't. 

Hear. Now I underftand you : But fince you will have 
me touch every thing fo very tenderly, Maria^ How 
fhall I find proper words to afk you the lover's \d& necef- 
fary queftion ? 

Mar. O! there's a thoufand points to^M^adjufted, 
before that's anfwer'd. 

CoL \Coming unexfeBedlj hetnveen them.'} Name them 
this moment then, for pofitively this Is the lail time of 
a&ing. 

Mar. Pftiah ! Who fcnt for you ? 

Col I only came to teach you to fpeak plain En^Ujh^ 
my dear. 

Mar. Lord ! mind your own bufinefs, can't you ? 

CoL So I will ; for I will make you do more of yours 
in two minutes, than you would have done withoat me 
in a twelvemonth. Why, how now ! What ! do yeu 
think the man's to dangle after your ridiculous airs for 
ever ? 
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JMar. I'his ii mighty pretty. 

Col, You'll fay fo on Tburfdaj fevennight, (foi' 
let affairs take what turn they will in the fa- 
mily) that's pofitively your weddiog-day^-^Nay, yoa 
ihan'tftin ' 

Mar. Was ever fachafllirance) 

Htar. Upon my life, madam, I am out of coaote^ 
nance : I don't know how to behave myielf to him. 

Mar. No, no, let him go on, onl y * This is be* 

yond whatever was known, fur^ 

Hiur* Admirable ! I hope it will come to fomething. 

Col, Ha! ha! If I were to leave you to yourfelves 
now^ what a coople of pretty out-of-conntenance £gares 
you would make ; humming and hawing upon the vuU 
gar points of jointure, and pin-money - ■ Come, 
come ! I know what's proper o'both fides, you fhall. 
leave it to me. 

Htar. 1 had rather Maria would name her own terms 
CO me. 

CoU Have you a mind to any thing particular ? 

[To Maria, 

Mar. Why fure! What! Do you think I'm only to 
be iill'd out here as you pleafe, and fweetned, and fupp'd 
up like a di(h of Bobea. 

Col. Why, pray madam, when your tea's ready, what 
have you to do but to drink it ? But you, I fuppofe, ex-' 
ped a lover's heart, like your lamp, ihould be always 
flaming at your elbow, and when it's ready to go out, 
you indolently fupply it with the fplrit of contradic--, 
tion. 

Mar. And fo you fuppofe, that your affurance has 
made an end of this matter ? 

Col. Not till you have given him your hand upon it. 

Mar. That then would compleat it ? 

Col. Perfeftly. 

Mar. Why then take it. Heartily. 

[Gi^vimg her hand to Heartly. 

fllf^w. O fof t furprize ! Extatickjoy. 



V 
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JJfor. Now I prefyme you arc in high triumpli. Sir. 

[To the QoU 

Cot, I^o, fifter, nOw you arc conliflent with that good 
Ccnfe I always thought you mUirefs of. 

Mar. Vm afraid Mr. Heartly^ we arc both obliged to 
<bim. 

Hear. If you think io^ Marian my hear t > — 

Is under double db/igations laid: [Emhracing bim* 

CoL —If it cements oar friendlbip» I am otrerpaid* 
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A C T V. SCENE I. 



Heaitly and Maria. 

Mar, XT TELL, now, Hfortfy, now yon bave nothing 
VV ^^ ^o ^°^ ^ ^<>o^ forward, and, if poffibk, 
to forget what I have been to yoa ; TboDgh 'tis a hor- 
rid retrain t yod lay open oar fex : Yoa 6r{k make it the 
bofinefs of yoar lives to blow op our vanity, and 
then prepofteroufly exped we ihoald be prudent and 
homble: That is, you invite os to a feaft, where 'tis 
criminal to ufte, or have an appetite ; you put a 
fwordinto achild*s hand, and then are angry if ic does 
mifchief. 

Hear, You give up too much, Mana; I never treated 
you fo : What might have been flattery to mofl women, 
was but honed trqth to you. 

Mar, Why look you there now ! Is not that enough to 
turn any poor woman into a changeling ? 

Hear. No, becanfe 'tis'true; charge me with a falf- 
hood an4 I fubmit. 

Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that all 
thy airs and follies were merely pat on in compliance to 
the world, and that good ienfe was only natural to me ; 
that ev'n my affedlation (I have not forgot your words) 
carried more fincerity, than the ferious vows of other 
women. 

Hear, By all my happinefs I think fo ftill. 

Mar, What, ferioufly? 

Hear, Upon my foul I do. 

Mar. Lord ! that's delightful ! Dp you really loit^ me 
then, Heartfy f Do tell, for now I begin to believe every 
thing you fay to ine. But don't neither— -I am vain dill 
— 'Twas my vanity that made me aflc you. 
' Hear. Now I don^t take it fo. 
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Mar. Tliere was feme in't I am fure, tbo' it begins to 
dwindle, I can tell yon. 

Hear. No matter, I love you as yon ar6, I would not 
have yon lo(e your plea&ntry, Maria. 

Mar. Well, do, let me be iilly fometimes. 

Hear. O ! I can play with you, for that matter. 

Mar. Pihah! yon*ll laugh at me. 

Hear. Not while von are good in eftntials* 

Mar. Indeed I'll be very good. 

Hear. O fy ! that will be the way to make me fo* 

Mar. Lord! What fignifies fenfe» where there is fa 
much pleafure in folly f 

Hear, No perfect paffion ever was mthoat it ; di0 
pleafure would fubfide were we always to be wift 
m it. 

Mar. For my part I think ib: But will yon realljr 
iland to the agrieement tho% that I have made with the 
dodor? 

Hear. Why not ? You Ihall hot break your word upon 
my account, though he might be a villain yon gave if 
to. 

Mar. Well, I take it as a compliment ; not bnt I 
have fomeho^s of getting over it, and juftly too; but 
don't let me tell you nov^. I love to furprize ■ T ho* 
you (hall know' all if you defire it. 

Hear. No, Maria^ I don't want the fecret ; I am fa« 
tisfied in your inclination to truft me. 

Mar. Well then, 1*11 keep the (ecret, only to 
ihew you, that you upon occadon may truft me with 
one. 

Hear. ^After that, Maria, it would be wronging yon 
to aikit: But pray, madam, has the do6lor yet given, 
you any proof of his having declined his interell to your 
father? 

Mar. Yes, he told me juft now, he had brought him 
to paufe upon it, and does not queftion in two days to 
compleatit; buttiefires in the mean time you will be 
ready and pundlual with the pramium. 

Hear. Suppo(f I ihould talk with Sir J9hn myfelf ; 
Vol. m. P 
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*ys true he has fligjbted me^ of late , but however, I 
ought at leaft to aSk his confenty tj^igh J have but little 
hopes of ic- r . . 

Mar, By all means, do foi Here he come s 

This may open another fceneiof a&ion too,, that we. are 
preparing for« 

Enter Sir Jqhn^ amilJid^Vfoo^y\\^iwbouuilksapm 

•« , ' ' " 

.Siryoifi. Mt.BfortlJf^ fam gM 1 have met with /ou 
Jierca 

ffear* I have endeavoured twice to day. Sir, to pay 
my reipeds to you. 

Sir Joi;n. Sir, Pli be plain with you— I went out to 
avoid you ; but where the welfareof a child is concern'd, 
3^muft hot take It ii)^ if we don't Hand upon cere- 
shbhy.—— However, fince I have reafon now to be more 
in temper, thdn perhaps I was, at that time, I fhould' 
Vc glad to talk with you. ^ 

■ Hear. I take it ars a favour^ Sir. 

Sir yohn. Sir,— Doftor Jrcl/ informs me, that he is 
i^ell aUured you were bom the year before the revolu- 
tion : Now, Sir, I fhould be glad to be well fatisfied in 
that point ; a greater confequence depending on it, per- 
haps, than you imagine. 

Hear, Sir, I have been always tolci that was my 
age; but for your farther fatisfadion I appeal io the 
rbgifter. 

Sir Jobfi. Sir, I dare believe you, and am glad to hear 
it. 

Mear. But pray, Sir, may I beg leave to afk, why 
you are fo concerned to know this ? 

Sir yobn. Becaufe, Sir, if this be true, I am fatisfied 
you may be a ngular chriftian ; the doubt of which, may 
have, perhaps, done you fome difrcrvice in my private 

opinion. 

Hsar, Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, I fhall be 
thankful for the benefit, without confidering why 1 that 
way came to' dcfervc It. 
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Slvjohif. TRat argunient might hold us now too 

long ■ Bpt, Sir,- '- 'iiere'6 the" cafe 

your principles and mine have the misfortune to differ : 
Yours being (as I take it) entirely on the revolution 
fide. , ^ , : 

Hedi^. If I am not mifih formed, Sxi-, ydU yoirfelf com- 
manded a regihient iii defence of it. , 

Sityohn: rdid ,fo, and. thought; itfjuft..i—.'T would 
"be fruitlefs, perhaps, tooiffef yoU t"h6 reafons, thatfince 
haVe altered my opinion : Biit now',' Sir^ even fuppofiif^g 
that I err in principle, yott muft' ftill allow, that con- 
fcience is the rule that every honefl: maxi ought to walk 

Hear. ' ris granted, Sir. 

Sir John. Then give me leave to tell you. Sir, that 
givihg you liiy daughter, wbuld be to ad againft that 
confciencc 1 pr<stend to,, and cpiifequeridy the fame 
ties oblige me to bellow her, where the fame prin- 
ciples with mine, I thlnfe* deferve her- —Now, 

Sir, confult your own honour, and tell me, how yoii 
can fWl purfue my daughter;^ without doing violence 
to mine? f 

Hear, But, Sir, to (horten this difpute, fuppofe the 
doiliDr 7\vhom I prefume yW defipn her forV adlually 
cdnfetits to give me up his irite'red; might riot that foftea 
your objeftions to me ? 

Sir John, But why do you fuppofe. Sir*, he would give 
up his interell ? 

Hear, I only judge from what your daughter tells me. 
Sir. « 

Sir John, My daughter ! 

Hear, I appeal to her. 

Mar, And I appeal ev'n to yourfelf. Sir Has 

not the dodorjuit now in the garden fpoke in favour 
of Mr. Hearily to you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain, be- 
caufe more depends on that, than you can ealily imagine 
or believe. ^ 

Sir John, What fenfelefs infinuation have you got m 
yotir head now? 

P 2 
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Mar. Be fo kind. Sir, firH to anfwer me, that I may 
be better able to inform you. 

Sir Jtbn. Well, I own he has declined his intereft in 
favour of Mr. Heartlj: But ImuH tell you, madam, he 
did it in {o modeft, fo friendly, fo good-natur'd, fo 
confcientious a manner, that I now think myfelf more 
than ever bound in honour to eijpoafe him. 

Mar* But now. Sir, (only for argument's fake) fup« 
pofe I could prove, that all this feeming virtue was ut- 
terly artificiad; that his regard to Mr. Heartly was nei- 
tlier^ounded upon modeuy, friend fiiip, good-nature, 
nor confcience ; or In ihort, that he has bafely betrayed 
nnd ibid the truft yon made him ; like a villain bartered, 
bargained to give me to Mr. Heartly for half the 
foi^ thoufand pound you have valued his confent at. 
1 fay, fuppofe this were the cafe, where would be his 
virtue then. Sir? 

Sir y^im. And I fay 'tis impious to ftjppofe it. 

Hear, Under favour. Sir, how is it peilible your 
daughter could know the do^or had fpoke to you upon 
this head, if he himfelf had not told her fo, in confe- 
qnence of his agreeiiient? 

Sir John. Sir, I don't admit vonr confe^nence : Her 
knowing it from him is no proof^ that he might not ftill 
refign ner from a principle of modefty or good- 
nature. 

Mar* Then, Sir, from what principle muft you fup- 
pofe that I accufe him ? 

Sir John. From an obftinate prejudice to all that's good 
and virtuous. 

ilf^r.That's too hard, Sir. What blot has flain'd my life, 
that you can think fo of me ? But, Sir, the worft your 
opinion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Hiarilj, 
without either his confent or yours. 

Sir John. What, do you brave me, madam ? 

Mar. [In Ttars.] No, Sir, but I fcom a lye, and will 
fo far vindicate my integrity, as to infill on your be- 
lieving me, if not, as a child whom you abandon, I 
have a right to throw myfelf into other arms for pro- 
tediion. 



Hear. O Maria/ how thy fpirit charms me ! 

[Jparttober. 

Sit John. I am confounded! thofe tears cannot be 
counterfeit, nor caA this be true. 

Lady }Vood. Indeed, my dear, I fear it is, it would 
be cruel to her concern to think it wholly falfc, can you 
fuppofe (he'd urge fo grofs an accufation only to expoiis 
herfclf to the juuice of /our reftntment? 

Sir John, What are. you againft him too ? then he has 
no friend but me, and I cannot, at fo (hort a warning, 
give him u'p to infamy, and bafenefs. 

hTAy^WooJ, Good Sir, be compofed, and aik your 
heart one farther queilion. 
' Sir John, What would you fay to me ? 

Lady ff^ood. In all our mutual courfe of happineff, 
have 1 ever yet deceived you with a falihood ? 
• Sir John. Never, I grant it, nor has my honed 
heart yet wronged thy goodnefs with a jealous thought 
of it, 
: Lady Wood. Would yon then believe me» fhould I ac- 
cnle him too, even of crimes, that virtue bluihes but to 
mention? . . 

Sir John. To what extravagance would you drive me ? 

Lady Wood, I would before have undeceived you, when 
his late artifice turned the honeft duty of your fon, into 
his own reproach and ruin : But knowing then yofur tem- 
per was inacceffible, I durfl not offer it* Bat now, in 
better hope of being believed, I here avow the truth of 
all he was accufed of then. 

Sir John. Will yott diilrad me? my fenfes could not 
be deceived. 

Lady Wood. Indeed they were, he faw you liflning, 
and at the inftant turn'd his impious bare-fac'd 
love to me, into equivocal interceffions pretending ta 
Maria. 

Sit Jitbn. You ftartle me. 

Lady Wood, Could you otherwife fuppofe, your fon 
would have brought you to be witnefs of his own weak 
malice in accufing him ? 

P3 
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Sir Jeh^. Vm all aftoftiflimeiit ! 

Lady tVood. Come, Sir, fafpend your wonder, rcfpite 
your belief ev'n* of thif, till grofier evidence convinces 
yoo : Suppofe I here, bcforp your ^ce, fiioald let you 
fee his villainy, make him repeat kis odious love to me, 
at <Mice throw off* his mafk, and fliew the barefac'd 
traitor. 

Sir John. Is it poifible ? Make me but witnefs of that 
fadl, and I &all icon accafe myfelf, and own my folly 
equal to his bafcnels : But paidon me, as I in fach a 
cafe would not Ic icvci ev'i him accofing you, ib am I 
bound in e(|ttei c^arj'ty .to> think, you yet may be de- 
ceiv'd, in what you charge on him. 

Lady tVooJ. 'Ti« juft— let it be fo— we'll yet foppofe 
hj^ inno<;enf» till you yonrfelf pronounce him guihy ; 
and fince I have Aaked oiy i&itk ujpon •tfte troth ^^N^Bf. 
^vrge; *ti$ £t we bring, -him io immediate tti^l. But 
then. Sir, I ioavA J>^ you to deiceod fiv'n to the poor: 
ihifts we are reduced to. 

Sir /a^. AU, lojuiy thing ^o elkfe xfte of my donibtSy 
propole them. 

Lady H^ooi/, They that would fet toils for beaft^ 
of prey, inail lurk ;im humble cave^ to w^ch th^ 
haunts, 
« Sir JtAf. Piaot) me ^^I'heee yoo'pUaie. ^ 

Lady J^o^. Under this tabk is your «n]y ftaind, th^ 
carpet will concesl you.. 
. Sir 7«^«. ^e it £oy Til t^ my poft, what more ? 

Lady PToo^. Mr. Heartljf (ball we beg your leave, 
aiH) you Maria, HfiV^ fthe leailt fuipejkd way to fepd ti^e 
DoSlor to me immediately. 
.sjdar^ I have a tihoiigbt will do it; nudam,— ^-r^c^oie. 

Sir. • : ' '. \ :: ' : : ] ^ 

:.: (ExitAf^r^aod^^^n 

Lady IFoo^/ Here, Sir, take tins c'ulhion, you will be. 
caficr. [cV John goes under the liable.'] N<>w,«Sipr, you 
muft con^der how defpetttte a difeafe 1 have undertaken 
to cure, therefore you muft not winch nor ftir too fooo,* 
at any freedom you obfervc me take with hijai ; be /i|re ; 
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lie clofe and IHII, and wieiithe proof is fulli sEppear at; 
your dircretion. 

Sir John. Fear not, I'll ^e patient, ' 

Lsidy fP^oo^. Hufti ! he cdmes. 

Enter Doftor with a Book. 

DoS, Your woman told rae, madam, yan were here 
alone, aaddefirfid toj^e'ak witk.me* 

Lady Wood, I did, Sir, but that we may be fare w^ 
are alone, pray ihiit the batwaufl floor, andJfee -thrtt paf- 
fltge tooibe^faeaB', iwvefcher furpriae ihight riiin as ' ■ ■ ■ 
is all fafc ? 

Dod, I hav.e taken care^ madam. _ 

Lady Wood, i :im .afraid I interrupt your medltaticni. 

Do£2» Say rather you improve them : You, madam,- 
were the fuibjeft -of toy folitary thoughts, 1 take-in 
aJl the little aids I caa to guard my frailty, and truly I 
h^iK neceiy'd great con folstioii £rom an oiiibrtuttAto ex-- 
ample here before me. 

Lady WooeL Pray of what kind, Sir ? ' 

DoA. I had jiift dipt into poor Eitifa's pafllon for 
AUlard^ , It is indeed a piteous confli£l ! How ter- 
rible ! How penitent a fenfe &€ fhews of guilty plea- * 
fares paft, and ^riim^lcfi pjaius ;Ve fiiot ^em £iiom hJer 

' Lady iWood. I iiafueread her-ilory, Sir. 

i Dtf^. ia it aot pitiiui ? . 
Lady Wood. A ieart^f 'ftone might fot^ for her* 
Da^, O ! think then^ what I endure for you, foch sire 
my pain^, but iiich is my fincerity, tho* I fear my being 
reduc'd to feign a pafiion for Marian in my kte fur- 
prize, hzz done diflibni^uir toi^iie vows I them prefer/'d to 
you. ' 

. Lady W«i$d. 'Twas on «hat ppiat,^ L wanted^ xiqw to 
lalkwith you, not knowing then, how far you might- 

aiilake my filence: Now kad I clos'd witli the Ccdonel 

x\ accufing you, it would kave been p]ai<ll^ £ was ydur-^ 
4nemy ; as had I joinM in your defence againft him, it 

P4 
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had been as grobly evident I was his ; bat fince I 
have vfes for his frjendihip, and, as I faw your credit 
with Sir JoJ^n needed no fapport^ I hope you'll think 
betwixt the two extremes I have^ided but a prudent 
part. 

Doa. Letmeprefume to hope then, what I did, yoa 
judge was felf-defence, and p^re neceffity.^ 

Lady JFo^i. 'Twas wondo-ful ! Surprissing to perfec- 
tion ! The wit of it^— but I won't tell you, what effed it 
had upon me. 

D^a. Why, madam ? let me befeech yon. 

Lady IFW. No, 'twasnothlng— — befide-^whatneed 
yon aik me ? 

Doa, Why do you thus decoy ny foolifli heart, and 
feed it with fuch Ify6/a drops of flattery ? You cannot 
fare think kindly of me. 

Lady WM. O well feign'd fear! Yoa too, I 
find can flatter in your turn : Yon know how well 
the fubtle force of modefty prevails. O Men ! Men i 
Men! 

Doa. 'Twere arrogance to think I have deferred this 
goodnefs : But treat me as you pleaie, I'll be at leaft 
Sncere to you, and frankly own, I flill fufpeft^ that all 
this foftning favour is but artifice. 

Lady Wood. Well ! weU ! I'd have you think fo. 

Do^. What tranfport would it give, to be aflfured I 
wrong you ! butO ! I fear this ihMow of compliance is 
only meant to lure me from Marian and then as fond 
IxioH^i were of old, to fill my arms with air. 
' Lady W99d, Methinks this donbt of me, feems rather 
founded on your fecond thoughts of not refigning her; 
'tis ihe, I find is yoar fubftantial happinefs. 

< D9&. O that yon could but fear I thought fo ! how 
eafy 'twere to prove my coldnefs, or my love. 

< Lwdy Wo9d. O, Sir, you have convinc'd me now of 
both. 

Doa* Can all this pretty anger then be real ? take 
heedi fair otatnre, il Matters more than kindnefs. 
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Lady ITW. I csh aflbre yu^ Sir» I flionld have 
Ipared you this trouble, had I known how deeply you 
were engaged to her* 

Doff. Nay then I muft believe you: Bnt indeed 
you wrong me, to prove my inaocence, 'tis not an hour 
iince I prefs'd Sir John to give Maria to young 
Heartlj. 

Lady fTcoif. O ! all artifice! you knew that modeft 
refignation, would make Sir yobn but wanner in your 
intereft. 

Do£f, Since you will rip the fecret from my heart 
know then, I actually have ibid her, like a 
hawblcy to her childiih lover, for two thoufand times 
her value* 

Lady f0^cod. Are you ferious ? 

Do^, As this is true, or falie, may I in you be bleft, 
or miferable. 

Lady fFoeJ, But how can you fuppofe Sir yoU^ft will 
ever hear of it, 

Do^» Alas ! poor man ! he knows not his own weak- 
nefs, he's moulded into any Ihape, if you but gently 
ftroke his humour : I dare depend on his confent 
beiide, I intend to*morrow to perfnade him 'tis for 
the intereft of our Cau/e^ it ihould be fo, and then I have 
him fure. 

Lady fFcoJ. Fy ! how is that pofiible ? he can't be fo 
implicitly credulous. Yon don't take him fure for a 
Roman Catholic. 

' DoS. Um '—not abfolutcly— — But, poor foul ! 
he little thinks how near he is one. 'Tis true, name 
to him but Remet or popery, he (lartles, as at amonfter: 
But gild its grofTeft dodrines with the ilile of 
Ettglifi CatboUck^ he fwallows down the poifon like a 
cordial. 

Lady Wood, Nay, if he's fo far within your power, it 
cannot fail. He muft conient: Well, Sir, now I give 
you leave to guefs the reafon,'why I too, at our lail 
meeting, fo warmly preft you to refign Maria. 

De&. Is it poilible ? was I then fo early your con- 
cern? ' 
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Lp(^-,^^< You ca^pt hlfUKie i^e fu;^r fipr having 
there ppppsM ypfflrjtfippinf f$. 

Doa,l dye upon the tranfport. {Taking b^r hand, 

ladjy ^^^.. Be fuf^.yptf arc &cret n^^; Your If all 
imprudex^ce ^alce^ thf ^» jik^ fatj-y faYOur«, vaoiih io f^ 
momeju,. 

Do^. How can you form fo vain a fear ? 
Lady fFepd. Call it not vain^ for let our C09 vfrfe end 
in what it may, you fUli fhall 4nd, my faipe i$ dear t^ 
me as life. ' " 

Do^. Where can it find (b fure a gyard ? the grave 
auilerity of ipy life )vill flrike fufpicion dumb, and 
yours muy m^cl^ the malice of detra£l4on : I am no 
giddy, loofe-livM courtier, whofe falfe profeflions end 
only in his boaft of favours : No, fair fpptlefs^ miracle, 
the rovAeries of love are only fit for hearts rcclufe, 
and elevate as mine: My happinefs, like yours, de<r 
pending on my fecrecy. 

Lady Wood, *Tis you mull anfwer for this folly. 
Do^, I take it whole upon myfclf, the guilt be only 
m^ine, but be our tranfports mutual — — come, lovely 
creature, let us withdraw to privacy, where murmuring 
love ihall huih thy fears, and lofe them in the burning 
)oy. 

[Sir John ftepping foftly behind him feizit bim 
by thi throat. 
Sir JoffH. Traytor ! 

Doa. Ah ! [J/omJh'd,] .^ 

Sir John, Is this thy fantlity ! this thy dodlrine f thcfe 
thy meditations! If (lung with my abufes I now Aiould 
Ihib thee to the heart, what devil durll murmur .'twere 
not an aft of juftice? But fince thy vile hypocrify un- 
malk'd, muH make mankind abhor thee, be thy own 
Ihajjie thy living punilhment, 

Doa. Do! Triumph, Si r ■ ■ your artifice has well 
fucceedcd— I fee your ends ! you needed not fo deep a 
plot to part with me. [Tremblings 

Sir John. Supprcfs thy weak evafions— ~-UngratcM 
wretch ! Have I for this redeemed thee from the jaws of 
gaping poverty, fed, cloath'd, lov'd, preferred thee 



I 



7h. NoN-Jvxon.; 347 

to my bp^ni, to my faipily, and forti^np ? Wife, chil- 
dren, friends,, f^xvaqts,. .all ibat were not friends ts^^ 
i^ee, accou9^edas my enemies; p^^> more, to crown my^ 
f|ith in thee^ I have jeljed on thy integrity ev'n for my, 
future happinefs : ^nd how haft thou, in one fto|-t day^ 
rcqi^ited me ? Taking th^ advantage of m^ blinded paf-, 
fion, thou haft turned the duty of my fqn to his undoing; 
' fordidJy hall fold the truift I made thc6 of |ny daughter,^ 
attempteq, like, a ieloniojis traytor, to feduce my wife;,, 
and haft, I fear, with poifonous dodrines too infnar'd 
roy foul. . 

Lady fFot)^, Novv Heav'n be prais'd his heart feems 
confcious of his error. [j^Juie, 

Sir Joiffi, But why do I reproach thee ? had I not 
been the weakeftof mankind^ thou never could'ft have 

proved fo great a villain vyhether Heaven intends all 

this to puniih, or to fave me, yet I know not; my 
fenfes ftagger at the view, and my reflexion's loft in wild 
aftonilhment. [Hejia/ras mujiag. 

DoSi, This fnare was worthy of you, madam; 
^tis you have made this villain of me. 

[Jpart to Lady V^oodi. 

Lady IVood, You would have inade me worle, but I 
have only ftievvn him what you were before. 

Z><7^. I thank you. 
' Lady ^W. Thank yourovvn ingratitude and wicked- 
nefs ; but I muft now purfue my vi^ory, \^Exit Lady W, 

Do^, [Jfart,] No it ends not here. He was not 
^ brought to liften to this proof alone ! There's fomcthing 
deeper yet defigned againft me— I muft be fpeedy«— fup- 
pofe Italk with Charles^ alarm him with our common 
danger, point out his ruin as our only means of fafety, 
and like the panther in the toil prdvok'd, turn ftiort with 
vengeance on nty hunters. 

Sir yi^/^ff. What ! ftill within my. fight! of all my 
follies, which is it tells thee, that I now ihall keep my 
temper. 

Dofl» [Turning holMy to him.\ Whom do you menace, 
me. Sir? RefleS upon your own condition iirft, and 
where you are. 
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fe 7«fa* Wlbat woidd die viBaiB date at ! I j^r^ydbee 
kavene, I caaoc look cm tkee ! diy ovcr-bonBgiaib- 
lcsce coofoaids ae : BmiBoed^wickedaeftltts cora'd 
mj cjes opoa aiyiW» aad id d^ crnaes ddeftnl, I 
hope to owe aif liitarc laaoifcr^ as dbe Ibie wood 
dbe viper gm^ dbe viper beft caa care : For tkat one 
aood mxf Heavea like me foigifc tibce : Bot ieek ikf 
aidiag ia fcaie odKr phca oat of my hfimSe diu 

iafaac, Heace ! begoae! aadfire sjr Ihaaefaiftceao 
fliore. 

/M. Nay, diea, 'ds d«e to be aijielf, aad let ]roa 
knov^y that 1 am maier Iwre, tara yoa oat. Sir, tkb 
kooie it mine ! aad now, Su, at your pciil dare to ia* 
fnh oie. 

8ir7«fo« O ! HeaT*a ! 'm Croe, dm haft difium'd 
my jnBkCf aad tara'd its fword into my owo weak 
bofo m I had forgot my folly, 'ds fit it ihoold be fo, 
aad Heav'n is joft, at oace to let me fee my crime, aad 
paaifhrneot— O my poor iajaPd (ba !— Whether ihail { 
if to hide me fiom the world ? 

Enier Lady Woodril. 

Lady ^ocd, Whicher are yoo goiag. Sir ? 

Sir Jcbn. I know not but here it feems I am a 

trefpafler— the matter of this hoofe has warn'd me hence, 
andfince the right is nowia him, 'tisjofti fhould re- 
fign it. 

Lady /TW. Yon (hall not ftir : He dares not ad with 
foch abandonM infolence. No, Sir, pofleffion ftill is 
youri, if he pretends a right, let him by open courfe of 
law maintain it. 

Dod. Are theft the ihifts you are reduced to ? no, 
madam, I fluU not wait fo flow a vengeance, you'll find 
I have a fliorter way to rout you.— Here ! CbarUs! 

[ExitDoGtot. 

Sir John. Nay, then there is an end of all — -I have 
provok'd <a ferpen t ■ ■ m y life* I fee, maft pay the for- 
feii of my folly ! ' 
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LadylTW. Come, Sir, take heart! your life, in 
fpite of him, is free, and I hope your anions too : How- 
ever, tell me freely, have yon raihly done any thing, for 
which the law mull queftion you ? 

Sir Johi. I think, not ftriaiy, 'tis true I have latety 
trufted him with fums of money, which he pretended, if 
accounted foT, might endanger both of us. 

Lady irW. O! the fubtle villain! thofe fums are 
innocent, I dare anfwer for them : But is there nothing 
more? 

Sir yobm. Not that I can call to mind more cri« 
fflinal. 

Lady ^W. Pray tell the worft, that we may arm 
againft him. 

Sir Johm. Sometimes with my own hand, I have re- 
lieved the wants of wretched prifoners to the ftate. 

Lady XFWJ. We have no laws that frown on a£U of 
charity, if that were criminal, the Government itfelf it 
guilty. 

Sir ycbn. How hr our private convert may efft€k me 
T hat I know not. If Charles betrays me not, I 
think his malice cannot reach me. 

Lady IF00J, Then Sir, he eafy, for he has loft his 
influence there : Charles has long fince perceived hit 
villainy, and grew from thence a fecret convert to the 
caufe of truth and loyalty; of which he has given fuch 
meritorious proof, that Mr. Hiortly, and your fou, thia 
very day. Sir, have obtained his pardon. 

Sir y»ifi. You tell me wonders ! Pardoned ! and a 




royal mercy : yet 
malice has that flave traduced it f 

Enter Maria ha/lily^ 

Mar. O Sir! I am friehted out of my (enfes ! for 
Heaven's fake be gone ! Fly, this moment, this wicked 
fellow has defigns upon your life. 

Lady ITW. How ! 
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Sir y«>^»t Whiiit doft thou mfj«i ?/^xplaiiT. 

A^.: As J W4iB palling by the hall^ I heard Iiim. e«r- 
0(^(1 in diicourfe with Charlei^ ai|d uppn their naming 
you, 1 dope awhile to liften, where 1 heard the DoHor 
urge to him, that you were falfe at heart, that from 
yot^r lace frivolous pretence to break with him, he was 
convinc'd your malice now would (lop at nothing to undo 
him, that Charles himfelf was equally in danger, and 
that to fave your own life, you certainly defigij'd to ia-j 
crifice theirs to the Government, which there wns no 
ppflibility of preventing, but by th^ir immediate joining 
in a charge of treafon again ft you. 

Lady IFood,. O the viljaiii ! 'tis, well we are fecure in 
Charles, 

Sir John. If we are not, why be it as it may-r-I will 
^not ftir^-FlI ftand upon my innocence^ or if that's be- 
tray'd, will throw me on the metcyof that royal breaft, 
whofe virtues my credulity has injur'd. . . , 

Lady Wood, and Mar. Ah ! 

[A piflol is heard from ivithin. 

Sir J^hu. What means that piitol ? . 

Lady IVood. Don't ftir, I beg you, Sir. 

Mi^r, What cerrors has this monfter brought into our 
family? ' ^ . ' 

Lady Wood. What will it end i^ ? . 

Sir John. How wretched ^h^s my folly made me ? 

Lady IVood., How now I what's the matter / 

Enter Betty. 

Bet. O, dear madam I I (hall faint away, there's mur» 

der doing. i j. . . . 

^w John, Who! where, what is it ! , 

Bet, The Do^or, Sirj and Mr. Charles, were at high 
words ju(( now in the hall, and upon a fudden there was 
a piftol fir'd between them : Oh ! I am afraid poor Mr, 
cLr/^/ is kill'd. . ' ^ . ' 

Sir John. Howf!* 

Bet. Oh ! here he comes himfelf, Sir^ he will tell you 
more. 
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Enter H?artjy, Charles^ and the Dodtoir held by 

Servants. 

Hear, Here bring in this ruffian, this is villainy beyond 
example. 

Sir John, What means this outrage ? 

Lady Wood, I tremble. 

Charles, Y>oxi\ be alarm'd, madam, there's no mif- 
chief done ; what was ilitcnded, the DoSor here can beft 
inform you. 

DoQ, \To Heartly,'] You, Sir, (hall anfwer for this in- 
fult? What am I held for? who's here that dares aflumc 
a right to qupftion (ne ? 

Hear. Keep your temper, Sir, we'll releafe you pre- 
fently, but Sir John mull firft know the bottom of hw 
obligations to you. 

S ir John, Mr, Heartlyy I am afhamed to look oi| 

DoSi. What, Sir ! (halt my own fervant abufe me, 
brave me, lift his hand againft me, and I not dare tQ 
puniih him. 

Hear, Yeur fervant, Sir ! we know him better. 

Doii, Then, Sir, I demand my liberty, that the Go- 
vernment too may know him. 

Charles, Yes, and let it too be known, you iirft fc- 
duc'd me to rebel, and now would have me expiate my 
offence with perjury. 

DoSi, How, Sir ? 

Charles, Yes, perjury ! for fuch it muft have been, 
Ihould 1 have charg'd, as you'd have had me, this gen- 
tleman with treafon : What fads have 1 been privy to, 
that reach that name ? The worft I know of him, is, 
that all the factious fal (hoods you have raifed againd th^ 
beft of princes, he, blinded with your hypocrify, be-* 
lieved. . 

Do^. 'Tis well. Sir, you are protedled now. 

Charles, This, Sir, in (hort has been our caufe of 
quarrel : The Dodor finding I received with coldnefs his 
vile defigns againft your life, began to offer menaces on. 
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miney if I comply M not ; at which I fmiling, toldhinit 
the difappointments of his love had made him def- 
perate: This flung him into rage, and faflning at my 
throat, he anfwer'd, villain ! you'll be humbler, when 
you groan in chains for this : Here indeed all temper left 
me, when difengaging from his hold, with one home 
blow I fell'd him reeling to the pavement ; at this grown 
desperate, he ran with fury to fome piftols that hong 
above the chimney, to revenge him, I in the infbint as 
he reached one, feized npon his wrift, and as we grap* 
pled. Sir, the piflol firing to the <:ieling, alarm'd the 
family, when Mr. Heartlyy and yoar fervants, rufht in 
to part us. 

Sir John. Infatiate villain ! O my fbame t 
Do3, Well, Sir, now you have heard this mighty 
charge \ what have you more again ft me ? 

Hear. More, Sir, I hope is needlefs, but if Sir John , 
is yet unfatisfied 

Sir Jabn^ O ! I have feen too much ! every new 
inftance of his wickednefs but adds afrefh to my con- 
fuiion. 
Lady Wood. Now, Sir, is your lime. 1 jAare 
Hear* I go this minute,, madam. | ^ 

Dod. I value not your whifjper'd menaces, for know, 
to your confufion, my vengeance is not yet defeated : 
You'll find. Sir, that to rebel, or to conceal a rebel are • 
in the eye of \2c9f both equal ads of treafon : That fad 
I'm fure is evident again ft you : There ! there Rands in 
proof the ftripling traitor you have fheher'd ! this. Sir, 
your whole family can charge yoii with, and fwear it 
home they ihall, or load their fouls with perjury; but 
then to dafi) your few remaining days with bitternefs of 
mifery, remember I, Sir, whom moruHy you hate, 
fucceed the inftant heir to your pofiTefllons : Now fare- 
)Wel, and let difgrace and beggary be your childrens 
portion. 

As he is gemg out^ the Colontl Jlops htm* 

C»l. Hold, Sir, not fp faft, you cannot pafs. 
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Dea. Who, Sir, (hall dare to ftop mc? 
CoL Within there ! March ! 

JSnter a Mcffenger with a File of Mufqmteers. 

Mejl Is your name IVoif^ Sir ? 

Dect. What if it be. Sir ? 

Mef. Then, Sir, I have ' a warrant againft you tor 
high treafbn. 

Doct. Me, Sir? [Startled,'] 

Mejf, Do you know one Colonel Perth^ Sir ? 

Doct. Ha ! then I am betray'd, indeed. 

Hear. This Perth, it feems. Sir, has manag'd hi« 
correfpondence at jivignon, from whence he came 
laft night exprefs, but the Government having im- 
mediate notice of his arrival, he was this morning 
feiz'd, and examined before the Council, where, 
among other fads, he has confet he knew the Doctor 
aftually in arms at the firfl rebellious rifing ia 
Northtmberlatidi which has been fince by other witneiTes 
confirmM. 

Col. And, Sir, to convince you, that ev'n the doc- 
trine he has broach 'd could never flow from the pure 
fountain of our eftablifhed faith : Here are affidavits in 
my hand that prove him under his difguife a lurking 
emifl*ary of Rome 9 that he is adlually a prieft in Popifi 
orders, and has feveral times been feen, as fuch, to of- 
ficiate public mafs in the church of Noftre Damet ^^ 
Antnuerp, 

Mar. Hear, and Lady Wood. How ! 

Sit John. I ilart with horror, ev'n at the danger! am 
freed npm. 

CoL And now, Sir, had not your infatiate villanles 
to this family forced me to this clofe enquiry into your 
private life, perhaps you might have pafs'd unqueflion'd, 
among the rout of enemies, whom our Government de- 
ipifes. 

Doct. Well, Sir! now then yon know your 
worfl of me : But know, what you call cnminali may 
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yet before your triumph is fecurc, not only find iu 
pardon, but reward: I yet may live, Sir, to retort 
your infult, at karft rhe days that are allotted me, will 
want for no fupports of life, while this conveyance calls 
me mailer. 

Sir John, There ! there indeed he flings me to the 
heart ! for that rafli adl, reproach a[nd endiefs fhaHic will 
haunt me. 

Mar, No, Sir—be comforted ! for ev*n there too his 
abandoned hope ^nuft leave him. , 

Sir John, Why doft thou torture jne ! did I not fign 
that deed! 

Mar. Yes, Sir, but in that deed you'll find, my bro- 
ther, not that traitor, is your heir : For know the fatal 
deed, which you intendedi Sir, to fign, ijs h^rc ev*n yet 
unfeal'd wid iano^ent. 

n-.-.. H^i V^^^ V>^€lox hafiily oftns thi deed U 

, ^xamtnr tt^ and 4^ tpte compam ieemd, 
Jurprtz. a. 

Sir John.. Whai jweans (he ? 

idar^ I ru^an, ,$ir^ that this deed, IjygiCCideiQtfalljug^ 
into t;his gentleman's hand.s, his generous caacem 6r. 
our family difcover^d it to me^ when I, jed«c'i.to this 
extremity, in.ftantjy ^prpcur*d. tliat pxher tp be -djaivjo Cii:- 
a<SliyJik'e it^ v/hi(;h .m your irnp^tieujcj:* iir, to jexeAUtis;, 
pjifsM p.h(uiT)edlQd /pr th.q prigiu^l y their p'nly diffeuencfi, 
iV, that, wnerever here >6u* read'the Doctor's n^XAP% 
there you'll find my bnother'^ oulyi lb.roijgh#ut« and' 
V/)ipliiy,- Sir, in .eyer^ .article .iniv^iftg yut\ ip aU that 
right and title, which you intended for youj n^Qrtol: 
enemy. 

Dpct^ Piftradlipn ! oq twitted by a bralalefs j^rl. 

[ 7 hno^s do um the vintivg in ra^, 
jUI fhe fir^vemtj having /^tteuM to th/i djfiq^vpr^iy break 
out into huzscas ofjoy^ Sec, iv/j/Ie Sir John, tJbe .Co- 
lonel, Charles^ /iW Maria jt^er$Uy: embrace : 
Hea r 1 1 y , a^J Lady Wood vil ftUntly join in their con^ . 
^ratulations* 
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Doct. I cannot bear their irkfome joy— come, Sir, 
lead me where you pleafe-^-a dungeon \vould relieve mc 
now. 

CoL Secty-e your prifoner. 

Ser. Huzza 1 a traitor ! a traitor ! 

[Exeunt Mtff, Soldiers, Dodor, tf/if</ Servants. 

Mar, l^QyN Heartly^ I hope I have made atonement for 
your jealoufy. 

Hear, You have baniftit it for ever : This was beyond 
yourfelf furprizing. 

CoL Siller— 

Mar. Come, no fet fpeeches, If I deferve your thanks, 
return them in a friendihip here. 

[ 'Pointing to Charles. 

CoU The bufmcfs of my life fhall be to merit 
it. 

Charles. And mine to fpeak my fenfe of obliga- 
tions. 

Sir John, O my child ! for this deliverance, I only 
can reward thee here. 

{Gims Maria to Heartly. 
For thee, my fon, whofe filial virtues I have injur'd; 
this honed deed in every article Ihall be ratified: I fee 
your eyes are all upon me, expefting from that vile 
traitor's pradices, fome voluntary inilaoce of my heart's 
converiion : I mud be blind indeed, were I not now 
convinced he mud in all things have alike deceived me, 
as the dial that mif-tels one hour, of confequence is 
falfe through the whole round of day^. Let it fuffice, I 
fee my errors with a confcious fhame ; but hope, when I 
am juftly weigh 'd, you'll find thofe errors rofe but from 
a dudile heart, not dilinclin'd to truth, but fatally mif- 
led by falfe appearances. 

CoL Whoever knows your private life, muft think yo«. 
Sir, in this fincere. 

Hear, And now. Sir, fince I am fure, it will no more 
offend you, give me leave to obferve, that of all the arts 
our enemies make uie on to embroil us, none fecm fo 
audacioufly prepofterous, as their infifting, that a na- 
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Uons beft fecnrity is the word of a piincey whofe religion 
indulges him to give it, and at the fame time obliges 
him to break it : and though perhaps in lefler points our 
politic difputes won't fuddenly be ended, methinks 
there*! one principle, that all parties might eafily come 
into, that no change of Government can give us a blef* 
fing equal to our liberty. 

Grant us but this and tbentfcour/iyou^lt ww*. 

To guard tbatfrudom^ G £;ORG£ mufifU ibi tbrmti. 



N 



EPILOGUE- 



Spoken by Mrs, Oldfield. 



ZJTO W luiUy bow/rantic is the vain tffkj% 
^^ That builds on modern toUtics a play ! 
Mttbinks to fwrite at all, is boldenongb% 
But in a flay toftand afa^ion buffi 
Not Rome's oldftageprefunCd (or fame* s a Jibber f 
Andm/odems to attempt it! well /aid Qihhtt I 
JVas^t not enough the critics might pur/ue him I 
But mufl he roufe a party to undo him ! ^ 

The/e blows Itold hiin on his flay *would folly 
But be unmov^dy crfd — Blood! we^llfland it aU, 
When Priefts turn Traitors whereas the mighty matter ? 
Since 'when has trea/on been exempt from Satire P 
And flfould from Guilt *afa^ious clamour ri/e^ 
Such fpite nm/i/peak them £n gland's enemies ^ 
But if OWinglzad^s friends allo'W *tis right. 
Ware Jure their power can chace the yacobitCf 
And put their malicey like their troops ^ to flight. 
As for the critics^ thofe^ he owns may teafe him, 
Becau/e he never took fuch pains to pleafe them. 
In time, place , aMion, rules by *which old wits 
Made plays ^ as'-'^ames do puddings , by receipts : 
But hopes again ev*n rebels cannot fay ^ . 
no* vanquijhty tbey^re infulted in his play : 
Ni^ mor e ■ t o Jet their caufe in fair eft light, 
W has made a man offenf e a Jacohitt ! 
{Tho* by our bard*s good leave, to take it right, 
Hisfenfe vtas fijewn, nvhen turned from Jacobite) 
9' bus to the Fair that may be *wro»g inclined. 
He hopes to Charles's pajjion wll be kind, 
And ovfUy at luorft, on their refte^tng pillow. 
The rebel, after au*s, a pretty fellow ! 



) 
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Is that my Lord of Thetford's han^d indeed. 
If that feems hardy ^why grant him your reprievty 
And by an aa ofgraeey let this NON- JUROR livt. 



End of the Third Volvme, 
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